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ER LIrE * DEATH o 


KING LEAR, 


> 
. DRAMATIS PERSONA. 3 
Lr AR King of Britain. | e 3 Gentleman, Attendant onde. 
King of France. ee na. | 
Dube of Burgundy. , © : | 4 Herald. : 
Duke of Cornwall. |} Old man, tenant to Glo „ler. 
Duke of Albany. 1 J to. e ; 
Earl of Gloſter. I i 
Edgar, fon to Glo'ſter. | — 
Edmund, baflar d. ſon to Glo'ſter. Regan, eue to Lear. 
Curan, à courtier. : Cordelia, 3 
5 Det, ARES = - | 
Neal. f Knights atten di; 8 King, | 
_ Oſwald, Sw to Gonerill F 7 Officers, ,Mefſe eu Soldiers, 
| A Captain; anploy'd by Edraund. | and Attendante, | 
dhe An g SCENE ties in, Britain. 1 


ACT 1, ; SEENE I. 


8 ' The King 's palace. Jy 
Enter Kent, Suu and Ea the Aae, 


Kent. 1 Thought the King hall move eden the Duke 
of Albany than Cornwall. 

Elo. It did always ſeem ſo tous: but now, in the G55 | 
fion of the kingdom, it appears not which of the Dukes 
he values moſt ; for qualities are ſo weigh*d, that ua ace 
ity + in neither can n make choice of 1 wot 

Vor. VI. N 3 ind) | 


IS Cor or en rating wow wot, 1 Sh "nt 


* KING LEAR. Ad l. 


Kun, Is not this your ſon, my Lord? 

Glo. His breeding, Sir, hath been at my charge. I 
have ſo oſten bluſl”d to nn. him, _m now I 
am braz'd to't. ; 

Kent. 1 cannot conceive vou. 

Glo. Sir, this young fellow's 3 . where- 
upon ſhe grew round-womb' d; and had indeed, Sir, 
a ſon for her cradle, ere ſhe had a huſband for ker bed. 
Do you ſmell a fault: 

Kent. I cannot wiſh the fault undone, the ifſue of it 

being ſo proper. 

Go. But I have a ſon, Sir, by order of law, ſome year 
elder than this, who yet is no dearer in my account: 
though this knave came ſomewhat ſaucily into the world 
before he was ſent for; yet was his mother fair; there 
was good ſport at his making, and the whorſon muſt be 
acknowledged. DO your Show this en, Ed- ; 
mund? | 
Eau. No, my > Borg: 
Glo. My Lord of Kent ; . 
Remember him hereafter.as my honourable fend.” 

Zum. My ſervices to your Lordſſi 49x 9 0 

Kent. I muſt love you, and ſue to know. you better. 0 

Edm. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy your deſerving. 

Glo. He hath been out nine years, and away he ſhall 

again. E . within, 


'The King 38 coming- „„ 


SCENE II. 


E nter King Lear, Cornwall, ane Gonerill, Regan, 
Cordelia, and Attendants. 


Lear. Attend the Lords of France and Burgundy, 
W 
„G. I ſhall, my Liege. 72 TExm 
Lear. Mean time we ſhall en our idk + e 
| que me the map here: know, we have divided, 
In three, our kingdom; and and tis our firſt 3 
| T's ſhake all cares and buſineſs from our age : 3 
Conkerring them on younger ſtrengths, while wwe 


Vnburthen'd crawl towꝰ' rd death. Our ſon of — 
And 


v3 + 


1 Dor ler, fer more ſecret ; not for S 0 e oblique, Wore: 


A 
* 


S. _ . KING TE 3 
And you, our no leſs loving ſon of Albany, 
We have this hour a conſtant will to publiſn ; 2 
Our daughters ſev'ral dow'rs, that future rife | 
May be prevented. The princes France and e 
Great rivals in our younger daughter's love, 
Long in our court have made their am'roas ſojourn, 
And here are to be anſwer?d. Tell me, danghters, 
oy now we will diveſt us, both of rule, 4 
Intẽ'reſt of territory, and cares of ſtate). + 
Which of. you, -ſhall we ſay, doth love us molt ? 
That we our largeſt bounty may extend, 
Where nature doth with merit challenge. Gonerll, 
Our eldeſt born, ſpeak firſt. 
Son. I love you, Sir, 
Dearer than eye-ſight, deres asd liberty 3 
Beyond what can be valued, rich or rare; 
No leſs than life, with grace, health, beauty, hd 3 
As much as child e' er lov'd, or father found: 
A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable, 
Beyond all manner + of ſo much I love you. 
Cor. What ſhall Cordelia do? 1 and be biet 
[Afide. 
e Of all theſe MLS" ev'n 060 this line to os 
With ſhadowy foreſts and with champions rich d,. 
With plenteous rivers, and-wide-ſkirted meads, 
We make thee lady. To thine and Albany's iſſue 
Be this perpetual. What ſays our ſecond r 
Our deareſt Regan, wife of Cornwall? 
Reg. I'm made of that ſelf. metal as my ſiſter, 
And prize me at her worth, in my true heart. » 
J find ſhe names my very deed of lovez | 1 
oy ſhe comes too ſhort : that Iprofeſs | | | 
Myſelf an enemy to all other joys, 
Which the moſt precious ſquare of ſenſe poſſeſs; ; 
And find I am alone felicitate - 
In your dear Highnels' love. WEE 8 
Cor. Then poor Cordelia 1 Aide. 
And yet not ſo, ſince I am ſure my love's | OTE. 
More pond'rous than their tongue. 5 
Lear. To thee and thine, heriditary ever, 


2 Remain this ample third > es our fair kingdom ; 
t i. e. beyond all expreſſion, 


6 KING LEAR .: AS 
No leſs in ſpace, validity +, and pleaſure, 1 4 
Than that conferr' d on Gonerill. Now our joy, 
Although our laſt, not leaſt; in whoſe young love, 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be int'reſs'd: what ſay you, to draw 
A third, more opulent than your fiſters ? ſpeak. 
Cor. Nothing, my Lord. 
Lear. Nothing: . 
Cor. Nothing. ; 
Lear. Nothing can come of bikes ſpeak again, 
Cor. Unhappy that Tam, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth: I love your Majeſty 
According to my bond, no more nor leſs. - 
Tear. How, how, Dare ? mend y your mw noe, 
Leſt you may mar your fortunes. . | 
Cor. Good my Lord, 324 
You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me. 1 
Return thoſe duties back, as are right fit; 
Obgy you, love you, and moſt honour you. 
Why have my fiſters buſbands, if they ſay, 
They love you all? haply, when I ſhallwed, 
That Lord whoſe hand muſt take my plight, ſhall carry 
Half my love with him, half my care and duty. 
Sure, I ſhall never marry like my ſiſters, 
To love my father all. ———— 07: 
Lear. But goes thy heart with this? 
Cor. Ay, my good Lord. 
Lear. So young, and ſo untender 7 
Cor. So young, my Lord, and true. 
Lear. Let it be os thy truth then be thy dower : 
For by the ſacred radiance of the ſun, Ji 
The myſteries of Hecate, and the night, 
By all the operations of the orbs, 
From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be; 
Here 1 diſclaim all my paternal care, 
Propinquity, and property of blood, 


is Andi as a ſtranger to my heart and me, 


Fold thee from this for ever. The barb'rous Scythian, 
Or he that makes his generation meſſes, _ 
To gorge his appetite, ſhall tomy boſom _ 
Be as well main pitied, and reliev' d, E 750 
1 6 
| 0 7 alidity, for.xvorth, 2 5 not ſor integrity, or goed title, 


* 


Bc. 3. KING LEAR. | 7 
As thou my ſometime daughter. | 
Kent. Good my Liege 
Lear. Peace, Rent! 
Come not between the dragon and his W 
I lov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my reſt ) 
On her kiad-nurs'ry.. Hence, avoid my fi ight !—['To Cer. 
So be my grave my peace, as here I give / 
Her father's heart from her. Call France; who ſties.2 ? 
Call Burgundy. Cornwall and Albany, | 
With my two daughters' dowers digeſt the third. 
Let pride, which ſhe calls plainneſs, marry her; 
I do inveſt you jointly with my po-weerr,r 
Preheminence, and all the large effect? 
That troop with Majeſty. Ourſelf by monthly courſes q 
With reſervation. of an hundred knights, | 
By you to be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode, 
Make with you by dug turns: only retain 
The name and all th* addition to a King ;. 
The ſway, revenue, execution of th? heſt, 
| Beloved ſons, be yours; which to confirm. 
This coronet part between you- © [Giving ik crown: , 
Kent. Roy al Lear 5 
Whom I — ever honour'd as my 1 
Lov'd as my father, as my maſter follow d. 
And as my patron thought on in my pray'rs 
Lear. The bow is bent and drawn, make from the 
Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invade TY 
The region of my heart; be Kent unmannerly, , 
When Lear is mad: what would'ſt thou do, old man? 
Think'f thou that duty ſhall have dread to ſpeak, | 
When power to flatt'ry bows? to plainneſs honour 
Is bound, when Mazely to folly falls. s ee 
Reſerve thy ſtate; with better judgment check 
This hideous er with my life Inder. 
Thy youngeſt daughter does not love thee leaſt; 
Nor are thoſe empty-hearted, whoſe low ſound 
Reverbs no hollowneſs. _ „ 
Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 
Kent. My life I never held but as a pawn- 
To wage againſt thy foes; nor fear to loſe ity, 
A 1 being the motive. 18% 7 hen r wwe 
Out my an 7s | 


> 3 ee ent. 


8 KING LEAR. Act I. 
Kent. See better, Lear, and let me ſtill remain 
The true blank of thine eye. | 
Lear. Now by Apollo 
Kent. Now by Apollo, King, 
Thou ſwear*ft thy gods in vas. 
Tear. 0 vaſſal ! miſcreant 
[ Laying his hand on bi laue 
Alb. Corn. Dear Sir, forbear. 5 
Kent. Kill thy phyſician, and thy fee beſtow 
Upon the foul diſeaſe; revoke thy doom, 
Or whilſt I can vent clamour from my throat, 
I'II tell thee thou doſt evil. ' 
Lear. Hear me, recreant ! | 
vince thou haſt ſought to make us break our vow, 
Which we durſt never yet ; and with ftrain'd pride, 
To come betwixt our ſentence and our power + : 
Which rfor our nature, nor our place, can bear, 
Our potency make good ; take thy reward. 
Five days we do allot thee for proviſion, - 
To ſhield thee from diſaſters of the world; 
And, on the ſixth, to turn thy hated back 
Upon our kingdom ; if, the tenth day following, 
Thy baniſh'd trunk be find 3 in our dominions, 
The moment is thy death: away! By Jupiter, 


\% 


This ſhall not be revok'd. 
Kent. Fare thee well, King; Gth thus thou wilt ap- 
Freedom lives hence, and baniſhment is here; Fpear, 


The gods to their dear ſhelter take thee, maid, [To Cor. 
That juſtly think'ft, and haſt moſt rightly ſkid ; 
And Four lage bes oy" Your deeds approve, | 
[To Gon. and Reg. 
That good effects may ſpring from words of love. 
Thus Kent, O princes, bids you all adieu, 2 
n ſhape his old courſe in a 8 My new. [ Exit. 


SCENE III. 


Enter Glo'fter, wat F ance and Burgundy, and Attendants. 


Glo. Here's France and Bur gundy, my Noble Rn; | 
Lear. My Lordof Burgundy, 


We firſt addreſs tow'rd you, who with this Kg 


ve 


by = y power, for execution of the ſentence. 


lave 


Have rivall'd for our 1 ; has at leaſt” 


Will you require in preſent dower w_— No 1 5 


Or ceaſe your queſt of love? 


Bur. Moſt Royal Majeſty,  - | 3 
I crave no more than what you Highneſs offer, 


Nor will you tender „ 


Lear. Right Noble Burgandyi” 1 Jorge fd . 79 255 | 
When ſhe was dear to us, we held her ſo; 
But now her price is fall'n. Sir, there ſhe ſtands, 
If aught within that little ſeeming ſvbſtance, 

Or all of it with our diſpleaſure piec'd, Hr 
And nothing more, may fitly like your Grace, 55 


She's there, and ſhe is yours. 


Bur. I know no anſwe.. nel“ 

Lear. Will you with thoſe jnfemities ſhe owes, td, 
Unfriended, new-adopted to our hate, 

Dower'd with our curſe, and ang fr wal our cath, 
Take her, or leave her? 

Bur. Pardon, Royal irn nil bits 
Ele&ion makes not up on ſuch conditions.” 
Lear. Then leave her, Si ; for by the Nr wet 

made me, . 

I tell you all her wealth, ——For? you) Great Kings 1 4 
„ France. 

I would not from your love ak ſuch a ſtray, | 

To match you where I hate; therefore reer You! 

J“ avert f your liking a more worthy way, 

Than, on a wretch, whom nature is aſham'd-! 

Almoſt t? acknowledge her's. | | | 

France. This is moſt ſtrange! ; 

That ſhe, who ev'n but now was ven belt ehe, | 
Your praiſe's argument, balm of your age, 

Deareſt and beſt, ſhould in this trice of time 7585 
Commit a thing ſo monſtrous, to diſmantle ” ast 
So many folds of favour! Sure, th*offence er 
Muſt be of ſuch unnatural degree, NON 
As monſters it; or your fore-vouch'd affection 


_ "FalPn into talne's : which to believe of her, 


Muſt be a faith that reaſon without miracle 
Should never plant in me. 


18 1 yet beſeech uu Majeſty, 


(15, 


+ To . for to barn ſimply. 


10 KING LEAR. | Act I. 
If, for I want that glib and oily art, 
To ſpeak and p not; ince what I will intend, 
I'll do't hr ng I ſpeak), that you make N 
It is no vicious blot, murther;-or foulneſs,  _ 
No unchaſte action, or diſhonour d ſtes ; 
That hath depriv'd me of your grace and . 
But ev'n the want of that, for which I'm weher, | 
A ſtill- ſoliciting eye, and fuch a tongue, 
That I'm ghd ve not; though not to oe ths 
Hath loſt me in your kking... "$915 $116] 
Lear. Better thou el] 
Hadſt not been born, than vat News 8 ny deter, 
France. Is it but this? a tardineſs in e 1 p* $11.2 
Which often leaves the My unipoke —"_— nets 
What lay you to the lady? Le! e not love Dai 
hen, it is mingled with regards, that ſtand 


oof from th' entire + point. hgh _ you's have =D bo 
She is herſelf a dowr x. K 


Bur. Royal King, a> 14 292 AT 
Give but that portion. nich yourſelf props u. 
And here I take ne by the e 
Ducheſe of Burgundy. | 
Tear. Nothing. Ie ſworn... | 
Bur. I'm ſorry then mi have ſo nk eee | 
That you muſt loſe a huſband. bes 
Cor. Peace be-with Burgundy To 
Since that reſpects of fortune are bs ie, 
J ſhall not be his wife. 1 
France Faireſt Cordelia, that art moſt . * 
Moſt choice, forſaken ! and molt lov'd, e 1 . 
Thee and thy virtues here I ſeize upon. 
Be't lawful 1 take up what's caſt away. | 
Gods, gods! tis ſtrange, that from their cold'f 8 
My love ſhould kindle to inflam'd reſpect. 
They dow'rleſs daughter, King, thrown to my chance, 
Is queen of, us, of ours, and our fair aper. 
Not all the Dukes of wat*riſh Burgundy 
| Can buy this unpriz d, precious, maid of me. 
Bid them fare wel, Cordelia, tho' unkind; 
Thou loſeſt here, a better where to 3 T1 | 
entire, ſor right, true. 0 5 


9 | KING LEAR. _ 1 


Lear, Thou haft her, France; let ber be thine, for we 
Have no ſuch daughter; nor ſhall ever ſee 

That face of her's again; therefore be gone 

Without our grace, our love, our benizon. 

Come, Noble Burgundy. 


LFlouriſb. Excunt Lear 4d Burgundy. 
N 


France. Bid farewel to your fiſters. | | 
Cor. Ye jewels of our father, with waſh'd eyes Bos 
Cordelia leaves you. I know what you are, 
And, like a fiſter, am moſt lath to call 
Your faults, as they are nam'd. Love well our father. 
To your profeſſing boſoms I commit him; 
But yet, alas! ſtood I within his grace, 
1 would prefer him to a better . 
So farewel to you both. 
Reg. Preſcribe not us our x duty. ; 
Gon. Let your ſtudy. 
Be to content your Lord, he bath a You 
At fortune's alms; you have obedience ſcanted, - 
And well are worth the want that you have vaunted. 
Cor. Time ſhall unfold what plaited cunning hides, | 
Who cover'd faults at laſt with ſhame derides. 
Well may you proſper! . | ; 
France. Gn. my fair Cordelia. 11 


LZreum F. rance and Cordelia, | 


| SCENE v. 
Con. Siſter, it is not little I've to ſay, 
Of what moſt nearly appertains to us both; 
I think our father will go hence to- night. 


Reg. That's certain, and with Jou; next month 
with us. \s 
Gon. You ſee how full of 8 his age is, the _ | 
ſervation we have made of it hath not been little: he 
always lov'd our fiſter moſt, and with what poor judg- 
ment he hath now caſt her off, appears too groſsly. 
Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age; yet he hath ever 
but ſlenderly known himſelf. | 
Gon. The beſt, and ſoundeſt of his time hath bern but 
raſh ; and muſt y we look, from his age, to receive not 


* 


_ 


EE”. 


13 mise RAR 


| firſt perſon, but according to a common mode 0 


44 1. 


| done the pes ec en of long-ingrafted condition, but 
there withal the unruly way wardneſs _ infirm and cho- 


leric years bring with them. 
Reg. Such unconſtant ſtarts are we like to have from 


him, as this of Kent's baniſhment. - 


Gon. *Fhere is further compliment of skin g be- 
tween France and him; pray you, let us hit together: 
if our father carry authority with ſuch diſpoſition as s he 
bears, this laſt ſurrender of his will but offend us. 

Reg. We ſhall further think of it. 

Gon. We muſt do ſomething) and i th heat. CE. | 


SCENE VI. 


ge: to » eu belonging to the Barl of lor. 
Enter Edmund, with a letter. 


Eda. Thou, Nature, art my goddeſs; to thy" law 5 
My ſervices are bound; wherefore ſhould I 1 | 
Stand in the plage of cuſtom, and petmit 

The courteſy of nations to deprive me, 

For that I am ſome twelve or fourteen Waben 


Lag of a brother? Why baffard'? wherefore baſe # 


When my dimenſions are as well compact, 
My mind as gen'rous, and my ſhape as true, 1 
As honeſt Madam's iſſue? vr brand thy us 


With baſe? with baſeneſs? baſtard? baſe, baſe? | 


„ Who, in the luſty ſtealth of nature, te 
More compoſition and fierce quality, 
„Than doth, within a dull, ſtale, tired bed, 


Go to creating'a whole tribe of fops, 


Got tween u- leep and wake? Well then, 1 bios 


_ Legitimate Edgar, T muft have your land z © Leber, 
Our father's love is to the baſtard Edmund, 3 | 
| As to th” ee : Boe yord- 


oats 5 


5 Well, 
* . 1 ROM the tyranny of cuſtom, of 


which heproduces two diſlinct inſtances zone with reſpe& to young- 


er brothers, the other with reſpect to baſtards. , In the former, 
he muſt not be underftood to mean hinaſelf, ; though he ſpeaks in the 

ſpeech to ſuppoſe 
the caſe his own, and as in his-own perſon to exclaim againſt the 
unreNonableneſs and injuſtice of the thing. The argument thus 


becomes general, implying more than is ſaid, pg Wherefore 


bouſd J, or any man, Ke. ot 
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Well, my legitimate, if this letter ſpeed; - - © | 
And my invention thrive, Edmund the Kee: 5 þ 
Shall be th* legitimate. grow, I proſper __ 
Now, gods, ſtand up for baſtards! —— _- 


SCENE VII. To him, enter cli, 


Glo. Kent baniſh'd thys! and France.in choler parted? 
And the King gone 3 1 ſubſeriþ'd * | his pow? 11 
Confin'd to exhibition! is gone 
Upon the gad !—Edmund, how now? what news 0 
Edu. So pleaſe your Lerdſbip, none. 

Putting up the hitter, 
Vio. Why fo earneſtly belt you to put up _ dun 2 
dm. I know no news, my Lord. 
_ Glo. What paper were you reading 
adm. Nothing, my Lord. 

Glo. No! what LEGIT then that terrible diſpatch of | 
it into your pocket? the quality of nothing hath not 
' ſuch need to hide itſelf. Let' 'o fee ee ; come, n be vo- 

thing, I ſhall not need ſpectaele. 

Zam. I beſeech you, Sir, pardon me; it is a letter 
from my brother, that I have not all 'o'er-read ; and for 
ſo much as 1 have perus'd, I dl it not * for ou o- 
| verlooking. 4 

Glo. Give me the letter; Sir. 3 

Edu. I ſhall offend, either to . or Tire it. The 
contents, as in part I underſtand them, are oh Homes | 

Glo. Let's fee, let's ſe. 

_ Edm, 1 hope, for wy brother's juſtification, he wrote 
this but as an effay, or taſte of my virtue. 
_c 3 8.] T his policy and reverence ages lis 
the world bitter to the beſt of our times; keeps our fortunes 
from us, fill our 'oldneſs cannat reliſh them. I begin to find 
an idle: and fand bandage 1 in the qppreſſion of aged tyranny 3- 
which ſways, nat as it hath power, Gut as it 3 Ts 
Come to me, that. of this I may ſpeak more. or; 0h I 
would ſleep till I wak'd him,. you: ſbould | enjoy gfe 


venue for ever, and live the beloved of your brother, Epe WE. 


Hum Conſpiracy . Sleep till I wake him 
. ſhould 1 half eee r Ed- 
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gar! had he a hand to write this ! a heart and a brain to 
breed it in! When came this to you ? who brought it? 
Edm. It was not brought me, my Lord; there's the 


ceunning of it. I found it thrown in at the caſement of 


my cloſet. 


Glo. You know | the Re to be your e 82 
En. If the matter were good, my Lord, I durſt 


[wear it were his; but, in when pat of that, I would fain 


think it were not. 
Glo. It is his. 


Edm. It is his 1 6,5 any 1800 I! Cops: his "PREY * 
not in cke contents. | 


Glo. Has he never WR founded you on this buſi- 
neſs? - 

Edm. Never, my Land But 1 have heard inn oft 
maintain it to be fit, that ſons at perfect age, and fa- 
thers declining, the father ſhould be as a my to the 
fon, and the ſon manage his revenue. 

Glo. O villain, villain ! his very opinion in the letter, 
Abhorred villain! unnatural, deteſted, brutiſh villain! 
worſe than 'brutiſh ! Go, firrah, ſeek him ; Tl appre- 


| head him. Abominable villain, e is be? 


ie e ee ee ay d, H i. thall pleaſe 
you to ſuſpend your indignation againſt my brother, till 


you can derive from him better teſtimony of his intent, you 


ſhould run a certain courſe; where, if you violently pro- 
ceed againſt him, miſtaking his 3 it would make 
a great gap in your own honour, and ſhake in pieces 
the heart of his obedience. I dare pawn down my life 
for him, that he hath writ this te feel my affe&ion to 
your Honour, and to no other pretence of er N T. 
Glo. Think you ſo? 
Edm. If your honour judge it meet, I-will place you 
where you ſhall hear us-confer of this, and by an auri- 
cular aſſurance have your ſatisfaction ; and that avithout 
* further delay than this very evening. 
Glo. He cannot be ſuch a monſter. 
Zdm." Nor is not, ſure. | | 
lo. To his father, that ſo ads wal e * 
him. Heav'n and earth? Edmund, ſeek hin out; 
wind me into him, I pray you; frame the buſineſs af- 
ter 


* 


+ pretence, for Purpoſes danger, © for beg. 1 


„ CR. EG 
4 


aà due reſolution. 


5 goatiſh diſpoſition on the change of a ſtar! My 
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ter your own wiſdom. I would unſtate myſelf, to be in 


Edm. I will ſeek him, Sir, preſently, convey + the bu- 


ſineſs as J ſhall find means, and acquaint you withal. 


Glo. Theſe late eclipſes in the fun and moon portend 
no good to us; though the wiſdom of nature can reaſon 


it thus and thus, yet nature finds itſelf 5 by the 
ſequent effects. Love cools, friendſhip fa 
Le thers divide. In cities, mutinies; in.countries, diſ- 


Is off, bro- 
« cord; in palaces, treaſon; and the bond crack'd 
« *twixt ſon and father.” This villain of mine comes 
under the prediction, There's ſon againſt father; the 
King falls from bias of nature, there's father againſt 
child. We have ſeen the beſt of our time. Machina- 
4 tions, hollowneſs, treachery, and all ruinous diforders, 

& follow us diſquietly to our graves !” Find out this 

villain, Edmund ; it ſhall loſe thee nothing, do it care- 
fully. And the noble and true-hearted Kent baniſh*d1 
his offence, honeſty. Tis ſtrange. - [Exit 


' SCENE VIII. Manet Edmund. 


Eqdm. This is the excellent foppery of the world, 
ce that when we are ſick in fortune, (often the ſurfeits 
« of our own behaviour), we make guilty of our dif. 


c aſters, the ſun, the moon, and ſtars; as if we were 


*. villains on neceſſity ; fools, by heavenly compulſion ; 
% knaves, thieves, and treacherous, by ſpherical pre- 
« dominance z drunkards, lyars, and adulterers, by an 
« inforc'd obedience of planetary influence; and all 
e that we are evil in, by a divine thruſting on. An ad- 
“%  mirable evaſion of whoremaſter man, to lay his 
Ether 

* compobnged with my mother under the Dragon's 
„ tail, and my nativity was under Urſa major; ſo 
« that it follows I am rough and lecherous. I ſhould 
% have been what I am, had the maidenlieſt ſtar in the 
« firmament twinkled on my baſtardizing. | 
Vor. VI. 3 SCENE 


+ Convey, for introduce : but convey is a fine world, as alluding to 
the practice of clandeſtine conveying goods, ſo as not to be found. 
upon the felon, 9 5 | 5 


* 


1 _ [XG LEAR 
- SCENE IX. To him, enter Edgar. 


Pat ! hog He comes like the cataſtrophe of the old co- 
« medy;” my cue is villanous melancholy, with a ſigh 
like Tom o' Bedlam O, theſe eclipſes portend theſe 
diviſi ons! fa, Toh, Ia ni@mo—— [Humming. 
 Edg. How now, brother Edmund, what ſerious con- 
templation are you in? 
Edm. 1 am thinking, brother, of a prediction I . 
this other day, what ſhould follow theſe eclipſes. | 
Eg. Do you buſy yourſelf with that? 
Edu. I promiſe you, the effects he writes of ſucceed 
unhappily. When ſaw you my father laſt? _ 
_ Eag. he night gone by. - | 
© Edm. Spake you with him? 
Edg. Ay, two hours together. 
Em. Parted you in good terms, found you no diſ- 
pleaſure in him, by word or countenance? _ 
£Edg. None at all. 
Edam. Bethink yourſelf wherein you have offended 
him: and, at my intreaty, forbear his preſence, until 
ſome little time hath qualified the heat of his diſplea- 
Jure; which at this inſtant ſo rageth in him, that with 
the miſchief of your perſon it would ſcarcely allay. 
£Edg. Some villain hath * me wrong. ä 
Eam. That's my fear. ray you have a continent 
forbearance till the ſpeed of 1 rage goes ſlower; and, 
as I ſay, retire with me to my lodging, from whence 1 
will fitly bring you to hear my Lord ſpeak. Pray you, 
go; there's my key. If you do ſtir abroad, go arm'd. 
Ede. Arm'd, brother! 
Edam. Brother, I adviſe you to the peſt; I am no ho- 
neſt man, if there be any good meaning toward you. 
I have told you what T have ſeen and heard, but faintly, 
nothing like the image and horror of it. Pray you a- 
way 


"Ely Shall I hear from you anon? 


JJ ANNE... 
Edu. I do ſerve you in this buſineſs: 


A credulous father, and a brother noble, 
Whoſe nature is fo far from doing harms, 
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| All vith me's meet, that I can faſhion fit. 


His knights 
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That he ſuſpects none; on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 


My practices ride eaſy. : I ſee the buſineſs. 


Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit; 8 
| [Exits 

SCENE XI. The Dale of Albany? palace. 
; Enter Gonerill and Stergard. 


Gon. Did my father rike my une for rchiding 
| of his fool? 
Stew. Ay, Madam. 1 
Gon. By day and night he wrongs me; every hour 
He flaſhes into one groſs crime or other, 
That ſets us all at odds: Ill not endure it. 
grow riotous, and himſelf upbraids us 
On ev'ry trifle. When he returns from hunting, 
I will not ſpeak with him; fay, I am ſick. 
If you. come 1 5 of e ſervices, 
You ſhall do well: the fault of it 171 anſwer.. 
Stew. He's coming, Madam; I hear him. 
Gan. Put on what wary negligence you pleaſe, 


- You and your fellows : I'd have it come to queſtion, 


If he diſtaſte it, let him to my ſiſter, 


Whoſe mind and mine I know in that are one, 


Not to be over - rul'd. Idle old man, 

That ſtill would manage thoſe authorities 
That he hath giv'n away! Now, by my life, 
Old folks are babes again; and muſt be us'd 


With checks, not flatt'ries, when they're een abus d. | 


Remember what I have ſaid. 

Stew. Very well, Madam. | 

Gon. And let his Enights have colder looks among you: 2 
What grows of it, no matter; and adviſe 
Your fellows ſo. I'll write ſraight't to my ſiſter 


| To hold my courſe. Go, and prepare for dinner. © 


Ps [Exeunt. 
SCENE XII. 
. to an open place beſore the palace. 
Enter Kent diſguis'd. 


Kent. If but as well I other accents borrow, 
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And can my ſpeech diffuſe , my good intent, 

May carry through itſelf to that full iſſue, X 
For which I raz'd my likeneſs. Now, baniſh'd Kent, | 
If thou can'ft ſerve where thou doſt ſtand condemn'd, 
So may it come, thy maſter, whom thou lov'ſt, 


Shall find thee full of labours. 
Horns within. Enter Lear, Knights, and Attendants. 


Tear. Let me not ſtay a jot for dinner; go, get it 
ready. | 
How now, what art thou? e 7 0 Kent. 

Kent. A man, Sir. 

. Lear. What doſt thou e ? what: would'ſt 8 
with us? | | 
Kent. I do viola to be no leſs than I ſeem; to ſerve 
him truly that will put me in truſt ; to love him that i is 
honeſt; to converſe with him that is wiſe; to ſay little; 
to fear judgment ; to fight when I cannot chuſe z and to 
out no fiſh. | 

Lear. What art thou? 

Kent. A very honeſt-hearted fellow, and as poor as 
the King. | 
| Lear. If thou beeſt as poor for a ſubject as he's for a 
King, thou art poor enough. What would'ſt thou? 

Kent. Service. 

Lear. Whom would'ſt thou ſerve ? 

Kent. You. | 

Lear. Doſt thou 3 me, Abr! 45 

Kent. No, Sir; but you have that in your counte. 
nance which I would fain call maſter. 

Lear. What's that ? 

Kent. Authority. 

Lear. What ſervices canſt thon do ? | 

Kent. 1 Can keep honeſt counſels, ke run, mar a 
curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain meſſage 
bluntly : that which ordinary men are fit for, I am qua- 

lify'd in; and the beſt of me is diligence. 
Tear. How old art thou: 
Kent. Not ſo young, Sir, to love a woman for ſing- 


ing, 


+ To diffuſe, here ſignifies to di iforder, to put out of a regular courſe. 
It is uſed in the ſame ſenſe in other places in this author; diffuſed 
ettire, diffufed ſounds. 


na 


mtce 
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ing, nor ſo old to doat on her for 10 thing: I have 
years on my back forty-eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou halt ferve me. If I like thee 
no worſe after dinner, I will not part from thee. Yet 
no dinner? ho, dinner — here's my knave? my fool? 
Go Jou, and call my fool hither. en, firrah, 
where's my daughter * 1 


2 a. 


Siet. So pleaſe you CE air. 

Laar. What ſays the. fellow there? call the clotpole 
back: where's my fool, ho? I think the world's 
aſleep. How now ? where's that mongrel ? 

Knight. He ſays, my Lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the lave. back to me when * 5 
calld him? 

Knigbi. Sir, he anſwer' d me in the roundeſt manner, 


4 p 


he would not.. . 


Lear. He would not? mn 
Knight. My Lord, I know not what the matter is; 


but, to my judgment, your Highneſs is not entertain'd 
with that ceremonious affection as you were wont; 


there's a great abatement of kindneſs appears, as well: 


in the general dependents, as in the Duke himſelf alſo, 
and your daughter. 


Lear. Ha ! fay'ft thou ſo? 
Knight. EL beſecch you pardon me, my Lond, if I be 
miſtaken ; for my duty cannot be ry when I think. 


. Your Highneſs i is wrong d. 


Lear. Thou but remember'ſt me of my own concep-- 
tion. I have perceiv'd a moſt: faint. makes of. late, 
which I have rather blamed'as' my own jealous curioſi- 
ty, than as a very pretence + and purpoſe of unkindnefs. 
E will look farther-into't.. But where's my fool? I have 
not ſeen him thefe two days. 8 

Knight. Since my young lady's going into Fee, 
Sir, the fool hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, | have noted it well; go 
you, and tell my daughter, I would ſpeak with ber. 
Go you, call hither my fool. O, you, Sir, come you 


5 hither, Sir; who am I, Sir? 


„ TO 
f ace, for indicatis. | 


. 
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Enter Steward. 


- Show, My Lady' s father. 
| Lear. My Lady's father? my Lord's de ! 
you whorſon dog, you ſlave, you cur. 
| Stew. I am none of theſe, my Lord; I Safooch PAPAS 
ardon. 
, Lear. Do you ben looks with me, you raſcal ? 
een * 
Stow. I'll not be ſtruck, my Lord. 
_ Kent. Nor tript neither, you baſe foot-ball player. 


[ Tripping up bis heels. 


1 I thank thee, fellow. Thou ſerv'ſt me, and 
I'll love thee. 

Kent. Come, Sir, ariſe, away; ; I'll teach you differ- 
ences : away, away; if you will meaſure your lubber's 
| length again, tarry. But away, go to; have you wiſ- 
dom? fo. [ Puſtes the Steward out. 


— 


9 


Lear. Now, my friendly N 1 _ thee ; there's 


carneſt of thy ſervice. 


SCENE XIII. To 1 enter Fool. 
Tool. Let me bire * too, here's my coxcomb. 


[ Giving his cap. 


Lear. How now, my pretty knave ? how doſt thou? 
Fool. Sirrah, you were beſt take my coxcomb f. 
Kent. Why, my boy ? 


Fool. Why?! for taking one's part that is out of fa- 


vour z nay, an' thou canſt not ſmile as the wind ſits, 
| thow'lt catch cold ſhortly. There, take my coxcomb ; 
why, this. fellow has baniſt'd two of his daughters, and 


did the third a bleſſing againſt his will; if thou follow 


him, thou muſt needs wear my coxcomb. How now, 
nuncle ? would I had two coxcombs, and two daughters ! ! 
Lear. Why, my boy ? 
Fool. If I give them all my living, I'll keep my cox- 
comb. myſelf ; there's mine, beg another of thy daugh- 


| "—_ Lear. 


+ Meaning his cap, called ſo, hw on the top of the fool or 
jzeſter's cap was ſewed a piece of red cloth, reſembling the comb of 


a cock. 'The word, — uſed to denote a Vain, 8 | 


meddling fellow. 
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Lear. Take heed, ſirrah, the whip.— 1 
Fool. Truth's a Joy muſt to kennel; he- muſt be 
hipp'd out, when the N Brach may Rand by the fire, 
and ſtink. 
Lear. A peſtilent gall to me. e 
Fool. Sirrah, I'll teach thee a ſpeech. .o Kent. 
Lear. Do. | . 6 
Fool. Mark it, . | 
Have more than thou ſhoweft, 
Speak leſs than thou knowelt, 
Lend leſs than thou oweſt, 
Ride more than thou goeſt, 
Learn more than thou troweſt, 
Set leſs than thou throweſt, 
Leave thy drink and thy whore, 
And keep within door, 
And thou ſhalt have more 
Than two tens to a ſcore. 
Kent. This is nothing, fool. 
Fool. Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd lawyer, 
you gave me nothing for't. Can you make no uſe of 
nothing, nuncle? _ 
Lear. Why, 205 boy; j nothing can be made out of 
nothing. 
Fool. Pr 'ythee, tell him, ſo much the rent of his land 
comes to: he will not believe a fool F. \_ 125 Ave: 
Lear. Doft thou call me fool, boy ? 
Fool. All thy other titles thou haſt given away 3 ; that 
thou waſt born with.“ | 
Kent. This is not altogether wel, my Lord.“ 
Fool. No, faith; lords and great men will not let 
me; if I had a W on't, hey" * have part 
N on't : 


p 


F believe a fool. - a 
Ft] A bitter fool |J————— yg 
Fool. Doſt thou know the difference, my boy, between a bitter 
fool and a ſweet one? 

Lear. No, lad, teach me. | 

Fool. That Lord that counſel'd 1 to give away thy land, 
Come, place him here by me ! or do thou for him ſtand; 
The ſweet and bitter fool will preſently apprar, 
1 he one in motely here, the other found out there. 


- Lear. Doſt thou call, Wc. 


| 
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c on't : nay, the ladies too, they'll not let me have all 

* foot to myſelf, they Il be ſnatehing.“ 

Give me an egg, nuncle, and I'll give you two erowns. 
Lear. What two erowns ſhall they be? 7 
Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg i th? middle, and 

ate up the meat, the two crowns of the egg; when thou 

cloveſt thy crown i' th' middle, and Fav ft away both 
parts, thou bor'ſt thine aſs on thy back: o'er the dirt; 
thou had'ſt little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gav'ſt· 
thy golden one away. If I ſpeak like myſelf in this,, | 
let him be whipp'd that firſt finds-it. ſooth. 


Foels n&er had leſs grace in a year, Singing. 
For wiſe men are grown foppiſh, * * 
3 Enoqgw not how their wits to wwear,. 

| Their manners are. ſo apiſh. 


Lear. Since when- were you wont to- be ſo full of 
ſongs, ſirran? 

12 900. I have uſed. it, nuncle, e er ts thou mad' ft 
thy daughters thy mothers: for when thou gav'ſt them 
the rod, and putt? down thy own:breeches, 

Then the or ſudden joy did weep, F[Singing.. 
and . Mi F | ids 


That ſuch a King ſhould play bogs. 
And go the fools among. 


Pr ythee, nuncle, keep a ſchoolmaſter: that can teach thy: 
fool to lye; I would. fain learn te lye. 
Lear. If you lye, firrah, we'll ve you whine! d. - 
£ ool.' I marvel what: kin thou and thy daughters are: 
- It have me whipp' d for ſpeaking true, thou'lt have. 
me whipp d for ly ing; and ſometimes I am whipp'd for- 
holding my peace. I had rather be any kind o' thing 
than a fool, and yet I would not be thee, nuncle ; thou: 
haft pared thy wit o' both ſides, and left nothing rv th“ 
middle. Here comes one o' th” parings. 


SCENE XIV. To them, enter Gonerill. 
| Lear. How now, daughter, what makes that frontlet 


on ? you are too much of late i” th? frown. 
Fool. Thou waſt a pretty fellow, when thou hadſt no 
need to care for her e ; now . an O with- 
| out 


* 
it 


n 
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out a figure; I am better than ha art now; Iama 
fool, thou art nothing. Yes, forſooth, I with hold 


my tongue, [ To Gonerill.] ; ſo 5 wen bids the, tho”. 


you ſay nothing. 


Mum, mum, he that Beeps nor 4 nor crum, [Singing, 
Weary of all, ball want ſome. 1 | 


Thou art a ſheaPd peaſcod. \ [Speaking to Les 
Gon. Not only, Sir, this your all licens'd fool, | 


But other of your inſolent retinue, 


Do hourly carp and quarrel, breaking forth 
In rank and not to be endured riots. 
I thought, by making this well known unto you. 
T” have found a fafe redreſs ; but now grow fearful, 
By what yourſelf too late hath ſpoke and done, 
That you protect this courſe, and put it on“ 
By your allowance. If you ſhould, the fault 
Would not *ſcape cenſure, nor the redreſſes ſleep, 
Which, in the tender of a wholeſome weal, 
Might in their working do you that offence, 
(Which elſe were ſhame), that then necellity 
Will call diſcreet proceeding. 

Fool. For you know, nunole, 


De hedge-ſþarrow fed the cuckoo ſo long, 
That it had its head bit off by its young > 


So out went the candle, and we were left darling. 
Lear. Are you our daughter ? 
Gon. I would you would make uſe of your good wiſ- 
Whereof I know you are fraught, and put away [dom, 
Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late WE you - 


From what you rightly are. 


Fool. May not an aſs "REM when the cart draws the 
horſe? whoop, Jug, I love thee, -- 

Lear. Does any here know me? this is not 155 81 
Does Lear walk thus? ſpeak thus? Where are his _ 
Either his notion weakens, his diſcernin | 
Are lethargied—— Ha! waking——tis not ſo ; 
FEE 92 a 

Loear's 


* 4. e. promote, put it forward. 
who I am, 

Fool. Lear's ſhadow. 

Lear, Lear's ſhadow? c. 
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Lear's ſnadow? I would learn; for by che marks 
Of K of knowledge, and of reaſon, 
I ſhould be falſe perſuaded. I had daughters. 
Your name, fair gentlewoman ! 

Gon. This admiration, Sir, is. much o- the favour- 
Of other your new pranks. I do beſeech you, 
Ts undegitand my purpoſe aright. 
You, as you're old and Ret. ſhould be wiſe. 

| Here do you keep a hundred knights and ſquires, 
Men ſo diforder'd, ſo debhauch'd and bold, 

That this our court, infected with their 3 
Shews like a riotous inn; epieuriſm and luſt 

Make it more like a tavern: or a brothel, 
Than a grac'd palace. Shame itſelf doth —Y 

1 For inſtant remedy. Be then deſir d T 

| By her, that elle will take the thing the begs, 
Of fifty to diſquantity your train; 
And the remainders, that ſhall full depend 1, 
To be ſuch men as may beſort yaur age, 
And know themſelves: and you. 
Lear. Darkneſs and devils! _ | 
Saddle my horſes, call my train togethet.—— 
Degen'rate baſtard.! Pls not trouble thee; 
Yet have I left a daughter. 
Gon. You ſtrike my people, and your diforder'd rab- 
Make ſervants of their betters. | ble 


SCENE XV. To them, enter Album. 
ear. Woe! that too late LOR Sir, patina | 


i 
I 
4 


Ingratitude ! thou markle- yd fiend, i 
- More hideous, when thou ſhew'ſt thee i in a child, 
Than the ſea-monſter. 

Ad. Pray you, Sir, be patient. 

Lear. Detelted kite! thou lyeſt. c. Gnu. 
My train are men of choice and rareſt * 
That all particulars of duty know; 

And in the molt exact regard ſupport 


| 


The 
* i.e. a palace grac'd with the preſence of its ſovereign. 
7 _—_ for continue in ſervice. | 


MA. 
7 
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Within a fortnight ! 


Thy untented woundings of a father's curſe | 


The worſhips of their names. O moſt ſmall bet: 
How ugly didſt thou in Cordelia ſhew ? - 


Which, like an engine, wrench'd my frame of nature 
From the fix'd place “; drew from my heart all love, 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear! 

Beat at this gave that let thy folly in, [Striking his head. 


And thy dear judgment out. Go, „go, my people. 
Alb. My Lord, Lm guiltleſs, as I'm n 


oe what hath mod pou; 


Lear. It may be fo, my 8 | 
Hear, Nature, hear ; der goddeſs, hear a father! 


_ Suſpend thy purpoſe, if thou didſt intend - 4 


To make this creature fruitful : 
Into her womb convey ſterility, 


Dry up in her the organs of increaſe, - 


And from her derogate + body never ſpring 

A babe to honour her! if ſhe muſt teem, 

Create her child of ſpleen, that it may live, 

And be a thwart diſnatur'd torment to her; 

Let it ſtamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, . 

With candent tears fret channels in her cheeks: 

Turn all her mother's pains and benefits 

To laughter and contempt; that ſhe may feel 

How ſharper than a ſerpent's tooth it is, | 

To have a thankleſs child. Go, go, my S | 
Alb. Now, gods, that we adore, whereof comes this? 
Gon. Never afflict yourſelf to know of what: 


But let his diſpoſition have that ſoope 


That dotage gives it. 
Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a cap? 2 


Alb. What's the matter, Sir 2 


Tens, Fill ten e et Tk: 1 
That thou haſt power to ſhake my manhood thus 


I To Goneril. 
That theſe hot tears, which break from me perforee, 
Should make thee worth them. Blaſts and _ 
upon thee ! ; 


Pierce every n about thee ! Old fond e | 


* Alluding to the famous boeft of Ae 
i derogate, for unnatural. 


Beweep 


— 
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| Beweep this cauſe again, I'll pluck ye ont, 


And caſt you, with the waters that you loſe, 


To temper clay. Ha! is it come to this? 


Let it be ſo: I have another daughter, 
Who I am ſure is kind and comfortable ; 

When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with het nails 
She'll flea thy wolfiſh viſage. Thou ſhalt find, 
That PII reſume the ſhape which thou doſt think 
I have caſt off for ever. [Ex. n and Attendants. _ 


SCENE XVI. 


Son. Do you mark that? | 
Alb. I cannot be fo partial, Gonerill, 
To the great love I bear you. 
Gon, Pray you, be content. What, Oſwald, ho ! 


_ You, Sir, more knave than fool, after your maſter. 


Fool. Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry take the fool 
A fox, when one has caught hers e [weith'thees 
And ſuch a daughter, | „ 
Should ſure to the ſlaughter, 

If my tap would buy a halter; 


80 the fool follows after. 5: Ex. 
Gon. This man hath had good counſel——a | 
knights ? 


Is't politic, and ſafe, to let him keep N 
A hundred knights? yes, that on ev'ry dream, 
Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, diſlike. ; 
He may inguard his dotage with their pow'rs, 
And hold our lives at mercy. Oſwald, I ſay. 
Alb. Well, you may fear too far ;- 
Gon. Safer than truſt too fa. 
Let me ſtill take away the harms I fear, 
Not fear ſtill to be harm'd. I know his heart; 
What he hath utter'd, I have writ my ſiſter ; 


If ſhe'll ſuſtain him and his 8 


When I have ſhew'd th” unfitneſs 
. Enter Steward. 


How now, Oſwald ? - 


What, have. you writ that letter to my adler! 
Stew. Ay, Madam. 
Gon. TOP you ſome company, and away to horſe; 
| 7 Inform 


A. 


. 


be: 


it. 


d 


wo 


Inform her full of my particular fears, 174 0, 
And thereto add ſuch reaſons of your own, 
As may compact Þ it more. on > get you gone, 
And haften your return. . ee | 
No, no, my Lord, | 
This milky gentleneſs and courſe of your's, 
Though 1 condemn it not, yet, under pardon, 
You are much more at taſkifor want of wiſdom, 
Than prais'd for harmful mildneſs. | 
Alb. How far your eyes may pieree, I cannot tell; 
Striving to better, oft we mar Wenr's "oy 
Gon. Nay then | | | 
Ab. Well, well, the event, I' Ereeumt, 


SCENE xv IL 


A 3 belonging to the Duke of Albany 5 1 ety 


Re-enter Lear, K. ent, Gentlemen, and Fool. 


Lear. Go you before to Glo'ſter with theſe letters; 
acquaint my daughter no further with an thing you 


| know, than comes from her demand out of the letter; 


if your Nee be not ſpeedy, I ſhall be there 4” 8h 
You. - .. 
Kent. I will not ſleep, my Lord, till I have delivered 


your letter. LExit. 


Fool. If a man's brain were in his heels, were't not in 


danger of kibes ? 


Lear. Ay, boy. 
Fool. Then, I pr bes, be merry, thy wit ſhall not 


go {lip-ſhod. | 
L Ha, ha, "nk 
Fool. Shalt ſee thy other une will uſe thee kind- 


ly ; for though ſhe's as like this as a crab's like an ap- 


ple, yet I can tell what I can tell. 


Lear. What canſt tell, boy? 

Fool. She will taſte as like this, as a crab does to a 
crab. Canſt thou tell why one's noſe ftands i th mid- 
dle of one's face ? 


J. eur. No. 
Fool. Why, to keep one's . of aa fide one's 
„Vor. VL. „„ noſe; 


I compact, for 3 4 


„ 
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. that what a man cannot . out, he may wk 
into. 
Lear. 1 did hes. wrong 
Fool. Canſt tell how an oyſter makes his ſhell 2 
Lear. No. 
Fool. Nor I neither but I can tell why : a 4 has a | 
houſe. - + ; 
Lear. Why? 
Fool. Why, to put's 8 in; not to give i it away to $ 
his daughters, and leave his horas without a caſe. 
Lear. I will gas my nature : 0 kind a father! be 
my horſes ready ? 
Fool. Thy afſes are gone about em; the reaſon. why 
the ſeven ftars are no more than ſeven, is a pretty reaſon. 
Lear. Becauſe they are not eight. 
Fool. Yes, indeed; thou would'ſt make a good fool. 
Lear. To take*t again perforce . Monſter ingra- 
titude ! | 
Fool. If you were my fool, nuncle, I'd have thee 
beaten for being old before thy time. 
Lear. How's that? 
Fool. Thou ſhould not have been old, till thou hadſt 
been wiſe. 
Lear. O, let me not 85 mad, not mad, est bows nt 
N me in temper, I would not be mad. 


Enter Gentleman. 


How now, are ths horſes ready ? s 
Gent. Ready, my Lord. „ 
Lear. Come, boy. 
Fool. She that's a maid now, and 29M at my . # 
parture, i 


Shall n not be; a maid long, unleſs things be cut 1 
| n | 


ACT II. SCENE T. 


4 caſtle belonging to the Earl of Glo 1 
Enter Edmund and C Wee . | 


Eda. 8 AVE thee, Curan. 


Cyr. And you, Sir. I have been with your 1 
5 | and 


* 


IL - 
Py 


er, 


nd 
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and given him notice that the Duke of Cornwall, and 
Regan his Ducheſs, will be here with him n night. 5 
Edm. How comes that? 


7 Cur. Nay, I know not; you have heard of the news 


abroad, I mean the whiſper'd ones, for they are yet 
but ear-kiſſing arguments. 
Edm. Not I; pray you, what are they 77 > 0 
Gur: Have you heard of no likely ward toward, 


| Wirt the Dukes of Cornwall and Albany * 


Edm. Not a word * | 
| Cur. You Foy then in time. Fare yur well, Sir. 
Ext. 


SCENE II. 

Edu. The Duke be here to-night ! the better! beſt! 
This weaves itfclf perforce into my bulineſs ; 
My father hath ſet guard to take my brother, 
And I have one thing of a queazy queſtion. 


Which I muſt act: briefneſs and fortune work ! Ee: 
Brother, a word; deſcend, brother, I ſay; 


To him, enter Edgar. 
My father watches ; O Sir, fly this place, 


Intelligence is given where you are hid; © 

You've now the good advantage of the night 8 
Have you not ſpoken gainſt the Duke of Cornwall? 
He's coming hither now i' th” night, in haſte, 

And Regan with him; have you nothing ſaid 

Upon his party *gainſt the Duke of Albany f? 


Adviſe yourſelf. . 


. Edg. I'm ſure on't, not a word. 

Edm. J hear my father coming. Pardon me 
In cunning I muſt draw my ſword upon „ | 
Draw, feem to defend yourſelf. | | 
Now quit you well 
Yield—come before my father—light hoa, here | — 

Fly, brother - torches !—ſo farewel LEx. Edgar. 
Some blood drawn on me, would beget opinion 
[ Wounds his arm. 
Of my more fierce ehlidavour, I've ſeen drunkards 
| . Do 


4 Meaning upon the party engaged by kink F again the Duke 
of Albany. 


* 
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Ern en ae | 1 
Props: * no r «it | 1 


17 SCENE III. n . 
=P | him; enter Glo'ſter, and ſervants wa torches. 5 


Glo. Now, Edmund, where's the villain ; "7 * | 
Edu. Here ſtood he in the dark, his ſharp ſword out, 
Mumbling of wicked charms, conj'ring the moon 
To ſtand's auſpicious miſtreſs. 

Glo. But where is he? 1 

_ Edm. Look, Sir, I bleed. - | 

Glo. Where is the villain, Edmund? | 

dm. Fled this way, Sir, when by no means he could 

Glo. Purſue him, ho? go after. By no means, what 

Zam. Perſuade me to the murther'of your e 3 
Bur that, I told him, the revenging gods 
_ *Gainſt parricides did all the thunder bend, 

Spoke with how manifold and BE a bond 

The child was bound to th? father. Sir, in fine 
Seeing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood R 
Jo his unnat' ral purpoſe, in fell motion 

With his prepared ſword he charges home 

My unprovided body, lanc'd my armz _ 

And when he ſaw my beſt alarmed ſpirits, 

Bold in the quarrels right, rous'd to th? encounter, 
Or whether ghaſted by the noiſe 1 aA : 

Full ſuddenly he fled. 1 

Glo. Let him fly far; wh 
Not in this land ſhall he remain 8 7 
And found, diſpatch'd.— The Noble Duke my maſter, 
My worthy arch + and patron, comes to-night: _ 

By his authority I will proclaim it, 
That he who finds him, ſhall deſerve our thanks, 
Bringing the murth'rous coward to the ſtake ; 
He that conceals him, death. 

Edm. When I difſuaded him from his 1 6 
And found him pight to do it, with curs'd ſpecch 
I threaten'd-to diſcover him; he replied, 

Thou unpoſſeſſing baſtard ! do'ft thou think, 
If I would ſtand againſt * would the repoſal | 


Of 
| + 5.6. chief. RE: 8 | n 


bebo 
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Of any truſt, virtue, or worth in then 
Make thy words faith'd? No; when I ſhould ents 
(As this I would, although thou didſt werfe 

My very character), I'd turn it all f 

To thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned practice ; 5 : 


And thou muſt make a dullard of the world, 


If they not thought the profits of my death 


Were very pregnant and potential (pre 8 
To make thee ſeek it. | Ane within. 


Glo. O ſtrange, faſten'd villain ! be 

Would he deny his letter ?!——I never got him. 
Hark, the Duke's trumpets !: I know not why he ” 

comes > 
All ports I'll bar; the villain ſhall not Iſcape; $4: 067% 
The uke muſt grant me that; beſides, his picture 
I will ſend far and near, that all the kingdom 
May have due note of him; and of my land 


2 and natural boy !) I'll work the means. W 
0 pen thee W h 


; e SCENE. IV. 
Euer Cornwall, Regan, and Aitendants.. 


cu. How now, my noble friend ? ? ſince I came hi- 
e,, 

Which I can call but now, TI hare heard ſtrange news. 
Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort, 
Which can purſue th? offender... How does my Lord? 
Glo. O Madam, my old heart is crack'd, tis crack'd, 
Reg. What, did my father's godſon ſeek your life? 


| 1 whom my father nam'd ? your Edgar? 


. Glo. O Lady, Lady, ſhame would have it h ©: 

Reg. Was he not copy with the riotous knights. 
That tend upon my father? 

Glo. I know not, Madam: 5 - "tis! too bad, too bad. 

Edm. Yes, Madam, he was of that conſort. | 

Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill affected; 


is they have put him on the old man's death, 


To have th* expence and waſte of his ebenes. 
I have this preſent evening from my ſiſter 
Been well inform'd of them; and with ſuch cautions, 


That if I 0 come to hg at wy. houſe. 


* L. geo: „ n bs mt 
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Vl not be there. '# E 
Corn. Nor 1, ae REY | WES 
Edmund, I hear, that you RON ſhewn your father | 
A child like office, =. 3a 
Eam. Twas my duty, Sir. 78 
Glo. He did bewray his practice, and bebe 
This hurt you ſee, e to 9 * 5 
Corn. Is he purſued? 
Glo. Ay, my good Lord, he is... - 
Corn. If he be taken, he ſhall never more- 
Be fear'd of doing harm: make your own purpoſe, 
How in my ſtrength you pleaſe. As for you, Edmund, 
Whoſe virtue and obedience in this inſtance 
So much commends itſelf, you ſhall be ours; 
_ Natures of ſuch deep truſt we ſhall much need: 
Lou we firſt ſeize on. 0 
Eadm. I ſhall ſerve you, oy, | 
Truly, however elſe. 
Glo. I thank your Grace. 
Corn. You know not why we came to viſit yon. 
. Thus out of ſeaſon threading a, 1 oat = 
| Occaſions, Noble Glo'ſter, of ſome poiſe, 
Wherein we muſt have uſe of your advice. 
Our father he hath writ, ſo hath our lifter, 
Of diff*rences, which [I beſt thought it fit 
To anſwer from our home: the ſev'ral meſſengers 
From hence attend diſpatch. Our good old rnd. 
Lay comforts to your boſom ; and beſtow 
Your needful counſel to our buſineſſes, 
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Which crave the inftant uſe. | 
Glo. I ſerve you, Madam: „ | £ 
Your Graces are __ welcome. . I [Excunt. 
- SCENE v. | 
Enter Kent, and Steward, ſeeerally 7 | 
Steco⸗ Good downing + to thee, friend art of this 
Kent. Ay. | (houſe? ? 


Stew, Where may we ſet our horſes? 
Kent. P th' mire. 
Stew. ee if they lov'ſt me, tel me. | Py 
HEN. 
1 * i. e. good reſt ; the common evening-ſaluatien of that i time. 


A. 


27 / 


Kent. Tlove thee not. 


+ "Eds. How now, what's the murter} part. 


. KING LEAR. 


Stew. Why then J care not for whos! L424 ee 

Kent, If I had thee in Lip aden I would. 
make thee care for me. 

"Stew. Why doſt thou uſe me thus? 1 know thee, 55 

| Kent. Fellow, I know the. 

Stew. What doſt thou know me for? ET 

Kent. A knave, a raſcal, an eater of broken: dts, 
a baſe, proud, ſhallow, beggarly, three-ſuited, hundred- 


pound, filthy worſted-ſtocking knave ; a hly-liver'd, ac- 


tion-taking knave; a whorſon, glaſs-gazing, ſuperſer- 


viceable, finical rogue; one-trunk-mheriting ſlave z one 


that would'ſt be a bawd in way of good ſervice; and art 
nothing but the compoſition of a knave, beggar, coward, 
nder, and the ſon and heir of a mongrel bitch; one 


whom TI will beat into clam'rous whining, if thou deny'ſt 


the leaſt ſyllable of thy addition. 

Stew. Why, what a monſtrous fellow art thou, thus to 
rail on one, that is neither known of Ges nor Enows 
thee? 


Kent. What a bennca varlet art thou, to deny 


thou know'ſt me? is it two days ago ſince I tript up 


thy heels, and beat thee before the King? Draw, you 
rogue; for tho? it be night, yet the moon ſhines; I'll 
make a ſop o' th* moonſhine of you; you whorſon, cul- 
lionly, barber-monger, draw. [Drawing his ſword. 
Stew. Away, I have nothing to do with thee. _. 
Kent. Draw, you raſcal; you come with letters a- 
gainſt the King; and take Vanity, the puppet's part, 
againſt the royalty of her father. Draw, you rogue, or 


I'll fo carbonado your IT your rabealy come 


your ways. 
Stew. Help, ho! aride help! 7 
Kent. Strike, you ſlave; ſtand, rogue, ſtand, Oe neat 


ſlave, ſtrike. 2 bim. 
Steww. Hep hot: murder! murther !- 3 
SCENE VI. 
Enter Edmund, * orn wall, * Glo'ſter, and 
" Servants. 


_ ' _ KING LEAR. | Ac 1. 

Kent. With you, goodman boy, if you pleat ; ; come, 
Pll fleſh ye; come on, young maſter. | 

Glo. Weapons? arms? what's the matter here? J 

Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives; he 2 that 

again; what's the matter? 

Reg. The meſſengers from our ſiſter and che eg! 2 

Corn. What 1s your difference ? ſpeak. 

." Stew. I am ſcarce in breath, my Lord. 

Kent. No marvel, you have fo Peſtirr' d your valour; 
vou cowardly. raſcal ! nature Giſclaine all ſhare in thee : 5 
Ae made the. 

_— Thou art a ange fellow; 3; 6 tailor make a | 
man | | 
Kent. Ay, a tailor, Sir; a 868 or a painter 
Err not have made him ſo ill, tho? they had been but. 
two hour's o* th” trade. | 
Corn. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 
; Stew. This anciet ruffian, Sir, whole life I have ſpar d 
At ſuit of his grey beard——— 
| Kent. Lhou whorſon zed ! thou unneceſſary letter! 
my Lord, if you would give me leave, I will tread this 
unbolted I villain into mortar, and daub the wall of a 


Jakes. with him. e my grey beard ? vou . 


> 


: 2 — 
=> — — Cnr ef ne. -—e& 
— — z rr — 1 —— 
abi? — — VT  m————— rA 
— * 5 ö 


X . 22 — 5 — 
160 ———— ——-— 
1 
8 92 
4 2 


: tail { PETE VORTIIEN | 
Corn. Peace, ſirrah! 
Von beaſtly knave, know. you no reverence ? 
Kent. Yes, Sir, but anger hath a preg. 
- "Corn. Why art thou angry? | 
Kent. That ſuch a ſlave as this ou'd wear a ſword; 
Who wears no honeſty: ſuch ſmiling rogues as theſe, 
Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain 
Too intrinſicate t? unlooſe; ſooth every paſſion 
That in the nature of their lords rebels; 
Bring vil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods 
- Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks- 
With ev'ry-gale and vary of their maſters; 
As knowing nought, like dogs, but following. 
A plague upon your epileptie viſage ! 
Smile you my ſpeeches as I were a fool? 
| 2 if I had BY 1 5 Sarum you” 
I'd 


al . 3 ee, "us ar une ol the brag? yet in yok: A metaphor 
From the bakehoule. | 
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Id drive ye cackling home to Camelot,. 
Corn. What, art thou mad, old fellow ? Phat ts ro 
Slo. How fell you out? ſay aero tt c7.: 
Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy | 

Than I and ſuch a knave. 

Corn. Why doſt thou call him Knave! 2 what i is bie 

fault? | ö 

Kent. His countenance likes me not. Br de SHA 
Corn. No more perchance does mine, nor wy nor 
. Kent. Sir, *tis my occupation to be mn. There. 

I have ſee better faces in my tine 0 SPIT 

Than ſtand on any ſhoulders that I ſee 

Before me at this inſtant. 

Corn. This is ſome fellow, 

« Who having been prais'd for bluatneſa doth affect 

« A ſaucy roughnels; and conſtrains the garb F 

* Quite from his nature. He can't flatter, he. 

« An honeſt mind and plain, he muſt ſpeak truth ;. 

„An' they will take it, ſo; if not, he's plain. 

« Theſe kind of knaves I know, which in this plainneſs 

«© Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends 

« Than twenty filky ducking obſervants, 

“ That ftretch their duties nicely. br dg #5. 
Kent. Sir, in good faith, in ſincere verity, 5 

Under th? allowance: of your grand aſpea, | 

Whoſe influence, like the wrath of radiant Ae. - 

On flickering Phoebus? front 

Corn. What mean'ft by this? Þ | 

Kent. 'To go out of my dialeQ, which ao Aeon 
mend ſo much. 1 know, Sir, I am no flatterer;z he 
that beguil'd you in a plain accent, was a plain knave; 

which for my part I will not be, though 1 ſhould o__ 

your diſpleaſure to intreat me tot. | 

Corn. What was th” offence you gave him? 
Stew. I never gave him any, 

Tt pleas'd the King his maſter very lately 

To ftrike at me upon his miſconſtruction: | 

When he ne rn eke his diſpleaſure, N 

Tript 

NO Camelot was hs Pt whats the romances ſay King Arthur 


L kept his court in the welt. Se * alludes to ſome proverbial ſpeech 
in thoſe romances. 


F garb, for babit, cuſtom. 
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Tript me behind; being down, infulted, rail'd, | 
And put upon him ſuch a deal of man, 
That worthied him; got praiſes of the king, | 
For him attempting ho was ſelf-ſubdu'd ; p 
And, in the flaſhment of this dread exploit, 
Drew on me here again. | 
Kent. None of theſe rogues 9 5 cowards, 
But Ajax is their foil. | 
Corn, Fetch forth the tocks. | 
Tou ſtubborn ancient knave, you rev'rend broggart | 
We'll teach you 
Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn. 
Call not your ſtocks for me; I ſerve the King #4 
On whoſe employment I was ſent to you. 
You ſhall do ſmall reſpect, ſhew too bold malice 
Againſt the grace and perſon of my 9 
Stocking his meſſenger. 
Carn. Fetch forth the ſtocks; K . 
As I have life and honour, thive mall he fit till noon. ' 
« Reg. Till noon? tall night, my Lord, and all _ 
too. 
Kent. Why, W if I were your father's dogs. 
You could not. uſe me ſo. . 
Reg. Sir, being his knave, I vm. i Stacks Irought 1070 | 
Corn. This is a fellow of the ſelf · ſame nature 
Our ſiſter ſpeaks of. Come, bring away the Rocks. 
Glo. Let me beſeech Grace not to do ſo; | 
His fault is much, and f good King his maſter 
Will cheek him for't ; your Ng low correction 
ls ſuch, as baſeſt and the meaneſt wretches N 
For pilf 'rings.and moſt common treſpaſſes, * ä 
Are puniſti'd with. The king muſt take it ill, 
That he, ſo lightly valued in his meſſenger, = 
Should have him thus reſtrain'd. 
Corn. Pl anſwer that. 0 
Reg. My ſiſter may receive it much more 8 
To have her gentleman abus' d, aſſaulted, 
For following her affairs. Put in. his leg 
[ Kent is put in dis an 
Come, my 2 785 . [Encun Regs and Cornwall. 


© SCENE 


t. 
oa 


4. 


oc. 


wall. 
NE. 


Blanket my loins; elſe all my 1 2 in knots; 
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SCENE VII. 
Glo. I'm forry for thee, friend ; tis che Duke' g RY 


Whoſe diſpoſition, all the world well knows, [ſure, 


Will not be rubb' d or ſtopp'd * *. I'll intreat 5 thee. 
Kent. Pray, do not, Sir. 1 watch'd and travell'd 
Some time I ſhall ſleep out, the reſt VF whiſtle: Chard; 

A good man's fortune may grow out at heels ; 


Give you good morrow. 
Glo. The Duke's to blame in this; 'ewill be ill taken. 


„ 
Kent. Good King that muſt approve the common ſaw, 
Thou out of heaven's benediction com'ſt 
To the warm ſun +! + All weary and 5 
Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to N 
This ſhameful lodging. 


Tamms 1 night; mile o once more, turn thy wheel, 
[He flee. 
SCENE * fo a part of a Ball. ä 
Enter Edgar. ; 


Eqx. Pre heard myſelf proclaim'd; 
And, by the happy hollow of a tree, 
Eſcap'd the hunt. No port is free, no place, 


That guard and moſt unuſual vigilance 


Does not attend my taking. While I may (cape, 


I will preſerve myſelf: and am bethought 
To take the baſeſt and the pooreſt ſhape, 


That ever penury, in contempt of man, 
Brought near to beaſt: my face Pll grime with filth; 


And 
* A metaphor road bowling. \ 


F An old proverbial ſaying applied to thoſe who are turn'd out 


of houſe and home, deprived of all the camforts of n AYE 
the common benefits of the air and ſun. 


— warm ſun! ; 

Approach, thou heacon, to this under-globe, COTE: fo the * 
That by, thy comfortable beams F may 

Peruſe this letter. Nothing almoſt nth 

But miſery. I know tis from Cordelia; 

Who hath moſt fortunately been inform” 4 


Of my obſcured courſe. 1 fhall find time 


From this enormous ſtate, and ſcek to give 
Loſſes their remedies. All weary, &. 
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And with preſented nakedneſs outface 
| The winds and perſecutions of the ſky. 
The country gives me proof and precedent 
Of bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices, 
Strike in their numb'd and mortify d bare arms, 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, ſprigs of roſemary; 
And with this horrible object, from low farms, 
Poor pelting villages, ſheep-cotes, and mills, 
Sometimes with lunatic bands, ſometimes with pray'rs, 
Inforce reer charity; poor Turlupin !] poor Tom. 
n ſomething you Edgar I nothing am. * 


%% | . SC ENE IX. 
2 again to the Earl of Gh Aer s cli. 
Enter Lear, Fool, and Gentleman. ; 


Lear. *Tis ftrange, that they ſhould ſo depart from 
And not ſend back my e. | [home, 

Gent. As I learn' d. | 
The night before there was no purpoſe i in them 
Of this remove. 
Kent. Hail to thee, Noble maſter! _- | 
Lear. Ha! mak'f thou thy ſhame thy paſtime 5 
Kent. No, my Lord. 
Fool. Ha, ha, he wears cruel garters ; horſes are ty'd 
by the heads, dogs and bears by th” neck, monkeys by 
th' loins, and men by th' legs; when a man is over. luſty 
at legs, then he wears wooden nether ſtocks. 
Tear. What's he that hath ſo much thy place miſtook, 
To ſet thee here ?_ | 

Kent. It is both he and ſhe, 
Your ſon and daughter. 25 

Lear. No. 

Lear. No, I ſay. 

Kent. I ſay, Yea. I 
Tear. By Jupiter, 1 ſwear, No. 

Kent. By Juno, I ſwear, Ay. 

Lear. They durſt not do't. 
They could not, would not do't; *tis worſe chan murther, 
To do upon reſpect f ſuch violent outrage : 

| Reſolve 


+ Reſpef, for one in bobencail os 


«A 


Se. 9. KING LEAR 39 
Reſolve me with all modeſt “ haſte, which way 
Thou might'ſt deſerve, or they impoſe this ulage, 
Coney from us? JT 
Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
J. did commend your Highneſs' letters to chem, 
Ere I was riſen from the place, that ſhew'd 
My duty kneeling, came a reeking poſt, / 
Stew'd. in his haſte, half ene N forth 
From Gonerill his miſtreſs ſalutation; 
Deliver'd letters ſpight of intermiſſion T; 
Which preſently they read; on whoſe contents 
They ſummon' d up their meiny , ſtraight took horſe; | 
Commanded me to follow, and attend 
The leiſure of cheir anfwwer.z- gave me cold looks; 
And meeting here the other meſſenger, 
Whoſe welcome I perceiv' d had poiſon'd. mine; 
(Being the very fellow which of late 
Diſplay'd ſo ſaucily agaipſt your Highneſs), 
Having more man than wit about me, I drew-; - 
He rais'd the houſe with;loud and coward. cries: | 
Your ſon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame which here it ſuffers. 1 
Fool. Winter's not gone yet, ie the wild  geale fly that 
Fathers that wear rags, | = {waye 
Do make their children blind ; 
by But fathers that bear Wy E 
uſty Shall ſee their children kind. 
ES. Fortune, that arrant whore, | | 
ok Ne'er turns the key to th* poor. | 
Caged But, for all this, thou ſhalt have as many 1 from 
Thy dear daughters, as thou canſt tell in a year. 
Lear. Oh, how this mother ſwells up tow'rd my heart! 
Hyſterica paſſio, down, thou elimbing ſorrow, 
Thy element's below. Where is this daughter? 
Kent. With the Earl, Sir, here within. | 
Lear. Follow me not; ſtay here. Exit. 
Vol. VI. 2 | 1 11325 wes 


* Modeſt, for reaſunable. 


+ Tatermiſſion, for another meſſage which, hey! had then eie | 
them, to conſider of.; called inter mii won, becauſe it came man 
theit leiſure and the Steward's meſlage. | 


4 Meiny, 3. e. people. _ | 
A quibble jutended between dolours and dollars. 
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KING LEAR. Al. 
Gent. Made you no more = offence | 
But what, you ſpeak f?? 

Kent. None. 

How chance the King comes 1 fo fall a 8 

Fool. An' thou hadſt been ſet i“ tht * for that 
queſtion, thouꝰdſt well deſerved it. bk e 

Kent. Why, fool? 

Fool. we'll ſet thee to-ſchool 1 to an . to ie thee 
there's no lab' rin y the winter. All that follow their 
noſes are led by their eyes, but blind men; and there's 
not a noſe among twenty, but can ſmell him that's ſtink- 
ing —Let go thy hold, when a great wheel runs down 
a hill, leſt it break thy neck with following it; but the 
great one that goes upward, let it draw cbee after. 
When a wiſe man gives thee. better counſel, give me 
mine again; I would have none _ knaves follow its 


ſince a fool gives it. 
That, Sir, which ſerves for- ain, 
And follows but for form, 6 
Will pack when it begins to rain, 
And leave thee in the ſtorm: 
But J will tarry, the fool will ſtay, 
And let the wiſe man fly: 15 
The knave turns fool that runs away; 
The fool no knave, perdy. 
Kent. Where learn'd you this, fool? 
Fool. Not i' th' ſtocks, fool. 


SCENE X. Enter Lear and Glo fer. 


— 


Lear. Deny to-ſpeak with me ? they” re ſick, they're 


They have + iravei' 4; all the. night mere fetches, 
The images ff of revolt and „ off. 
Bring mè a better anſeuen—— 

Glo. My dear Lord, 
V. ow the fiery quality of the Duke: 
How unremovable and fix'd he is 
; his own courſe, 75 

Lear. Vengeance! plague ! death ! . — 
FN e what. fiery quality? why, Glo'ſter, 
"BK ſpeak with the duke * Cornwall and his wife. 


+ imager, for indications. 


a; KING LEAR, 15 


Glo. Well, my good Lord, I have inform'd them ſo. 
Tear. Infdrm'd them? doſt thou underſtand me, man? 
Slo. Ay, my good Lord. 0 

Lear. he King would ſpeak” with Cornwall, the dear 

father | 
Wou'd with his dau ter {peak ; 3 dees her ſervice? Ec 
Are they inform'd of this? my breath and blood 1 | 
« Fiery ? the fiery Duke ? tell the hot Duke, chat — 
« No, but not yet; may be he is not well; 
« Infirmitydoth ſtill negleR. all office, | 
« Whereto our health is bound ; we're not cueſcives,” | 
« When nature, being oppreſs'd, commands the mind 7 
„To ſuffer with the . I'll forbear; 
And am fall'n out with my more headier will, 
To take the indiſpos'd and ſiekly fit | | 
For the ſound man D my Rate! but wherefore | 
Should he fit here? This act perſuades me, 
That this remotion of the Dake and her 
Is practice only. Give me my ſervant forth; 


Oo, tell the Duke and's wife, I'd ſpeak with them: 


Now, preſently,—bid them come forth, and hear me, 
Or at their chamber-door I'll beat the drum, 
Till it cry, Sleep to death. - | 
Glo. I would have all well betwixt you. CZ. | 
Lear. Oh me, my heart! my riſing heart! hs down. 
Fool. Cry to it, nuncle av the cockney did to the eels, 
when ſhe put them i th” paſty alive; ſhe rapp'd em o 


th* coxeombs with a ftick, and ery'd, Down, wantons, 


down : *twas her brother, that in mo e A 3 to _ 
horſe butter'd his bay. 


SCENE = 
Enter Cornwall, Regan, Glo“ , and Servants. 


Lear. Good morrow to you both. 8 

Corn. Hail to your Grace! I Kent is ſet at aug. 

Reg. I am glad to ſee your Highneſs. 

Lear. Regan, I think you are; I know what reaſon 
J have to think ſo ; if thou wert not 5 
I would divorce me from thy mother's tomb, 1 
Sepulchring an adult'reſs. O, are you free? [C To. Kent. 
Some other time for that. Beloved Regan, 
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42 ; KING LEAR. 


With how deprav'd a quality—oh Regan ! ! 


bn. 
Thy fiſter's naught + oh Regan, ſhe hath tied 
% Sharp-tooth”, unkindneſs like a vulture here FO ; 


[Pointe to his . 
I can ſcarce ſpeak to thee ; "thou'lt not believe 


Reg. I pray you, Sir, take patience ; I have hope, | 
You leſs know how to value her deſert, 


Than ſhe to ſcant her duty. 


Lear. Say? how is that | 5 
Reg. I cannot think my fiſter in the leaſt 
Would fail her obligation. If, perchance, 
Ske have reſtrain'd the riots of your followers, 
Tis on ſuch ground, and to ſuch wholdlome end. 
As clears-her from all blame. | E a” 
Lear. My curſes on her Felon 


Reg. O Sir, you are old, 


Nature in you ſtands on the very verge 
Of her confine 3 


you ſhould be ruPd and led 

By ſome difcretion; that diſcerns your ſtate 

Better than you yourſelf : therefore I pray you, 

That to our ſiſter you do make return; 

Say, you have wrong ' d her, Sir. q 
Lear. Aſk her forgiveneſs ? 

Do you but mark how this becomes the houſe; ? 

Dear daughter, I confeſs that I am old; [ Kneehng.. 

Age is unneceſſary: on my knees I beg, 

That you'll vouchſafe me raiment, bed, and food. 5 
Reg. Good Sir, no more; ele are wall tricks e 

Return you to my ſiſter. 

Lear. Never, Regan. 

She hath abated me of half my train; ; 

Look'd black upon me; firuck me with her tongue, 

Moſt ſerpent-like, upon the very heart. 

All the ſtor'd vengeances of Heaven fall 

On her ingrateful top! ſtrike her young bones, 

Vou taking airs, with lameneſs l- 
Corn. Fie, Sir! fie! ? 
Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart your blinding 

Into her ſcornful eyes ! infe& her beauty, [flames 

You fen-ſuck*d fogs, drawn by the pow'rful'ſun 

To fall, and blaſt her 22 oo 1 


- Reg. 
7 Alluding 1 to the fable of Prometheus. | 


A 
7 


. 


ing. 


„„ KING LEAR. * 


Reg. O the bleſs'd gods 1 


So will you wiſh on me, when the raſh mood 3 1 


Lear. No, Regan, thou ſhalt never have my cuiſe: 
Thy tender-heſted nature ſhall not give 
Thee o'er to harſhneſs; her eyes are fierce, but thine 
Do comfort, and not burn. Tis not in thee 
To grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my train, 
To bandy haſty words, to ſcant my ſizes, 
And, in concluſion, to oppoſe the bolt 51 
Againſt my coming in. Thou better know'ſt 


The offices of nature, bond of childhood, 


Effects of courteſy, and dues of gratitude: 
Thy half o” th? Kingdom thou haſt not forgot, 
Wherein 1 thee endow'd:. - 
Reg. Good Sir, to th” purpoſe: [ 28 85 within. 
Tear. 2 Fed re man i' th? ſtocks 2 
5 - Enter Steward... | 


Corn. What 1 that? | 
Reg. I know't, my ſiſter's: this approves: ber letter, 
That | ſhe would ſoon be here. Is your lady come? 


Tear. This is a ſlave, whoſe n F OE 
Dwells in the fickle grace of her he follows. | 


Out, varlet, from my: ſight. 


Corn. What means your Grace 2 
een ee Enter Gonerill. 


Lear. Who ſtock*d-my ſervant? Regan, I've abs hope: 
Thou didft not know on't.— Who comes here? | 
O heav'ns !? 
If you do love old men, if your ee Ghats „ 
Hallow obedience, if yourſelves are old, | 7 
Make it your cauſe; [end d down, and take my ber. 
Art not aſham'd to look. upon this beard? 
O Regan, will you take her by the hand? 7:4 


Gon. Why not by th* hand, Sir? how have 1 3 : 


AlPs not offence thay indiſcretion fines.. 19 7 
And dotage terms ſo. 


Lear. r | 15 e 


Will you yet hold W came =p man i * 
| 


ocks? 2 $348 


+ bum, for adtwral 6 ti: 
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| KING LEAR. - a. 
FIR I ſet him there, Sir: but his own ide 
Deſerv*d-much leſs advancement. | f 


Lear. You ? did you? | 

Reg. I pray you, father, being weak, deem't ſo. 
If, till the expiration of your month, —» 
You will return and ſojourn with my filter, 


Diſmiſſing half your train, come then to me; 


I'm now from home, and out of that proviſion” 

Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment. 
Lear. Return to her, and fifty men viſmils's 2 E 4 

No, rather I abjure all roofs, and chuſe IS 


To wage àgainſt the enmity o' th? air; 


To be a comrade with the wolf and owl, 
Neceſſity's ſharp pinch———Retarn with her? 


Why, the hot-blooded France, that dow'rleſs took . 


Our youngeſt born, I could as well be brought 
To knee 15 throne, and ſquire- like penſion beg, 
To keep baſe life a- foot. Return with her? 
Perſuade me rather to be a ſlave, and 1 
To this detefted grom. | 

Gon. At your choice, Sir. 

Lear. I pr'ythee, daughter, do not . me mad; ; 
J will not trouble thee, my child. Farewel; 2 5 1 
+ We'll no more meet, no more ſee one another ; AY 
« But yet thou art my fleſh, my blood, aye — 
Or rather a diſeaſe that's in my fleſh, 
« Which I muſt needs call mine; 6 art abile, 
« A plague-ſore, or imboſſed carburiele, „ 
« In my corrupted blood; but Ill not chide thee. 
« Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it ; 
« J do not bid the thuddordniier ſhoot, 
« Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove... 
« Mend when thou canſt, be better at thy leiſure.”* 
I can be err I can tay with n Nr toe 14.4, 

I and my hundred knights. „„ 


Reg. Not altogether ſo; dV ih 
I look'd not for you yet, nor am ocacdied. EA 
For your fit welcome; give ear to my — ig 6% n 


For thoſe that mingle reaſon with your paſſion, TT 
Muſt be content to think you old, ye os 11ty9 
| But ſhe knows what ſhe does. yall 
Lear. Is this well ſpoken ? 


» 


FR 


dg 1 


Reg. I dare avouch it, Sir. What, fifty Followers? 
Is it not well? what ſhould: you need of more? 
Yea, or ſo many; ſince both charge and danger | 
Speak gainſt ſo great a number: how in one houſe WY 


Should wavy people under two tomm ans | ; 


Hold amity ? tis hard, almoſt impoſſible. NOW 
Gon. Why. might not you, my Lord, receive 1 : 

From thoſe that ſhe calls-ſervants, or from mine? [ance - 
Reg. . not, e if thed en chane'd to — 

— ack 01 * ' 

We could ps them. If youll came 10 me, N 

(For now I ſpy a danger), I intreat you 

To bring but five and twenty; to no more 

Will I give place or notice. 
Lear. I gave you all 
Reg. And in good time you gave it. ; 

Lear. Made you my guardians, my depoſitaries z Ln 

But kept a reſervation to be follow'd” r oi: - 

With ſuch a number ; muſt I come to you 

With five-and twenty; Regan, ſaid; you ſo?ꝰ | 
Reg. And ſpeak't again, my Lord, no more with me. 
Lear. Thoſe wrinkled creatures yet do look well-fa- 

vour'd, 


When others are more wrinkled. - Not being worlt, 


Stands in ſome rank of praiſe ; I'll go with thee: 


' [T2 Gon. 
Thy fifty yet doth double five and RIOTS: 5 
And thoù haſt twice her love. "Ho 
Gon. Hear me, my Lord. 


| What need you five and twenty, ten, or . five, 


To follow in a houſe, where twice ſo OF 
Have a command to tend you? | 
Reg. What needs one? | | 
ad “O, reaſon. not the woe our - baſeſt beggar 
« Arein the pooreſt thing ſuperflugus 3 F 
Allow not nature more than nature was 5 


„Man's life is cheap as beaſts.““ Thou art a. Ln, 3 " 4 


* 


If only to go warm were gorgeous, | 


y, nature needs not what thou gorgeous ee ag | 
Which ſcarcely keeps thee warm; but for true need,—r 
You heav'ns, give me that patience which I need! 

« You ſee me here, you gods, a poor old man, 1 ' 
6 As full of 1 aolage ; wretched | in both ! HEE + 
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AR II. 


« If it be you that ir theſe 13:08 hearts. 
« Againſt their father, fool me not ſomuch 
« To beat it tamely ; 3 touch me with noble anger: 
“ O let not womens' weapons, water-drops, |: 
« Stain my man's cheeks. No, you unnat*ral 
I will have ſuch revenges on you both, | 
That all the world I will do ſuch things, 
What they are, yet I know not; but they ſhall be 
The terrors of the earth. You think Il weep. 1 
No, I'll not weep. 1 have full cauſe of weeping. 
This heart ſhall break into a thouſand flaws” BO 27 
ans O fool, I hall go mad. 

 L Emonnt Lear, Gl ers Kent, _e Fool: 


SCENE XIII. 


Com Let us withdraw, "twill be a florm. 1 5 
[Storm and unde 72 

1 This dad little * the 4 Need his * 
Caron be well beftow'd;> | 

Gon. Tis his own blame hath: put bimſelf from reſt, 
And muſt needs taſte his folly. 

Reg. For his particular, Pllreceive hin gladly 
But not one follower. - 
Son. 80 am I purpos d. 

Where i is Fee Lord of Glo'ſter? - 


ä ee ene ee 
cha Follow'd the old man forth —. . is re. 


turn'd. 
0. The king is in high rage, and will I know not. 
whither. 
Corn. *Tis-beft to give him way, he leads himſelf. 
Gon. My Lord, intreat him by no means to ſtay. 
"Glo. Alack, the night comes on; and the bagh winds. 
Do ſorely ruſsle, for many miles about 1 2 
There's ſcarce a buſh. 
Reg. O Sir, to wilful men, | 
The injuries that they themſelves procure, TH 
Muſt be their ſchoolmaſters: ſhut up your doors... 
He is attended with a deſp'rate train; "II'S 
And what they may incenſe him to, being apt in 
To Rave His ear n. wiſdom oper ann g 


* 


. KING: LEAR. „ 
Corn. Shut up your doors, my Lord, tis a wild night. 


My Regan e well: come out 0? th Ring: | 
 LExeunt. 


Fe 


ACT It: | SCENE I: 
A lieath. 1 


4 . is heard with thunder. and li ohinings 1 or Ken 
and a Gentleman, "__ 144. 


4 


Kent. \ \ HO's there, beſides foul eater? 
Gert. One minded like the weather, mol unquietly- 
Kent. I know you; where's the Kin 
Gent. Contending with the fretful ail, + | N 

Bids the wind blow the earth into the ſea, of Aptos 

Or ſwell the curled water bove the main, 

That things might change or ceaſe; tears his white tir; 

[Which the impetuous blaſts with eyeleſs rage | 

Catch im their fury and make nothing of 

Strives in his little world of man t' outſcorn: 1 

The to-and-fro-confliting wind and rain. 

This night, wherein the cub- drawn + bear would couch 

The lion, and the belly-pinched folk . 

Keep their fur dry ; unbonneted he ranks 

And bids what will, take all. „ MES 
Kent, But who is with Hr? 1 
Gent. None but the fool, who n to 0 onde 

His heart - ſtruck injuries. a 
Kent. Sir, I do know you, PE 

And dare, upon the warrant of my note, 

Commend a dear thing to vou. There's diviſion" 5 

(Although as yet the face of it is cover de 

With mutual ee Tint Albany and Cornwall t- 


But 


— 
. 


Sg we 


— 


* Theſe two lines in crorchets, are ſome 9 s traſh. 
T 7. e. whoſe dugs are drawn dry by its young. 


wlll — 'twixt Albany and Cornwall : 
o have (as who have not, whom their great ſtars 
Throne and ſet high !), ſervants, who ſeem. no leſs; 


Which are to France the ſpices and ſpeculations 


Intelligent of our ſtate. What hath been ſeen, 
Either i in ſnuffs and packings of the Dukes; 5 f I 3 Fa 
| : | 7 
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But true it is, from France there comes a power 
Into this ſeathed kingdom; who already, | 
Wiſe in our negligence, have fecret ſeize 
In ſome of our beſt ports, and are at point 
To ſhow their · open banner. Now to you, 
If on my credit you dare build fo far 
To make your ſpeed to Dover, you ſhalt find 
Some that will thank you, making juſt report 
Of how unnatural and bemadding forrow 
The King hath cauſe to plain. 
I am a Gentleman of bloed and breedivgy |, 
And, from ſome knowledge and aſſurance of vou, 
Offer this office. 
Gent. I'II talk further with y vou. 
Kent. No, do not: 
8 e that I am much more 
out- wall, open this purſe, and . 
Wa it contains. 77 u mal ſee Cordelia, 
(As, fear not, but y desen hew her that ring 
And the will tell you who fellow is, 
That yet you do not know. Fie on this ſtorm! 
Lill go ſeck the Ki 
Gent. Give me bn hy OW have you no more to ſay? 
Kent. Few work but, to MA 0 more than all yet ; 
That when we have found the King, (for which: you take 
That way, I this), he og ts on him, 
Hallso the other. TExcunt ſcverally. 


. . Ef # — \ ö - 


£ — 


SCENE II. Storm Hill. coo porn 


Lear. Blow winds, and crack. your checks; 

You cataracts, and hurricanes, ſpout wi 

Till you have drench'd eur ſteeples, n d the cocks | 

Youſulph'rous and thought-executing firesz. | 

[Vaunt couriers of oak-c ae, Ae e volts 1 J 

Singe my white head. And thou, all-ſhaking thunder,. 

Strike flat the thick rotundity o' th* world; 

Crack nature's mould, all germins ſpill at ence bot 
at. 

Or the hard rein, which both of them have borne 3 


Againſt the od Kind King; or ſomething deeper, 


(Whereof, perchance, theſe are but furniſhings———), 
Ko true it is, fc. | 


55 This line the players 12 ſue... | 


* 


That make a Fro 1 

Fool. O nuncle, court-holy-water | in. a dry WEE. 
better than the rain water out o* door. Good nuncle, 
in, and aſk thy daughter's bleſſing ; here's a night that 
pities neither wiſe men nor fools. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly full, ſpit fire, ſpout. rain ! 115 
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters. 
I tax not you, you elements, with unkindneſs; 
I never gave you kingdom, call'd you children; 
Lou owe me no ſubſcription. Then let fall 1 
Your horrible: 33 Here I ſtand, your brave; 
A poor, infirm, weak, and'deſpis'd old man! 
But yet I call you ſervile miniſters, Fed 
That have with two pernicious! daughters join d 
Your -engender*'d battles, gainſt a head 
So 44 5 white as this. Oh! nun 

Fool. He that has a houſe to put's head nen 
head piece. 1 
The codpiece that will houſe before the head has any, 1 
The head and he ſhall lowſe ; ſo beggars. marry many. 
That man that makes his-toe what he be bu heart ſhould - 


make 
* Shall of a corn . woe, and turn his flew to wake. . 
* 5 For there was never yet Imar: Ons, but ſhe made 
be mouths in a glaſs. 


SCENE III. To them, enter Kent. 


ally. Lear. No, I will. be the pattern of all patience 5 3 
= BY J will ſay nothing. 
. Kent. Who's there? 
3 Fool. Marry, here's grace, and a codyicoe, that's a 
Bt wiſe man and a fool. 
| . Kent, = Sir, are you here? ? Things that love | 
night, 
3 Love not. ſuch. nights as theſe: dhe weathful re” 

aer, Gallo the very wand*rers, of the dark, | . 
And make them keep their caves. Since I was man, 
Such ſheets of ſire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, £ 


Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 


Remember to have heard. Man's nature re cannot car 
Th affliction, nor the force. . 


f 1 | | — Lear. „ 
1 [«bſcription, ſor | ns” | 8 


— 
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Lear. Let the great gods 
« That keep this dreadful 1 o' er our heads, 0 
« Find out their enemies n 


r That haft within thee undivulged crimes, 


«© Unwhipp'd of juſtice! Hide thee, thou bloody band; | 


« Thou perjure, and thou ſimular of virtue, 
That art inceſtuous! caitiff, ſhake to pieces, 
% That, under cover of convivial ſeeming, 


« Haſt practisꝰd on man's life !—-Cloſe pent- up guilt, 


« Rive your concealing continents, and a 

Theſe dreadful ſummoners grace! 1 am a many 5 
More finn'd againſt, than ſinning. Bu 2c 
Kent. Alack, bear-headed? 
Gracious-my Lord, hard by here is a haves 

Some friendſhip will it lend you ?gainſt the tempeſt: 
Repoſe you there, while I to this hard houſe is 
(More hard than is the ſtone whereof *tis rais'd; 

Which even but now, demanding after you, 

Deny'd me to come in) return, and force 

Their ſcanted courteſy. 550 

Lear. My wits begin to turn. 

Come on, my boy. How doſt, my boy ? art old? 

I'm eold myſelf. Where is the ſtraw, my fellow ? 2 
The art of our neceſſities is ſtrange, 2 5 5 
That can make vile things precious. Come, your hovel, 
Poor fool and knave, I've one ſtring i in my heart 
That's ſorry yet for thee. 


Fool. He that has an a Tithe tiny =" Pang 
With high ho, the wind and the rain, 


Muft make content with his fortunes ft, 
Though the rain it raineth every day. 


Lear. True, my good boy: come . us 40 this 


— 


Hovel. 4 [Ext 


Fool.” * Tis a brave night to cool a e ee 
I'll ſpeak a prophecy or two ere I go. 

When prieſts are more in words than er ; 
When brewers mar their malt with water; 
When nobles are their tailors' tutors; 

No heretics burnt, but wenches' ſuitors; 
Then comes the time, who lives to ſee't, 
That going ſhall be us'd with feet. | 
When 


Tremble, thou wretch, f 


— 


* — 
— — 


| 


* 8 re 
4 n 5». * 4 
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When 


cafe in lax is 
ä N *fquire i in debt, ms 
I 


+4 * * 
N . * 1 F "= © 8 8 
— 


hen ſlanders do- not 


ve in tongues, 
And cut-purſes come not to throngs 3 


right, ö "IT 1 ba . 
no N * 


» 
. S 9 T | So 8 &@ * 
2 - y 1 * I 
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When uſurers tell their gold i th? field, Uber $7048 * 
And bawds and Whores 40 ney . r 


Then ſhall the realm of Albion 8 We 7 
Come to great confuſionn N ee 
This prophecy Merit wall make; for 1 do live before 
* time. N + 

{51 ARISE: 1424662 Mn 5 1 e 


[SCENE kv. wy e in Glo. , . 
Eu Glotfter and Hdd, Me 


Glu Alsck, Ack, Edmund, 'T like not this: Unnstu- 
ral dealing. When I defir'd their leave that 1 might pity 


him, they took from me the uſe of mine own houſe; 


charg'd me on pain of pe 
F of him, intreat for h 


P Edu. Moſt favage aud unnaturel f 

Glo. Go to; fay you nothing. There 10 dieigon be- 
tween the Dukes, and a worle matter than that. I have 
receiv'd a letter this night, *tis dangerous to be ſpoke en. 
- (I have lock'd the letter in my eloſet). Theſe inj 
the . now bears, will be revenged home. There 


18 part 
he King. 


me, the King 


ful. 


. & # : 


Edin. This courteſy forbid thee, hall # 


* 


1 


» i 


_ Inftantly know, and of that letter too, 


etual diſpleaſure, ' neither i - 
„or any 1 Tuſtais him. 


3 14 as ; 


a power already footed ; we muſt incline to 
1 will look for him, ins 

Go you, and maintain talk with'the Dul 

| rity be not of him perceived. If he aſk for me, I am ill, 

| 211 gone to bed; if T die for it, as no leſs is threaten' d 

my old maſter muſt be relieved. There 

are trauge things erer. Edmund; Pray Fol be care- 


ivily relieve him. 


ke, that my cha- 


f 


8 
* x "IV 
er Doke - ©1675 


This feems a fair deſerving, and muſt draw ae 4; 75 


1 PF? 3 
* . 
4 7 


That which my faber loſes 5 no leſsthan n. 14 


Th younger _—__ denn hu _ doth . ben. 
| er N | 
Vor. VI. Stubs 1 N "B+" + LES Eng 


- SORNE: hy k £54 . 
| Change to a part of the heath with a love. 


* 


| 24 
| Euler Tear, K. ent, and Fool. 4 
[| | Kent. Here is the place, my. Lord ; good my 1 8 . 
F The tyranny o the open 15 0 too een Center. 1 
] For nature to endure. .. ;. . [Stor n till. 1 
| Lear. Let me alone. E ; 
Kent. Good my Lord, enter here. r 
|| Tear. Will't — my heart ? r 1 | 
. Kent. I'd rather break mine own; good my Lord, g 
iY Lear. Thou think'ſt. tis much, e contentious # 
11 Invades us to the ſkin ; ſo tis to thee * (| orm 4. 


1 But where the greater malady is fix*d, . 
| Ihe leſſer is ſcarce felt. Thou'dſt ſhun a bear: | © 
4 But if-thy flight lay toward the roaring ſea, . 

| 

| 


Thou'dſt meet the bear i? th? mouth. When the mind's 
; The body's delicate; the tempeſt in my mind Cre. 
1 Doth from my ſenſes. take all ecling elle, | 

] Save what beats there. Filial ingratitude! . 


: Is it not, as this mouth ſhould tear this hand | 

3 For lifting food to't ! But PI! puniſh home ; 

i No, Lill weep no more In ſuch a night, | 0 
| To ſhut me out pour on, I will endure. A 


«.In;ſuch a night as this! O Regan, Gonerill, ? 
te Your old kind father, whoſe frank heart gave =. | 
| « O that way madneſs. lies ; let me ſhun that ; 6 | 

f No more of that. 

| Kent, Good my Lord, enter here. 

| Tear. Prythee go in thyſelf, ſeek thine own — * s 
4 . This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder _ 

; « On things would hurt me more—but Pl go in; 
Tn, boy, go firft. You houſeleſs poverty 


Nay, get thee in; I'll pray, and then I'll 4s - <7 | 
Exit Fool. 


Poor naked wretches, whereſoe'er-you are, 
That bide the pelting of this pitileſs ftorm ! 
How ſhall your houſeleſs $a and unfed ſides, 
Your loop'd and window'd raggedneſs, defend you 
From ſeaſons fuch as theſe !— “ O I have talen 
« Too little care of this! take phyſic, Pomp; 
165 — N to feel what wretches feel, hs 1 
„ That - (@ © 


„ 


- — Fn — 
* * 
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2 N » - Rn « LOT 4 = 4 
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That thou may'| ſhake the ſuperflux to r 
« And ſhew the heavens more juſt.“ [poor Tom. 
| Bag. [<vithin. J Fathom and half, fathom and half! 
1 Bool. Come not in here, nuncle, here's a ſpirit ; help 
me, beiße. [The Fool runs out from the Dover. i 
| Ken. Gitte me thy hand, who's there? | 
{ . Fool. A ſpirit, a fpirit 3 he ſays his name's poor om. 
N Kent, What art thow that doſe!" n n ry uw 
F 40 come forth. © | | 
| 


p SCENE vi. 
8 Edgar, diſguis'd Lide a madman. 


» FRE Bag. Away ! the foil fiend follows me. Through | 
* the ſharp hawthorn Hows the cole wind. Hunph, Fe 
9 to thy bed, and warm thee. 5 
| 14 Lear. Didſt thou give all to thy daughters ? and art- 
4: thou come to this? 
 #dg. Who gives any thing to poor Tom? Whom the 
is foul Lead hath led through fire and through flame, 
4dctrough ford and whiglpool, o'er bog and quagmire; 
that hath laid knives under His pillow, and halters in 
his pew ; ſet ratſbane by his porridge, made him proud 
4 of heart to ride on a bay trotting horſe over four-inch'd 
| s, to courſe his own ſhadow for a traitor, —bleſs 
| thy five wits; Tom's a-cold. O do, de, do, de do, 
de: — bleſs thee from whirlwinds; ftar-blaſting, and 
'F taking; do poor Tom fome charity, whom the foul 
fiend vexes. There could have him now, and there, 
and here again, and there. [Storm fill. 
Lear. ED have his daughters brought hy rept to this 
tre: 


| Could'ſ thos ſave nothing ? 2 didſt thou give em all? 
Hool. Nay, he W a blanket, n had been 
all famed.” © 
7 Lear. Now all the 38 that in the penulows air 
| Hang fated o'er mens faults, light on thy daughters! ! 
Kent. He hath no daughters, S. 1 
Lear. Death ! traitor, nothing could have ſubdu'd 
To ſuch a lowneſs but his unkind daughters.” "nature 
. Is it the faſon that diſcarded fathers” © 
35 Should have thus little mercy on' their fleſh ? of 
| | E. 2 Jjucdiciou 


AY 
\ 3 
[| 
4 
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1 
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7 EE A Ee Mean. aaa. ot 
: 4 


madmen. 5 


man's ſworn ſpouſe.; ſet not thy en heart on Proud 
array. Tom's a-cold. 


contriving luſt,” and wak'd to do it. Wine lov'd I deep- 
| ly; dice dearly; and in woman, out-paramour'd the 
| Tark. Falſe of heart, light of ear r, bloody of hand; 
hog in floth, fox in ſtealth, wolf in greedineſs, dog in 
madneſs, * in prey. Let not the creaking of ſhoes, 


kets, thy pen from lenders? books, and defie the foul 
- ſays ſuum, mun, SO e my boy, boy, Seſſey: 


with thy uncover'd body this extremity of the ſkies, 


d us are ſophiſticated. - Thou art the thing itſelf; un- 


on's body cold; look, here comes a walking fire. 


84 KING r 4 m. >. 


. ; Judicious: puniſhment! -? twas this fleſh begot | K 
Thoſe pelican eee 5 1 


Edg. Pillicock . on Pillicock-kill, halloo, halloo, 
loo, loo ! 


Fool. This cold night will tura us all to. fools and. bx * 1 


Ed. Take er 0? the foul gend; ahem thy . 5 
keep "thy word juſtly; 5 ſwear not; commit not with 


Lear. What haſt thou been? | | 

Edg. A ſerying-man, proud i in heart and mind ; that - 
curd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, ſerv'd the luſt. 
of my. miſtreſs's heart, and did the act of darkneſs with 
her : ſwore as many oaths as I ſpake words, and broke 
them in the ſweet face of heav'n. One that ſlept in the © + 


nor the ruſtling of ſilks, betray thy poor heart to woman. 
Keep thy foot out of brothels, thy hand out of plac- 


fend. Still through the hawthorn blows the cold wind: 


let him trot by. | [Storm fill. 
Lear. Thou wert better in thy grave, than to anſwer 


„ Is man no more than this? conſider him well. Thou 
44 gw'ſt the worm no ſilk, the beaſt no hide, the ſheep 
«© no. wool, the cat no perfume. Ha! here's three of 


e accommodated man is no more but ſuch a poor, bare, 

& forked animal as thou art. Off, off, you lendings ; 

«© come unbutton here. [ Tearing off” his cloaths. © 
Fool. Pr ythee, rap" be contented ; *tis a naughty 

night to ſwim in. Now a little fire in a wild field were 

like an old lecher's heart, a ſmall park, and all the reſt 


Edg. This is N foul e * begins at 


5 7 + euntew,, 
FP f. e. eee FE ov | „„ 


=. * Et 2 * 2 1 * 4 * 


4 - r 2 
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* 


Se. 7. Fa = 


curfew, and walks till the firſt cock; be gives the web 
and the pin, ſquints the eye, and makes the hair-li 


mildews the white whent,s wot hurts the poor ene 
of the earth. 125 


Saint Withold footed 4 the var N 

He met the night-mare, and her name Ty | 
Bid ber alight, and ber trath plight, _. 1 
And aroynt thee, woitch,"aroynt thee a. 


Kent How. fures your Grace? 


ScENE VII., 
Ener Clelſter with a torch. . 

Lear. What's be ? 

Kent. Whoſe there? what it you ſrok4 22 

Glo. What are you there? yonr names? 

Zdg. Poor Tom, that cats the ſwimming g. the 
toad, the tod pole; the wall newt, and the water- 
newt; that in the fury of his heart, when the foul tiend 
rages, eats cow dung for ſallets ; fwallows the old rat, 
and the ditch-dog ; drinks the green: mantle of the 
fanding-pool ; who is whipp'd from tything to tything, 
and ſock-puniſh'd, and impriſon'd:- who hath had 
three ſuits to his back, fix e to 122 nay yh Hs o 


ride, and weapon to wear: 


Lg a. + 


But mice, and rats, and fach Frags 

Have been.. Tom's Joed for Seven 4 ong gear. > 
Beware my follonter-.. — Smolkiv, Peace, n 
fiend! .. 


Che. What hath your grace no better 8 
Edg. The prinet of tarkneſs 40.8: gentloman ; Modo 


he's called, and Mabu. 


Glo. Our fleſh and Wed, ang my Lond ingromn s =Y 
That it doth hate what gets it. 


Ede. Tom's a-cold.. | 

Glo, Go in with me; my Jaty cnet ſuffer ; 
T obey in all 3 your: daughters? hard commands: 
Though their injunction be to bar my doors, 
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon. 903 12 
2 have T ventur'd to EY, ſeek you A 


7 4 
* 
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ent. Sirrah, come on; along with us. TT 


* iN LEAR, _ AR IL 


ring yo where both fire and food is ready. 
* „ writ let me talk with this philſopher.— 
What i is the cauſe of thunder? 


Kent. My good Lord, take his offer, 4 


| Go into tl houſe, | 


Lear. I'll talk a word with this fime learned Theban. 
What is your ſtudy? 
_ Eds. How to prevent the fend, and to kill yermin. 
Lear. Let us aſ you one word | in private. 
Kent. Importune him once more to go, my Lord; 
His wits begin t' unſettle. : 
Glo. Canſt thou blame him? I [Storm flill. 
His daughters ſeek his death. Ab, that good Kent ! 
He ſaid it would be thus; poor baniſh'd man 
Thou ſay'ſt the King grows mad; Þll tell thee, friend, 
I'm almoſt mad myſelf; I had a fon; | 5 
Now outlaw'd from my blood; he ſought my life 
But lately, very late; I lov'd 8 friend, 
No father his ſon dearer : true to tell ee $4 
The grief hath craz'd my wits. TW a 54, work this 4 


I do beſeech your Grace. 
Lear. O ery you mercy, gr: 1 
Noble philoſopher, your pany 
_Edg. Tom's a- cold... „ 
Glo. In, fellow, into th” hovel | keep thee warm. 
Lrar. Come, let's in all. 
Kent, This way, my Lord. 
Lear. With him; ; 


I will keep ſtill with my ohiloſop her. . 


Kent. Good my Lord, looth him; let him take the 
Tellow. 


Gl. Take him you mn. 

Lear. Come, good Athe nian. I 1 —5 

Gl, No words, no words, Ruſ n. | 

"ow" 'Child Rowland ꝶ to the dark tower came. 53 PI 
Hi 


+ In the old times of ads the noble youth who were candi-* 
dates for kinghthood; during the ſeaſon of their probation, were 
called Infans, V ark Fee. Bacheliers. ere e 
the youth partic @ns. Here; a ſtory is told, in ſome 
ballad, of the Pal ee and On Idler wa id, before he was 
knighted, who is therefore called in * ; ich the ballad-ma- 
ker tranſlated, Child Roland. 3 


=> 
„ 
a 
3 


2 — © KING Lan. | 57 
. fon. le 
I. ſmell the blood of a d man. braust 


SCENE VIII. Changes. to Glo Aer“: 5 vo 
Enter Cornwall and Edmund. . 


Corn. I will have revenge ere I depart his bouſe. 8 

| Edm. How, my Lord, I may be cenſur'd that nature 
thus gives way to bn Ne fears me to think 
of. 

Corn. I now perceive it was not alto 1 your bro- 
ther's evil diſpoſition made him ſeek his death: but a 


7 8 merit, ſet work by a reprovable badneſs in 
imſelf. 


Edm. How malicious i is my fortune, that I muſt re- 
pent to be juſt? This is the letter which he ſpoke of ; 
which approves him an intelligent party to the advanta- 
ges of France. Oh heavens! that this treaſon were 
not; or not I the detector! 3 

7, Slag Go with me to the Ducheſs. _ s off 

Edm. If the matter of this paper | be certain, you have 
mighty buſineſs in hand. 

Corn. True or falſe, it hath made thee Earl of Glo- 
ſter: ſeek out where thy father is, that he may be ready 
for our apprehenſion. * 

Edm. Af 1 find him comforting the King, it Vin tuff 
his ſuſpicion more fully [afide.] 1 will hee: in 
my courſe of loyalty, though 11 conflict be be ſore be- 

tween that and my blood. Aloud. 


Corn. I will lay truſt upon thee, and thou ſhalt find a 
dearer father in my love. [Exeunt. 


SCENE IX. Chamber i in a ene, 1. 
Enter Kent and Glo ler. I, co 


Olo. Here is better than the open . on it ahank- 
fully: I will piece out the comfort with what addition 
I can; | will not be long from you. Exit. 
Kent. All the power of his wits has given way to his 
impatience: the gods reward your kindneſs ! Ny ia 


Enter Lear, Edgar, and Pool. Pa 


. Fee calls mer and tells me, 13 is an 
| angler 


4 * _ 4 

| „ * 
0% anna. 48 ur. 
[En * angleri in the lake of darkneſs: pf innocent, and be- 
1 ware the foul fiend. 
1118 Fool. Pr'ythee, Se. tell we, whether a madman be 
1 a gentleman or a yeoman ? wala jo 
| þ Lear. A King, a King + SY 


11:8 Fool. No, he's a yeothan . 
| ſon: for he's a mad yeoman that Tees [8 fon a gentle- 
man before him. 


117% Lear. "To have a thouſand/with returning ſpits 
3! Coun hizzing in upon em 

121K Edg. The foul fiend bites my Yak." 1 

$3 Fool. He's mad that truſts pd the tamenefs bra 4 
1218 the heels of a horſe, the love ofa boy, or the oath of 


a whore. 


— H„œäœAœçůw̃— Ca ——— — — — — 
. * 


"nt Tear. It ſhall be done, I will: em Wege, = 
i" | Come, fit thou here, moſt learned Jafffer; 'TTo rh vol. 
" Thou ſapient Sir, fit here—now,, ye ſhe-Foxes ! ! 
1 | TTo Edgar. 
i" © Fax. Look where ſhe | ſtands and glares. | anteſt thou 
BY At trial, Madam? © ; [eyes 
T1 n G e e e 1 
111 . Fool. Her boat hath a ak, and fbe muff not ee con 
—_—. Why ſbe dares nut come over to thee. _ 
4 | Ea. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the voice . 
i! 2 nightingale.  Hopdance cries in Tom's belly for two - 
white herrings. Croak. not, black angel, ys have no food | 
for thee. 
Len. How do you, Sir? fand' you not fo amaz'd; 
wil you lie down and reft upon the cuſhions ? 
7. "PI fee their trial % bring me in the evidence... 
Thou robed man of juſtice, take thy place 
And thou his yoke-fellow of equity, 
Bench by his fide. Vou are o th' commiſſion, fit you too. 
"6: Let us deal juſtly. 
1 or ag 1 eee, 12 
Wot eep be in the corn; 
5 And for one blaſt of thy minikin' n 
Thy. ſbeep. foull tale no harm. 

Purre, the cat, is grey. 2 
Lear. Arraign her firſt, tis Gonerill I here take 
my oath before this honourable TIEN mou kick'd the 

TOE Om bo Gee: TTT 
e e ee 
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Fool. Come hither, Miftreſs. | Is your name Gonerill ? 5 
Lear. She cannot deny it. | 
Fool. Cry you mercy, I took you for a ata ack.” 
Lear. And here's another, whoſe warpt looks proclaim 

What ſtore her heart is made of. Stop her there; 

Arm, arms, ſword, fire corruption i in the place! 

Falſe juſticer, why haſt thou let hey 0 1 

EZag. Bleſs thy five wits, . 
Kent. O pity ! Sir, where is. the' patience n now 145 

That you ſo oft have boaſted to retain?  . 

Edg. My tears begin to take bis 4385 to > much, | 
They mar my counterfeiting, - [df de. 
Lear. The little dogs and all, , 
Tray, Blanch, and Sweet-heart, ſee, they bark at me— 

Eag. Tom will through his head at them; avaunt, you 

Be thy mouth or black or white, WEILL INS? 

Tooth that poiſons if it bite, 
Maſtiff, grey-hound, mongrel. grim, -- - 
Hound or ſpaniel, brache, or hym m: 

Or bobtail tike, or trundle-tail, | 

Tom will make him weep and wail: 

For, with throwing thus my head, 

Dogs leap. the hatch, and all are fled. 

Do, de, de, de: Seſſey, come, march to wakes on fairs, 

And market towns; poor Tom, thy horn is dry. * 
Lear. Then let them anatomize Regan ſee what 

breeds about her heart Is there any cauſe in nature 

tbat makes theſe hard hearts? < You, Sir, I entertain 

&« for one of my hundred; only I do not like the fa- 


* ſhion of your garments. You will ſay they are Paws 
“ fian; = let them be chang'd. 7 Vous 


j 5 Fan n Glo!fter.” \ * ATE 8 
ö | Kent. Now: good my Lord, lie bere and 1 a while. 
Lear. Make no noiſe, make no noiſe, draw the cur- 


So, ſo, we'll go to ſupper i th? morning. * (rains; j 
Fool. And I'll go to bed at noon. 


Glo. Come hither, friend. Where is the King, my 
maſter? 


| Kent. Here, Sir, but trouble him not; his wits are 
ba gone. 


Slo. Good 1 1 pr 'ythee, take him i in thy arms: 


2 


* 


1 6 * i 3 L 52 N. 985 jb 4 in. 
Ee jt 3. 
There is a litter ready, lay him in't, | A 


-And drive tow'rd Dover, friend, * thou . 
Bot welcome and protection. Take up thy maſter. 
If thou ſhould dall, half an bur, his life, 
With thine, and all = offer to defend him, 

Stand in aſſured loſs. Take up, take up, 
And follow me, that will to ſome e 
-» Give thee quick condudt. 

Kent. Oppreſs'd nature 
This reſt might yet bave balm'd 107 ee | 
Which, if conveniency will not allow, | 

2 Stand in hard cure. Come, help to err by maſter; * 


— — - 
er deb ee wt < X — — — ” 
— — row 
re — ⁰Dr . nancy I 
— W- - 5 * 2 
* . 


* Thou mult not ſtay behind. To the foul. « 0 
Li . Come, came, away. cee bearing of the King, 125 
* Manet Edgar... 2 5 * 5 


oy 


Eag. When we e ourbettes the Wente our woe, 
We ſcarcely think our miſeries our foes. 
Who alone ſuffers, ſuffers moſt i' th mind; 
Leaving free * things, and happy ſhows behind; 
But then the mind much ſuffrancedoes oferſkip,. 
When grief hath mates, and bearing fellowſhip,. * 2 
How light and portable my pain ſoems noπ« 
When that which makes me bend, males thie King bow ! 
— urge ns I ne ons away z oF 8 
Mark the noiſes, and tlryſelf bewray , 9 
When L ngs whoſe wrong thought defiles thee, 
In thy juſt proof repeals, and reconciles thee. 
What will hap more RE, 20 21 the . King t- 
Lurk, lurk. „ eee 


SCENE. K. cke 65 1 125 WY * 
Kune, e Regan, ee, and, Sen, . 4 bs 


van. | | » Ws 


ol 


Gor Poſt ſpeedily to hy ere bud, hee 1 


im 


W 


= 
— 


ht Free, for Abele, „ 6 * . 


if Between this and the following Words, tometblag- t is uptiog, 
which makes the following words unconnected and obſcure, and 


_ thoſe unintelligible, as * only che A of 8 * 


*+ x 
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him this letter; the army of France i 3s landed: ſeek. out 
the traitor Glo ſterr. 

Reg. Hang him inftanl. 

Gon. Pluck out his eyes. | 

Corn. Ledve him to my Aifpleafure. Edmund, N 
you our ſiſter company; the revenges we are bound to 
take upon your traiterous father, are not fit for your be- 
holding. Adviſe the Duke, where you are going, to a 
moſt, eſtinate preparation; we are bound to the like. 


Our poſts ſhall be ſwift, and intelligent betwixt us. Fare- 


wel, Tone 1 ; farewel, my Lord of Glo'ſter. 
Enter Steward. 


How now ? where's the King? 
Stew. My Lord of Glo'fter hath convey'd TA hence, 
Some five. or fix and thirty of his Knights, 
Hog qdeſtriſts after him, met him at gate; 
Who with ſome other of the Lord's dependents, 


Are gone with him tow *rd Dover; where EE boaſt | 


To have ꝓvell- armed friends. 
Corn. Get horſes for your miſtreſs. | 
Gon. Farewel, ſweet Link and ſiſte nr 
| [Exeunt Gonerill and Edmund. 
Corn. Edmund; Farewel———Go ſeek the traitor 
Glo'ſter ; g : [To the Servants. | 
Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us : 
Though well we may not paſs upon his life 


Without the form of juſtice ; yet our pow'r 


Shall do a N to our wrath, which men 


/ May ye hs ut not controul. 


SCENE XI. 1 


\ C 
Enter Glo'fter, brought i in by Servants. . 
Who's there! the traitor? . 05 1 | 


Reg. Ingrateful fox ! tis he. 
Corn. Bind faſt his corky arms. 

+ Glo, What mean your Graces? Good my friends, 
confider 


; You are my gueſts: do me no foul aaa friends. 


Corn. Bind him, I ſay. [They bind lin. 
Reg. Hard, hard: O filthy traitor! | 5 
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And not from one vw. care « inde ITA 9 


F Pluck out his poor old eyes, nor thy fierce fiſter | 


. e LB4 . 
Ge. Vamerciful lady as you . I'm none. 1 
Corn. To 15 chair Gm him. Yay, {hou thalt 

. fin — | if £4.83 


Gb. By the kind gods ., „int mot 0 doe * 

1 lock me by 124 34 mn {> 
"Reg . So White, and Fac a traitor? 50 5 700 

ehe hairs which thom doit 1 1 9 2 , 

Wall guicken and accuſe thee; I'm your 


LY 


With robbers hands, my hoſpitable our 
| Von ſnould not: ruffle thus. 


What: will jou W 
Corn. Come, Sir, What letters had you late rg, 
France? _ 
Reg. Be fimple-anſwer'd, for we know the truth. 
Corn. And what confed'racy have i with eh trai- "M 
Late footed in the Kingdom? „ n 
Reg. To whoſe hands 2 008 
Hine: you ſent the lunatic Rue Tally." "56 4 5 
Glo. I have a letter gueſſing ſet downf' || PH. - 
Which came from one that's By a neutral When. . 


. 


Corn. Cunning—  - 


. Where dal thou ſent the King? | 
Gb. To Dover. 1 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover? bo 1 PE 4s \i 
Wall Fon not chatg'd, at peril 
Corn. Wherefore to Dover? Ict him Fw 1 . 
| Glo. Lam ty'd to th” ſtake, and 1 muſt Rand che eourſe. 
"Reg, Wherefore to Dorer? =. 42 
815. Becauſe I would not ſee thy Eu nails 3 


In his anointed fleſh ftick boariſh pgs. 7 
The ſea, with Tuch a ſtorm as his bare head © 
In hell- black night endur'd, would have ns op, 
And quench'd So ſtelled fires ; 3 
* r old heart, he help d the benv'ns to rain. 

If wolves had at thy gate howl'd that ftern time, a 
* Thou N have lad, 6c 90, . dur the key; 1 


N We are not to underſtand by. thi the. RO in W ho are 
5 and kind to mer; but that particular — * * 


called * the TS: Dii — , ind v4 
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1 Sv 


hen 


- Give me ſome help. 


. To ſee Waun, miſchief on him. Oh 


Where is thy luſtre now ? 


Se. 1. | Kino — 2 
All cruels elſe ſubſcrib'd + ; but I ſhall ſee 
The winged vengeance dvertake ſuch children. 

Corn. See't ſhalt thou never. Fellows, hold the chair. 


| Upon theſe eyes of thine I'll ſet my foot. 


Wc lo er is held down, 0 35 Cornwall treads out 
one of his eyes. +» Is | 
Glo. He that will think to live till he be old, 
O ctuel! O you gods! 
Keg. One ſide will mock another; th' other too. 
Corn. If you ſee vengeauce 
Serv. Hold your hand, my Lord: 
I've ſerv'd you ever ſince I was a child; 
But better = have I never done you, 
Than now to bid you hold. 
Reg. How now, you dog ? | 
Serv. If you did wear a beard upon your chin, 
I'd ſhake it on this quarrel. What do you mean? 
Corn. My villain ! 
Serv. Nay then come on, and take the chance of 
anger. 
F Fight ; in the faust Cornavall is wounded. 
Reg. Give me thy ſword. A peaſant ſtand up thus? 
[Mills hin. 
Serv. Oh, I am 8 Lord, you have one eye left 
[ Dies. 
Corn. Leſt it ſee more, prevent Hy Pats vile gelly : 


reads the other out. 
Glo. All dark and comfortleſs Where's my ſon . 
Edmund, inkindle all the ſparks « nature [Edmund ? * 


To quit this horrid act. 


Reg. Out, treacherous villain! | | 
Thou call'ſt on him that hates thee : it was he 
That made the overture of thy treaſons to us; 


Who is too good to pity the. W 
Glo. O my follies! 


Then Edgar was abus'd. Kind gods, bre 
Me that, and proſper him! 


Reg. Go thruſt him out 


At th' gates, and let him ſmell Eip way to Dover. 


[Exit with Glo Aer. 
How is't, my Lord, how look you? 


Vol. VI. F Wy nn 
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64 KING LEAR, Ac iv. 
Corn. J have receiv'd a hurt; follow me, Lady.— 
Turn out that eyeleſs villain; throw this fla ve 

Upon the dungzhil. Regan, I bleed apace. 
Untimely comes this hurt. Give me your arm. 
[Exit Corn. led by . 
J Serv. I'll never care what wickedneſs I do, 


If this man come to good. 


24 Serv. If ſhe live long, 
And, in the end, meet the old courſe of death, 


"Winn will all turn monſters. 


if Serv. Let's follow the old Earl, nid get the bed- 
lam | 
To lead him where he would ; his rogurth madneſs 
Allows itſelf to any thing. | 
2d Serv. Go thou; I'll fetch ſome flax and whites of 


| eggs 
125 apply to s bleeding face. 8 Heav'n belp TIE ! 


Exeunt . 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 
An open country. 
Enter Edgar. 


Vr ee better this, and known to be contemn'd, 


Than ftill contemn'd and flatter'd. To be worſt, 
The loweſt, moſt dejected thing of fortune, 
Stands ftill in eſperance; lives not in fear. 

The lamentable change is from the beſt ; 

The worſt returns to laughter. Welcome then, 
Thou unſubſtantial air, that I embrace! 


The wretch that thou haſt blown unto the worſt, 


* 


Owes nothing to thy blaſts. | 
Enter Glo'fter, led by an old ma. 


But who comes here ? 
My father poorly led ? World, world, O wht * 
But that thy ſtrange mutations make us hate thee, - 
Life would not on to f age. | 
Gld Man. 


+ Tield to, fignifies no more than give way to, fink under, in op- 5 


| poſition to the ſtruggling with, bearing up againſt theinfirmiticsof age. 


ge. 


Do as 1 bid, or rather do thy . ; 
| F 2 7 


1 KING LEAR; 6s 


Old Man. O my good Lord, I have been your te- 


- nant, and your father's tenant, theſe fourſcore years. 


Glo. Away, get thee away : good | friend, be gone; ; 
Thy comforts can do me no good at 


Thee they may hurt. 


Old Man.. You cannot ſee your way. 
Glo. T have no way, and therefore want no eyes: 18 


I ſtumbled when I ſaw. Fall oft tis ſeen, 


Our mean Þþ ſecures us; and our mere defects 
Prove our commodities,———O dear ſon Edgar, ; 


'The food of thy abuſed father's wrath ; 


Might I but live to ee thee in my touch, 


Td Js I had eyes again ! 


Old Man. How now? who's there? 

Edg. O gods! who is't can ſay, I'm at the worlt? 7 
I'm worſe than e'er I was. 

Cid Man. Tis poor mad Tom. 

Edg. And worſe I may be yet : the worſt is not, 


So long as we can ſay, This is the worſt. 


Old Man. Fellow, where goeſt? 

Glo. Is it a beggar- man? 

Old Man. Madman, and barer! too. 

Glo. He has ſome reaſon, elſe he could not beg, 
TP th? laſt night's ſtorm I ſuch a fellow ſaw ; 
Which made me think a man a worm. My ſon 
Came then into my mind; and yet my mind 


Was then ſcarce friends with him. I've heard more 


As flies to wanton boys, are we to th' gods; [fince, 


'They kill us for their ſport, 


Edg. How ſhould this 1 
Bad is the trade muſt play the fool to 8 


Ang'ſhing itſelf and others. Bleſs thee, maſter, 
Glo. Is that the naked fellow ? 4 
Old Man. Ay, my Lord. | 


Glo. Get thee away. If, for my lake, 


Thou wilt o'ertake us hence a mile or twain 


I th' way tow'rd Dover, do. it for ancient love; | 
And bring fome covering for this naked ſoul, 


| Whom I'll intreat to lead me. 


Old Man. Alack, Sir, he is mac. blind, 
Glo. Tis the time's plague, when madmen lead the 
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Above the reſt, be gone ; 5 
Old Man. IôI bring bim the bel Fare that I abs 


Come on't what will. | 5 LExæit. 
Glo. Sirrah, naked fellow. e 
Edg. N Tom? 1's a-cold ;—I cannot daub * 1 it e 
 [Afide. 
Glo. Come hither, fellow. 
Ed. And yet I muſt. 1 2 FAbde. 


q Bleſs thy fweet eyes, they bleed. 


Glo. Know'ſ thou the way to Dover? 

Zdg. Both ftile and gate, horſe-way and foot path. 
Poor Pom hath been ſcar'd out of his good wits. Bleſs 
thee, good man, from the foul fiend. Five fiends have 
been in poor Tom at once; of luſt, as Obidicut ; - Hob- 
bididen, prince of ditabuels'; ; Mahu, of ſtealing; 2 
Mohu, of murder; and Flibbertigibbet, of mopping 
and mowing; who ſince poſſeſſes chamber-maids and 
waiting-women. 

Glo. Here, take this purſe; thou whom the heavens? 

plagues 1 
Have humbled to all ſtrakes. That I am wretched, 
Makes thee the happier : heavens deal ſo ſtill! 


| Let the ſuperſtuous + and luſt-dieted man, 


'That breves your ordinance, that will not fee 


| Becauſe he does not feel, feel your power quickly i : 
So diſtribution ſhould undo excels, 
And each man have enough. Do'ſt thou know Dorer? 


Edg. Ay, maſter. 
Gh. There is a cliff, whoſe high and e bead: 
Looks fearfully on the confined deep: 
Bring me but to the very brim of it, 
And I'll repair the miſery thou do'ſt bear, 
With ſomething rich about me: from that place 


_ I ſhall no leading need. 


ag. Give me thy arm; LS 7H 
Poor Tom ſhall lead the. [ Exeunt. 


' SCENE II. The Duke of Albany's palace. 


Enter Gonerill and Edmund. 
Gon. Welcome, my Lord. I marvel our mild od 
Not met us on the way, | LY 
Enter 
* 5, e. diſguiſe. | ; 
+ ſuperfluous is here uſed for one 1 in abundance. 
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| She that herſelf will ſliver wo diſbranch- 
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Enter Steward... kN 


Now, where's your maſter ? 

Stew. Madam, within; but never man ſo chang's. 
I told him of the army that was landed: 
He ſmiPd at it. I told him you were coming 
His anſwer was, the worſe. Of Glo'ſter's ale. 
And of the loyal ſervice of his ſun, 
When I inform'd him, then he call'd me fot ; 
And told me, I had turn'd the wrong ſide out. 
What moſt he ſhould Ake. ſeems pleaſant to him, 
What like, offenſive. | 

Gon. Then ſhall you go no further. [To Zam. 

Phis 1 his ſpirit, 125 

That dares not undertake ; he'll not feel wrongs, 


Which tie him to an anſwer ; our wiſhes on the way 


May prove effects. Back, Edmund, to my brother ;, 
Haſten his muſters, and conduct his powers. 

muſt change arms at home, and give the diftaff 

my huſband's hands. This truſty ſervant 

Shall paſs between us: you ere long mall hear, 

If you dare venture in your own behalf, 

A miftreſs's command. Wear this, { Gives him a ring. I. 
ſpare ſpeech, 

Decline your head. This kiſs, if it durſt ſpeak, 
Would ſtretch thy ſpirits up into the air. 


Conceive, and fare thee well. 


Edm. Your's in the ranks of drab; . 93 

Gon. My moſt dear Glo'ſter! [Exit Edmund. 
Oh, the ſtrange difference of man and mau !. 
To thee a woman's. ſervices are due, 


My fool uſurps my body. 
Stew. Madam, here comes my {ph 4 
Enter Albany. ny 


Gon. I have been worth the whiſtle. 

Alb. Oh Gonerill, 
You are not. worth the duſt which FE rude wind 
Blows in your face. I fear your diſpoſition... : 
Tbat nature which contemns its origin, $4.7 5 
Cannot be border'd certain Þ 1n itſelf ; 


3 From 
+ a for withis the bounds that nature preſcribes. 
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From her material ſap, perforce muſt wither, 
And come to deadly uſe. | 
Son. No more; *tis fooliſh. AT, 
Alb. Wiſdom and . to che vile ſeem . 
Filths ſavour but themſelves What have you done? 
Tygers, not daughters, what have you perform'd ? 
A father, and a gracious aged man, 
Moſt barb'rous, moſt degenerate, have you madded. 
Cou'd my good brother ſuffer you to do it. | 
A man, a prince by him ſo benefited ? 
If that the heav*ns do not their viſible ſpirits 
Send quickly down to tame the vile offences, 
Humanity muſt perforce prey on itſelf, 
Like monſters of the deep. 
Son. Milk-liver'd man! 
That bear'ſt a cheek for blows, a 1905 for wrongs; 
Who haſt not in thy brows an eye diſcerning 
Thine honour, from thy ſuffering 7 that not know'ſt, 
Fools do thoſe villains pity, who are puniſh'd 
Ere they haye done their mifchief. Where's thy drum? 
France ſpreads his banners in our noiſeleſs land, 
With plumed helm the ſlayer begins his threats; 
Whilf thou, a moral fool, ſitt'ſt ſtill, and 12 8 
« Alack ! why does he lo: 35 
Alb. See thyſelf, devil. | 
Proper deformity ſeems not in the dend 
So horrid as in woman. 
Gon. O vain fool! 
Alb. Thou chang'd and ſelf- converted thing ! For | 
1 Be-monſter not thy feature. Were't my fitneſs [ ſhame, 4 
1 To let theſe hands obey my | boiling] blood, ne 
+ i They're apt enough to diſlocate and tear | 
Thy fleſh and bones. Howe'er thou art a fiend, 
A woman's ſhape doth ſhield thee. 
"Y | Gon. yy your ones now ! 
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: Enter 22 enger. 
44 Me. Oh, my good Lord, the Duke of Cornwall's _ 
Slain by his ſervant, going to put out Ldead, 


1 The other eye of Glo'ſter. 
N Alb. Glo'ſter's eyes! | 
_ Me o- A. ſervant that he bred, thrild with remorſe, | 
= a — 
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Sc. 3. | KING LEAR. 


You juſtices, that theſe our nether crimes . PRs 
So ſpeedily can'venge. But O To. S 5 ö 


Oppos d againſt the act, bending his Word 
To his great maſter: who, thereat eng d, oh nden 
Flew on him, and amongſt them felPd him dead —_— 
But not without that harmful ſtroke ann dne bn! 
Hath pluck'd him after. Ki; 4 
Alb. This ſhews you are above, 


Loſt he his other eye? 
Me eff. Both, both, my Lord. | 6.42 
This letter, Madam, craves a ſpeedy 9 


"Tis from your ſiſter. 


Gon. One way, 1 like this well; 2 8 4 3 

But being widow, and my Glo'ſter with * 5 

May all the building in my fancy pluck. © - | 

Vaan my hateful. ife. Another way- | f 

The news is not ſo tart. I'll read, and * [Exits 
Alb; Where was his fon when they. did take his wars? 2 
Me. Come with. my Lady hither. 3 

- Alb. He's not here. | 
Me. No, my. good Lord, I + bing back again. 
Alb. Knows he the wickedneſs ? 
Me. Ay, my good. Lord; 'twas he inform'd againft 

him, 


And quit the houſe, of purpoſe that their mee | 


Might have the freer courſe. 


Alb. Glo'ſter, I hve | . 
To thank thee for the love thou ſhew'dlt the King, s 
And to revenge thine eyes. Come hither, friend; 


Tell me what more thou know'lt. 12 6 7 


SCENE III. Dover. 


Enter Kent, and a 17 | 

„Kent. The King of France fo ſuddenly gone back! 
Know you the reaſon ? | 

Gent. Something he left imperfect in the ſtate, 
Which ſince his coming forth is thought of, which 
Imports the kingdom ſo much fear and danger, 
That his return was moſt requir'd and neceſſar 

Kent. Whom hath he left behind him G! | 

Gent. The Marſchal of e Monſieur le "0 

* ent. 


7% me LEAR. _ 


Kent. Did your letters pierce he e de- 
monſtration of grief! 

Gent. I, Sir, the took 'em, het 'em in ee, 
And now and then an ample tear triſl'd 33 1 
Her delicate cheek : it ſeem'd ſhe was a re n 
| Over her paſſion, which, moſt er | 

Sought to be king o'er her. 

Kent. O then it mov d her. 

Gent. But not to rage. © Patience: 8 es 
« Which ſhould expreſs her goodlieſt. Vou have ſeen. 
« Sunſhine and rain at once her ſmiles and tears 
« Were like a wetter May. Thoſe happy ſmiles 

6 That play'd on her lip, ſeem'd not to know 

«© What gueſts were in her eyes; which parted thence, 
« As pearls from diamonds dropt. In brief, | 
Sorrow would be a rarity moſt beloy'd, 1 

If all could ſo become it. 

. Kent. Made the no verbal queſt ? pic eee 

Gent. Yes, once or twice, ſhe heav'd the n name of 
Pantingly forth, as if it preſs'd her heart. [ father. 
Cry'd, Siſters? ſiſters Shame of ladies! fiſters ! 
Kent! father! ſiſters! what? i' th' ſtorm? i' the 1 
Let pity ne'er believe it there ſhe ſhook - 

The holy water from her heav'nly eyes; 
And, clamour- mot ion' d, then away the ſtarted. | 
To deal with grief alone. 

Kent. It is the ſtars, | 
The ſtars-above us, govern our conditions : 

Elſe one ſelf. mate + and mate could not beget 
Such diff rent iſſues. -Spoke you with her fince ? 85 

Gent. No. 

Kent. Was this before the King return'd ? 

Gent. No, ſince. | 
Leute Well, Sir; the poor diſtreſſed Lear's in town 2 
Who ſometimes, in his better tune, e 4 4 
What we are come about; and by no means 
Will yield to ſee his daughter. 

Cen. Why, good Sir? 

Kent. A ſov'reign thame ſo bows him: FE 8 
That ſtript her from his benediction, turn'd her 8 
=M * * miner _ her dear on 
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sc. 4. KING LEAR, 7¹ 
To his dog hearted dauhgters; theſe things ſting W | 
So venomouſly, that burning ſhame detains him 

From his Cordelia. Coke ihe ek ER 

Gent. Alack, poor gentleman ! e . 

Kent. Of Albany's and Cornwall's ant: you heard 

not? eee | 

Gent. Tis ſaid they are a-foot. \ 

Kent. Well, Sir, I'll bring you to our Welker Lear 
And leave you to attend him. Some dear + cauſe 
Will in concealment wrap me up a while. 

When I am known aright, you ſhall not grieve 
Lending me this * Pray, along with me. 
| [ Exeunt. 


F 


SCENE IV. 4 camp. 1 
| Sw Cordelia, Phyſician, and Soldiers. 


Cor. Alack, 'tis he; why, he was met even now 
« As mad as the vex'd ſea ; ; ſinging aloud; 


- « Crown'd with rank fumitory, and e | 
% With burdocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-Howerbs . 
„ Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow —_ 


«© In our fuſtaining corn. Send forth a I z 
Search ev'ry acre in the high-grown field, 
And bring him to our eye. What can man's ville | 
In the reſtoring his bereaved ſenſe ? | l 
He that helps him, take all my outward worth. | l 
Phy. There are means, Madam: 
Our foſter-nurſe of nature is repoſe; 
The which he lacks; that to provoke in Wiz 
Are many ſimples operative, whole FNr. 
Will cloſe the eye of anguiſh. 
Cor. „ All bleſs'd ſecrets, 


All you unpubliſh'd virtues of the 1 — 


« Spring with my tears; be aidant; and remediate 

4 In the good man's diſtreſs Seek, ſeek for him; 
Left his ungovern'd rage diſſolve the life , e 
That wants the means to lead it. FD 


Enter a Me Naber. | 


. Me News Madam : 135 5 
en | The 


T gear, for N 
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The Britiſh pow'rs are marching hither ward. 
Cor. Tis known before. Our preparation Hands 
In expeRation of them. O dear father, 

It is thy buſineſs that I go about: therefore great France 
My mourning and important tears hath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth our arms incite, 
But love, dear love, and our ag'd father” 70 0 
Goon * Thear, and ſee him! LEExeunt. 


SCENE v. 1 1 
Enter Regan and Steward. 


Reg. But are my brother's powers ſet forth ? 
Stew. Ay, Madam. ; 
Reg. Himſelf in perſon there? 
Stew. With much ado. | 1 5 
Your fiſter is the better ſoldier. * 
. Land 5 W ra your Lad at 
ome ? 
Stew. No, Madam. 
Reg. What might import my fiter' letter co him? 
Stew. I know not, Lady. 
Reg. Faith, he ws poſted hence on ſerious matter. 
It was great ign'rance, Glo'ſter's eyes being out, 
To let him live ; where he arrives, he moves 5 
All hearts againſt us. Edmund, I think, i 18 * 
In pity of his miſery, to diſpatch | 
His nighted life; moreover; to deſcry 
The ſtrength o > the enemy. 
Stew. I muſt needs after him, Madam, wit. my 
letter. 
Reg. Our troops fet forth to-morrow : | fag with us; 
The ways are dangerous. | 
Steww. I may not, Madam; 
My Lady charg'd wy duty in this buſineſs. | 
Neg. Why ſhould ſhe write to Edmund? might not 
Trane her purpoſes by word ? Belike [you 
Something —T know not what—PU love one: much - 
Let me unſeal the letter. 3 
Stew. Madam, I had nn . 
Reg. I know your Lady does not love her huſband 3 
Pm ſure of that ; and, at her late beg ___ . 


\ 


| By your eyes anguiſh. 


Rs fiſhermen that walk upon the N 
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She gave ſtrange ceillades, and molt ſpeaking looks 
To Noble Edmund. I know you're * her boſom. 

Steww, I, Madam? 

Reg. I ſpeak i in underſtanding : you are; 1 know't; ; 
Therefore I do adviſe you, take this note. 
My Lord is dead; Edmund and I have talk d, 

And more convenient is he for my hand, 
Than for your Lady's: you may gather more: 
If you do find him, pray you, give him this; 

And when your miſtreſs hears thus much from you, 

I pray, deſire her call her wiſdom to her. So fare wel. 
If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, . 
Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. 

Stew. Would I conld meet him, Madam, [ ſhould W 
What party I do follow. 

Reg. Fare thee well. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. The country near Dover: 
Enier Glo. fer, and Edgar as a.peaſant. 


Glo. When ſhall I come to the top of that ſame hill? 
Edg. You do climb up it now. Look how we labour. 
Glo. Methinks the ground is even. 
Edg. Horrible ſteep, - | 

raw do you hear the ſea? 
Glo. No, truly. 
Eds. Why then your other ſenſes grow inperfeft 


- 
1 


Glo. So may it be indeed. 
Methinks thy voice is alter'd ; and thou ſpeak'{ 
In better phraſe and matter than thou didſt. 


Edg. You're much deceiv'd: in nothing am I chang'd, 
But in my garments. 


Glo. Sure you're better ſpoken. *' 


A | 
7: Eag. Come on, Sir, 266 s the place———ſtand fill, | 


Ho fearfu 
And dizzy tis to caft one's eyes folow! ! 15 
The crows and choughs, that wing the midway air, 
© Shew ſcarce ſo groſs as beetles. Half way down 
* Hangs one that gathers ſamphire ; dreadful trade! 
Methinks he ſeems no bigger than his head. 


e 


* 


. Haſt heavy ſubſtance, bleed'it not; ſpeak, art ſound? 


74 © KING LBAR Aa WV. 


Appear like mice; and yond tall anchoring bark, 
Diminiſh'd to her cock; her cock, a buoy 
Almoſt too ſmall for bght. The murmuring furge, 


That on th' unnumbred idle + pebbles chafes, 


Cannot be heard ſo high. Ill look no more, 
« Leſt my brain turn, and the deficient en 
* Topple down headlong.? 
Glo. Set me where you ſtand. | | 
Edg. Give me your band : you're now within a foot 
Of th' extreme verge: for all below the moon 
Would I not leap outright. | 
Glo. Let go my hand. | 
Here, friend, 's another purſe, in it a jewel 
Well worth a poor man's taking. Fairies and gode 
Proſper it with thee ! Go thou further off, 
Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going. 
Edg. Now fare you well, good Sir. [Seems to £0. 
Gl. With all my heart. 
Edg. Why do I trifle thus with his deſpair? ? 


'Tis done to cure it. 


Glo. O you mighty 8 5 
« This world I do renounce; and in your ſights 
« Shake patiently my great affliction off: 
If I could bear it longer and not fall Zi 
„To quarrel with your great oppoſeleſs wills, 
« My.ſnuff and lothed part of nature ſhould _ 
« Burn itſelf out. If Ed gar live, O bleſs him-! 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. [ He leaps, 6 and fol along. 
Eag. Good Sir, farewell. 
And yet 1 know not how conceit may rob 
The treaſury of life, when life itſelf 
Yields to the theft. Had he been where he thought, 
By this had thought been paſt Alive or dead? 
Hoa, you, hear you, friend! Sir! Sir! ſpeak ! 


Thus might he pals, indeed — yet b he revives. 
What are you, Sir ? 


| Glo. Away, and let me die. | 

Esa. Hadſt thou been ought but Goſs'mer, n 
So many fathom down precipitating, Cair, 
Thou'd'ſt ſnhiver'd like an egg: but thou doſt breathe, 


Ten 
＋ idle, for barren, uncultivated. 


reh Kan. e * | Es, 
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Look up a-herght, the ſhrill-gorg'd lark 10 far | 7 as 


„ When Mi Larry een: bb oo ener: on 
<< . * 3 85 


Upe ſo how is't? Fel you your legs? 5 you fan. 


Upon * crown o' th* cliff, what thing was thas | 
Which parted from you? 


ag. As I ſtood here belle] Ed wh eyes © 


Think that the cleareſt gods, who make them honours 
Of mens? impoſſibilities, have preſerv d tlie. 


Affliction, till it do cry out itſelf, 4 
Endugh, enough, and die. That thing you ſpeak of, 
I took it for a man; often *twould ſay,  - © 

Y The fiend, the gende ted me to that place. | 


< 


_ a  . 8 
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 Edg. From the dread ſummit of this bak borne 1 


Cannot be feen or heard: do Tod wmncgh N 75 2+. 
Glo: Alack, I have NY eyes.” 4 : Of 5 ; Ko, — 
6 Is wretchedneſs depriv*d that benefit, 7 IN 
« To end itſelf by death? *twas yet * , 


his proud will.?“ 5 . 
Ea. Give me your arm. N 


Cu. Too well, too well. | „„ 

Eadg. This i 18 above all ſtrangeneſs. . i | 2 * f 

Glo. A poor ie tene eggar. 6-11 . 
Were two full moons he had a thouſand noſeg, 


Horns welk d , and wav'd like the enridged fea: 
It was ſome ſiend. Therefore, thou happy father; _ 


— 


Glo. I do remember now. Henceforth TN bear , 


"RF Bear 1 55 n pg ante 


** "Rok refed madly 4 f wer. 


bees 3 comes here? 


5 ſober ſenſe wil ne*er accommodate $126 
is maſter thus. Br EO EIN VR.) 


Tear. No; they cannot woch me for eoining: T am | 
on 3 himſelf. * 
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pour preſs- money. 
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riotous appetite. 
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Fdg. O thau, fidezpiexcing fight ! | 
Ze Nature's: mon = gon. reſpe&. There” s 
That fellow handles his bow like a 
crow-keeper : draw. me a clothiex's yard. Look, look, 
a mouſe ! Peace, peace this piece of toaſted cheeſe 
There's my gauntlet, I'll prove it on a 
iant. Bring up the brown bills. O, well flown, barb! 
? th' clout; 7? th” clout: hewgh. —Give he word. b. 
Ede. OV ect en '» 
Lear. Pas. 4 171 T 
Glo. I know that 1 ; . 
Lear. Ha! Gonerill! ha! Regan?! !. They, flatter'd me 


* 


Uke a dog, and told me, I had white hairs in my beard 
ere the black ones were there. To ſay Ay and No to 


* 


every thing that J ſaid Ay and No too was no 


good divinity. When the rain came to wet me once, 


and the wind to make me chatter; when the thunder 
would not peace at my bidding; there 1 found 'em, 


there I ſmelt em out. Go to, they are not men o' their 
words; they told me I was every thing ; tis a lye, I 


am not ague- proof. 

Cle. The trick of that voice + I do well nmr 
Is't not the King? | _ +-- 

Lear. Ay, every inch a King. | 
When I do {lare, ſee how the ſubject "Rog Wks vis” $4.1] 
I pardon that man's life. What was the cauſe? _ 
Adultery ? thou ſhalt: not die; die fo ultery ? no; 
the wren goes to't, and the ſmall gilded fly does lecher 
in my light. Let copulation thrive : for Glo'ſter's baſ- 
tard ſon. was kinder to his father, than my daughters 
got *tween the lawful ſheets. ''To't, Luxury, pell-mell ; 
for I lack ſoldiers. Behold yon ſimpering dame, whoſe 
face *tween her forks prefages ſnow ; that minces vir- 
tue, and does ſhake the head to hear of Pleaſure's name. 
The fitchew, nor the ſtalled horſe, goes to't with a more 
- Down from the waſte they are:cen- 
taurs, tho? women all above? but to the girdle do the 
gods inherit, beneath it is all the fiends. There's hell, 
there's darkneſs, there is the ſulphurous pit, burning, 
TR fie, fie; pubs pah ; 

give 
I. e. the pea tone and manner of e As the air 
of @ face ſignifies the Particular turn and ſpirit of the features. 


1 


* 
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T 


Thou hotly luſt'ſt to uſe her in wat Kink 5 
For which thou whipp'ſt her. Tb uſtre makes the oo. 


- 
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give me an ounce of civet, good apotheeary, to Tweeten 


my imagination there's money for thee. „ 


le. O, let me kiſs that ngane. 
Tear. Let me wipe it firſt, it kee of wertelty. 
Gl. O ruin'd piece of nature! this great world 
Shall fo wear out to-nought! Doſt thou know me? 
Lear. I remember thine eyes well enough: do'ſt thou 
ſquint at me? No, do thy worſt, blind Cupid; I' not 
love. Read thou this deer mark 145 the Penning 
fa 
Glo. Were al the letters fins, I Loud: not fie one. 
Ed. I would not take this from 2 453 . be 
in 16 de n ea at xt. ne r 
Lear. Read. N nearer oinoHleb 9 n. 
Glo. What, with this caſe of yes? od ip e 
Lear. Oh, ho, are you there with me ? no 92 1 
your head, nor no money in your purſe? your eyes are 
in a beavy caſe, your purſe in a light; yet you fee how 


this world goes. EY: : ef 

Gb. I fee it feeling lx. 

Lear. What, art mad? a man may * "0s oh | 
world goes with no eyes. "Look Ach tie ears: ſee 
how yond juſtice rails upon yond fmple thick,” Hark in 
thine ear; change places, and handy-dandy, Which is 
the juſtice, which is the thief? Nee haſt ſeen a farmer's 
dog bark at a beggaer. L FAT © the a 

Glo. Ay, Kr.. Bs i op 

Lear. Andthe creature ruti from the cue? "OR 6 the 


might ſt behold the ou Ange * G 6 0 a boa s 
obey' d in office 


Thou raſcal beadle, hold thy bloody Hand: f 
Why doſt thou laſh that Whore? ſtrip dy own n back; 


*® 


Through tatter'd cloaths ſmall vices dd appear; '{zener. 
Robes and furr'd gowns hide all. Plate fin ns , 
And the ſtrong lanee of juſtice burtteſs breaks ! 
Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ſtraw doth pierce it. 
None does offend, none, 1 ſay, none? 171 able em FT 4 
Take that of me, my friend, who have the pow! x 2 
To ſeal th* aceuſer's lips. - Det: thee W 

* like a ä ſeem 


G 2 1 


——u—ͤ—ͤ— E9＋—U—U c he LES 


— —r—i2.: ͥ — 2— 
— — y.. 
. —R— p 
K = x 2 
r 
r 6 
— 8 
3 


2 <A r ä —ßv—— — I — 
- 
- — — — — — 
_ —— —— ——— 
* — 


1 
. 
* 
4 
17 
4 
' 


* 
2 — 


. * g 2 n Fi 
A Er a ii ST a. td > * et 
Q » Lads + % >; 


IL 
x 

1 

3 

£ 

7 

"84 

11 

= 1 

Ll 

FÞ 

53 


A 
1 2 


* . 


”_ | KING LEAR, | : 4 . 2 
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To ſee the things thou doſt not. Is 
Now, _—_ 1 now. | Tall off wy . ben „r 
„ 10s ©. *- -- 


Edg. O matter ang 1 impertinency mix'd, . 
Reaſan. in madneſs.!/; ' EDGE 
Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes 
1 know thee well enough, thy name is Glo er; 3 
Thou muſt be patient; we came crying hither : . 
Thon know'ſt, the firſt time that we {ſmell the air, 
We wawle and cry. I will preach to tes | mark 
Cle. Alack, alack the day: ?: i 
Lear. When we are born, we ery, that x we rc ke 
Ts this great ſtage of fools. This a good: _—_ . 
It were a delicate ftratagem to ſhoe Py 
A troop of horſe with felt; I'll put't in Wo 3 
And when Ins ſtoln. upon theſe ans. in , 


SCENE 19 1 - Eater a e with Attendants. 


Gent. O, here he is, lay hand pan him 3 8 
| Your moſt Jar daughter— x 
Lear. No refcue? what, a e I am even 
The natural fool of Fortune. Uſe me well, 
You ſhall bave ranſom. Let me have * 
v am cut to th brains. 

Gent. Vou ſhall have any thing. 2 Hy 

Tear. No ſeconds? all myſelf? —©* 
Why, this would make a man, a man of ſalt : I 
To uſe his eyes for Zarden- water. 1 | 
And laying autumn's duſt. I will die bravely, 
Like a ſmug. bridegroom. What? I will be dei; 
Come, come, I am a King. My maſters, know you that 
Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey Nou. : 
| Then there's life in't. Come, an' you get it, 


Yau ſhall get at by running: a, ia, fo, ia. Loſe, 


© Gent. A ſight moſt pitiful in the meaneſt wretch, 


Paſt ſpeaking * in a King. Thou haſt one dvughter 


o redeems nature from the n Ab 
Which twain have brought her to. 
TP Hail, gentle Sir. 
ö ſpeed 208: : what's your wilt 


BL $34 PLOT? 


PO 


"+2 : 3 1 2 : „ : = 
%* A g : 
* £# 


ty: 


ll lead you to ſome bidingg 


T boot, and: boot 


ge. 9. 5 ; ; KING LEAR. 4 * 79 


Eadg. Do you hear aught, Sir, of a battle toward? / 
Sent. Moſt ſure, and vulgar; every one hears es is 


Which can diſtinguiſh ſounc. val 446 


 Edg. But by, your favour, | 8. 101 7 & 7 WY 4 % I 8 


4 S % 3 7 ME» S EY * - 


How near's the other army ? : * 


Gent. Near, and on ſpeedy foot: the l 
Stands on the hourly thought. 1735 


r a pint 
Gent. Though, that the Queen on ſect a is 480 


Her army is mov d on. cu | 


Ea. I thank you, dir: pay cg 


Glo. You ever gentle gods, take my breath bon me 
Let not my worſer ſpirit 5 me ain. Lane 
To die before you pleaſe ! 

Edg. Well pray you, father. 

Glo. Now, good. Sir, what are or? 

Eg. A moſt poor man, made tame to Fortune $ blows. 
Who, by the art of known and feeling ſorrows, |. 


Am pregnant to good pity. n. me Tour Ow) 


# 4 o.-— + ; w "=" £ « — 


Glo. Hearty thanks; ITY 
The bounty and*the benizon of Hear' „ 


ScENE Ix. Bub Steward. eaten 
"Stews A. proclaim'd prize l moſt ha ppy tis. e 


That eyeleſs head of thine was firſt: fram'd fleſh, 4 
'To wil my fortunes. Old unhappy traitor, 
Rriefly thyfelf remember: the ſword. 168k: 4 arts 
That 3 deſtroy the. F Ka | 


Glo. Let thy friendly! hand. 


+ 


Put ſtrength enongh tot. © br i ben ell - 

Stew, Wherefore, bold, peaſant;.. 0 TORT of ts A, 
Dar'ſt thou-ſupport a publiſh'd traitor ?( Henee,, 7 DN 
Leſt that th? infection of his fortune take r 
Like hold oꝶ thee. Let govbis arm. 5. 


Eds. Chilyngt let go, Zir; without vurther aalen. 8 
Stew, Let £0, ſlave, or thou dy'ſt. 2 


Edg. Good gentleman, go your Ster and, let op 
volk paſs : and chud ha“ been zwagger'd out of my life, 


wand not ha? been 20 long as tis by a vortnight. 
Nay, FEI bY At [098 4 1 out, che vor (Ih 


oath 43s $4 4+ * „ An 


Oh, undiſtinguiſh'd ſpace « W will + * 


an lothing follow ſo quick r each other, that were is ne 
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2 ieeery whether your cotard or my bat be harder ; 
chill be plain with jj. . | ; 
Secu. 2 dunghill! ok; in 40:4 8 1 OT by 


L ag. Chill pick your teeth, Zir: come, no ber 


vor your foyns. : [Edgar Bnocks bim down. 
Stew. Slave, thou haſt gain me: villain, take my 


If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body, Tpurſe 


And give the letters which thou find' ſt about me, 
To Edmund Earl of Glo ſter: ſeek him out 
Upon the Engliſh party: oh, untimely death !— [Dier. 
'Zdg. 1 9 thee well, a ſerviceable villain ; e 
As dutecus to the vices of thy e : 
As badneſs would defire. 
Slo. What, is he dead? © © 1 00 
Ea. Sit you down, father: reſt N ? 


Let's ſee theſe pockets ; the letters that he pinks of, 
May be my friends : he's dead Vm only forry 


He had no other death's-man. Let us fee— + 

By your leave, gentle wax—and manners blame: us wot. 
To know our enemies* minds, we rip their wenne; * 
Their Pere more lawful. 


| Reads the letter. 
Let our oat vo cos be 1 OY ou "ER 


efportunities to cut him off. If your will want not, time 


4 and plate will be fruitfully offer? d. There is nothing done, 


F he return the conqueror. © Pee 7 the Riege, and his 
bed my goal ;\ from the lothed warmth whereof wicked es. 
and upply the plate for your labour. _ 

Tour (wife, fo Fan afelonate ſervant, . 
Goxkxirr. 


A plot upon her virtuous huſbands life, 


And the exchange my brother. Here, i hy fands | 


Thee I'll rake up, the poſt unſanctiſied 
Of murth*rous lechers : 2 in the mature une, 
With this ungracious paper ſtrike the 


Of the death-practis'd Duke : for him dis en, 


That i d and dai. 1 x cr. 
4 Meaning, that 8 fadden, «ad their lik 


Wa heieniag 


* 
4. 


*; 
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Sb. The King is mad: how Kif is ay vile kate, 
That I ſtand up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of my huge ſorrows ! better # were diſtract, 
So ſhould wy thoughts be en from my . 1 
hho do 15 

And woes, by wrong imaginations loſe ee | 

The knowledge of themſelves.” f Bes 55 20 555 
Edg. Give me your hang. ne $2.) 

Far off, methinks, I hear the beaten Fo hah an Ls 

Come, lather, PI 7 you _ A friend. ts . 


| scEN | c x ghamdedc 
* Enter 570 Kent, and Phyſician. | 1. 5 wp. 


Cor. O, thou good Kent; how ſhall 1 live md work 

To match thy goodneſs ? life will be too gold 9 

And ev'ry meaſure fail me. ene 
Kent. To be acknowledg'd, Madam, i is o epd; 

All my reports go with the modeſt Wanne c 

Nor more, nor clipt, but ſ C. 

Cor. Be better ſuited. © | 

Theſe weeds are memories of thoſ: worker hours. - 

I pr'ythee, put them off. 

Kent. Pardon, dear Madam, 85 3933 
Yet to be known, ſhortens my laid intent; ee 
My boon I make it, PRE AAACN] IPs ae Kate 
Tit time and I think meet. 3G" 

Cor. Then be it fo, _ ©: 4/4 3 
My Lord. How does the King ? ? 17 0 5 Phyſician. 

Phy. Madam, fleeps ſtilil . 

Cor. O you kind gods | 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed agtare 3 3 18 
Th' untun d and jarring ſenſes, O, e . 

Of 0 child-changed father. 1 Hp 1 
P/. Pleaſe your (ety, LAG 42,8813 
That we may wake the 7 be hath flept ne. 

Cor. Be govern'd by Ts ir knowledge and proceed * 

FP th* ſway of your own will. Is he array d? 


Enter Lear in a has carried by Servants. 


Phy. Ay, Madam; in the oben 777 "ere. 8 
NN * l N 
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Have in thy reverence made ! 


25 fe cle L EAR. „„ EG 


Be by, good Madam, when we do awake bim; 
I doubt not of his temperance. at tos We * qe 


# 


_ Cor. O mn denn father? Reſtauration, hang : 0 


„Thy medicine. on- lip; and let thie Kſjs. 


R thoſe violent harms that my two Ae 5 


Kent. Kind and deareſt Ne FI EST 
Cor. Had you not been their father, theſe bite fakes 
Did challenge pity. of them. Was this a-face 
To be epos d againſt the warring wind??? 5 
To ſtand againſt the deep, dread-bolted thunder ? 
In the moſt ar xp" el and nimble ftroke 
Of quick, croſs lightning? To. watch, poor Perdu 168 
With this thin helm? My very enemy's. dog, 
Though he had bit nie, ſhou'd have flood that 3 | 
Againſt my fire. And waſt thou fain, poor Fw s 
To hovel thee with ſwine and rogues forlorn, 
In ſhort and muſty ſtraw? alack, ala! !: 
*Tis wonder that thy life and wits, at once, q 
Had not concluded. Ah! he wakes; ſpeak. to — 
Phyſ. Madam, do you, tis fitteſt. 
Cor. _ my Roydl-Lord ?. hone fares your Ma: 
Lear. ; lg do me wrong to take me out o 'tht grave ; 1 
Thou art a ſoul in blifs, but I am bound 1 
Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 9. | 
Do ſcald like molten lead. 
Cor. Sir, do you know me ? | 
Lear. Vou ate a ſpirit, I know ;- miiev did you die? 
Cor. Still, ſtill, far . n C4 
Phy/. He's ſcarce awake, let ben . 5 
Lear. Where have I been? where am I? fair day-light? : 
I'm mightily abus'd ;. 1 ſhould even die with Pity, 


3 


To ſee another thus. I know not what to ſay; 
I will not ſwear theſe are my hands: let's e 1 


I feel this pin prick : ?would Lwere aſſur d. 
Of my condition. 


Cos. O look upon me, Bü, J nan OT 
And hold your hand in benediction ober me. 2 8 
No, Sir, you muſt not kneel. © | Pr | 
Lear. Pray, do not mock mee. 
1 am a * fol 6 fond 10 n, „ r 


* e pk Fourſcore 


Se. 10. KING LEAR. 3 
Fourſcore and upward; and, to deal plainly, N 
I fear I am not in my perfect mand. e. 
Methinks I ſhould know you, and know this man; 
Yet I am doubtful ; for Fm mainly ignorant 
t place this is; and all the fkill I have, 
embers not theſe garments; nay, I know not 
Where 1 did lodge laſt night, N 
For, as I am a man, I think this lady 
To be my child Cordelia. + 
Cor. And ſo I am; Iams 4. | 
Lear. Be your tears wet ? yes, faith; Tpray you, weep 
If you have poiſon for me, I will drink it. 25. 6h 
' | I know you do not love me; for your ſiſters 
*S Have, as I do remember, done me wrong. un 
* You have ſome cauſe, they have none. 
1 Cor. No cauſe, no cauſe. . 
Tear. Am I m France? how £4 word voT 
Kent. In your own Webers, Sir... 6: 20013 That ant tier! 
| Lear. Do not abuſe me. Mt 2 ps] 260 L007 fl 
 Phyſ. Be comforted, good Madam; VAR great rage, 
Vou ſee, is cu'd in him: and yet 'twere 14 
To make him even o'er the time h' as loſt. 


1 WING ** 2 D 
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| Deſire him to go in; e him no more, 1 F 
Till further, ſettling... | We 2 
Cor. Wilt pleaſe 38 Highneſs walk? 1 Jae del 
Lear. You muſt bear with me $4971 A % 4 
Pray you now, forget and forgive. ws | 
I am yy. and fooliſh. _ | | 
. [Execunt Ledr,.C rd: Phyſeia and lun. | 
: be Manent Kent an. entleman. 5 
| Gent, Holds it true, Sir, that Me Duke of Cornwall 
was ſo ſlain? - r apo e ie i 
Kent. Moſt certain, Sir. . ; . F 93 Be 2 
Gent. Who is conductor of his N n 


Kent. As tis ſaid, the baſtard ſon of Clo'ſter. ian 
Gent. They ſay, Edgar, his baniſn d fon, i is with 1 
Earl of Kent in Germany. IT 
- Tis time:to look. a a- 


| Kent. Report is chan 
bout : the powers of the King n approach apace. 
| . Gent. The . Oe Rer like to he W OneD b 
1 4 Fare of ain 9 Sir. ne 3780 is 1115 LExit. 1 


=. 44 
Kent. My point and period will be throughty wrought, 


| | 
on Rl ee ene "| 
1 Run Kent | 
ner v. SCENE I. „ 
VV 


Eule, Babu Regan, cal, and gene, 1 ; 


Edu. K xow of the-Duke, if his la purpoſe bats; 1 
Or whether ſince he is advis'd by | 
To change the courſe ? he's full of alteration, - 
And felf-reproving : bring his conſtant pleaſure. 5 
Reg. Our ſiſter s man is certainly r 3 
Edm. Tis to be doubted, * £5 en . 
Reg. Now, ſweet Lord, gy 
. You know the goodneſs I intend: upon ada: 555 
Tell me but truly, but then ſpeak: 7 0 
Do you not love my ſiſter? | ll 
| Kan. In honour'd love. . 
1 Reg. But have you never found my brother's w way - 
*{ To the forefended place? 


Wil | CK. No, by mine honour, Madam. |: | 
_ I never ſhall endure MTs dear my Lord, | 
T3 5 Edin. Wear nas ſhe,and'the Duke her bbs = 
TH Euter Albany, Gon ll, and Soldiers. ti Wy : 

| 1 Gen Lid rather loſe the battle, than that iter 

1 Should looſen him and me.— "vie © "ns 
Li Al. Our very loying filter, well be met. | 
33} Sir, chis 1 Rear, the King is come to bis daughter, 0 
r With others, whom the rigour of our ſtate 
1 Fore'd to ery out. Where I could not be honeſt, 


I never yet was valiant * for this-bulineſs, ' // | 
It toucheth us, as France invades out land; 58 
Not holds to th* King, with others, whom, 1 W 
Mot juſt and heavy cauſes make oppoſe.—— 4 


Els. Sir, e e > 1 il 
[ Mage” Why is-this-reaſon'd? | . 
Ce, -Combine together *gainlt the enemy : 1 
— and particular broils d 


- \ 
„ 2 - - 


8 


— 
* 
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When time ſhall ſerve, let but the herald 5 5 


i, __ - __» 


Are not the queſtion W e ; 
Edm. I ſhall attend you preſent your dent. 
Alb. Let's then determine ter ancients 725 war 


On our proceeding. 444 ET 


Reg. Siſter, you'll go with "Ty | 
Con. No. | 50 
Reg. Tis moſt convenient, FEI you, 9d with FO a 

Gon. * ſows Tknow the N 1 will * Aide. 


scENE IT. 


1 VE} are going out, enter 75 TRA | 
£dg. If &er your Grace had S with man ſo poor, 


Alb. ll overtake you, Speak. 
¶LHæeunt Edm. Reg. Gon. and Attendants. 
Ede. Before you fight the battle, ope this letter. 
If you have vi&t'ry, let the trumpet ſound _, 
For him that brought it : wretched though I ſeem, : 
I can produce a champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there. If you miſcarry, 5 


Hear me one word. 


Vour buſineſs of the world hath ſo an end, 


And machination ceaſes. Fortune love you! 
Alb. Stay till I've read the letter. 
£dg,, I was forbid it. 


* . + 


And I'll appear again. 2 x Init. 
| Al. Why, fare thee well; I will. 0 Yerlook thy . 
| Net enter Edu. of 


Edm. The enemy's in view, draw up your powers. 
Hard is the gueſs of their true ſtrength. and forces, 
By diligent difcovery ; but your haſte” 

Is now urg*d on you. 1 


foe "WE will Lr the time. 3 * ls Exit. 
7 Ne tins” 
Edu. To both theſe ſiſters have I fovry my love : 


Fach jealous of the other, as the ſtun 


Are of the adder. Which of them ſhall I take? 

Both ? one? or neither? neither can be enjoy d, 
I both remain, alive: to take the widows.  _ | 
Exaſperates, 
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RING LEAR. „ 
rates, makes mad her ſiſter Gonerill; / 
mo_ ſhall I carry out my fide, 

Her buſband being alive. Now then, we'll uſe . 
His countenance for the battle; which being * : 
Let her who would be rid of him, deviſe 
His ſpeedy taking off. As for the mercy 
Which he intends to Lekr and to Cordelia, 
The battle done, and they within our power, 
They ſhall ne*er ſee his pardon : for my ſtate ' 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. k r 


sckNE IV. nn 


0 dib. Enter wish drum and colours, Lear, Car \ 
| 1 and Soldiers over the lage, and exeunt. 


Eater Edgar and Glo Aer. 


Ede. Here; father, take the ſhadow of this tree 
For your good hoſt ; pray, that the right may thrive. | 
If ever I return to you again, ö 

** you comfort. 'Y 
race 1 with you, Sir'! | [Eat Eher. 
| Laue and retreat within. : 


1 Edgar. 


"Be. Away, old man ; give me thy hand, 22. 
King Lear'hath loſt, he wank his daughter ta'en ; EB 
Give me thy hand. Come on. 

Slo. No further, Sir a man may rot even 8 

Eag. What, in ill thoughts again? Men muſt endure 
Their going hence, ev'n as their coming hither. 
Ripeneſs is all; come n. a 


Glo. And that's true too. 

1 SCENE v. 

' Pntey f in n with drum and zolours, 8 ; Tear 
a2 nd Cordelia, as priſoners; Soldi ters, Captain. 

E Some officers take them away: good guar: 12 | 


- 


| 1 


Until their greater pleaſures urn * known, 


That are to cenſure them. 
Cor. We're not the firſt, & 
Who. with beſt Wenning bave incurr at the ho; 4 
; | f | For 


. 


n. : 


re 


ear 


ge. 6. ii £2. 37 
For thee, oppreſſed King, am I caſt W 3 
Myſelf could elſe outfrown falſe Fortune's frown. 


Shall we not ſee theſe daughters and theſe ſiſters ? 
Lear. No, no, no, no; come, let's away to priſon ; k 


we two alone will ſing, like birds i” th Cage. 


When thou doſt aſk me bleſſing, PH kneel down, 
And aſk of thee forgiveneſs; 50 we'll live, 
And pray, and ſing, “ and tell old tales, and laugh 
« At gilded butterflies; and hear poor rogues 
Talk of court-news, and we'll talk with them too, 
« Who lofes and who wins who's in, who's out ; 
% And take upon's the myſtery of things, 
« As if we were God's ſpies. ' And we'll wear out, 
« In a wall'd priſon, packs and ſects of great ones, 
That ebb and flow by th' moon.“ 188 
Edm. Take them away: 5 
Lear. Upon ſuch ſacrifices, my Cordelia, | 
The gods themlFlves throw incenſe.” ' Have I caught 
thee ** | 
He that parts us, ſhall bring a brand from nean, 
And fire us hence, like faxes. Wipe thine eye; 
The goujeres ſhall devour them, fleſh and fell, 
Ere they ſhall make us weep ; we'll ſee them ftarv'd firſt. 
Come. [ Exeunt Lear and Cordelia guarded, 
Edu. Come hither, Captain, hark. [ Whiſpering, 
Take thou this note; go, follow them to priſon, 
One ſtep I have advanc'd thee ; if thou doſt 
As this inſtructs thee, thou doſt make thy way 
To noble fortunes : know thou this, that men 
Are as the time is; to be tender- minded | 


Does not become a ſword ; thy great employment 


Will not bear queſtion. * Either 1 thou'lt do't, 
Or thrive by other means. | 
Capi. I'll do't, my n 
Edm. About it, and write Happy when ow done. 
Mark I fay, inſtantly; and carry it 3 
As I have ſet 1 it down. | [Exit * 


SCENE VI. 


Fhlouri 5. Enter Albany, Gonerill, Regan, and Sal ers. 


Ab. Sir, you have ſhew'd — your valiant ſtrain, 
. 1 And 


9 


| Who were the oppoſites of this day's ſtrife: 


=... KING LEAR, AR v. 


And Fortune led you well, You have the captives, | 
We do require them of you, fo to uſe them, _ ; 
As we ſhall find their merits and our CO 
May equally determine.” 

Eqdm\ Sir, I thought it fit 
To ſend the old and miſerable King 
To ſome retention and x bY guard; 
Whoſe age has charms in it, whoſe title more, 
To pluck the common boſoms on his ſide; 


And turn our impreſs d launces. in our eyes, 
Which do command them. With him I fent, the Queen 


My reaſon all the ſame ; and they are 8 
To- morrow, or at further ſpace, t' appear | 
Where we ſhall hold our ſeſſion. At this time 
We ſweat and bleed; the friend hath loſt his friend ; 
And the beſt ds 4 2n the heat, are curs'd . 
By.thoſe that feel their ſharpneſs — _ 
The queſtion of Cordelia, and her father, 
Requires a fitter place. jt 

Alb. Sir, by your patience, 
I hold you hut a ſubject of Wy 
Not as a brother, a 

Reg. That's as we lift to grace a: 
Methinks our pleaſure might have been "I" oh 
Ere you had ſpoke ſo far. He led our powers; 
Bore the neee + of my place and perſon; 
The which*immediacy þ may well ſtand up. 


» 


And call itfelf your brother. 5 Thy he 


Gon. Not ſo hot: _ 
In his own grace he doth exalt himſelf, 
More than in your advancement. 55 
Reg. In my right, a 
By me inveſted, he compeers the bell. 
Alb. That were the mot if he ſhould buband 1 
Reg. Jeſters do oft prove prophets, 
Gon. Holla, holla ! 
That eye that told you ſo look'd but a-ſquint. 
Reg. Lady, I am not well, elſe I ſhould anſwer - 
From a unn Komach, * 91 . 
EN Oe 


+ commiſſion, for e 
t immediacy, for e. 


Thuy heinous, manifeſt, and many treaſo 
| 'Fhere is my pledge: I'll prove it on th 


Kd. * KING LEAR. _ 
Take thou my ſoldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 
Diſpo ſe of them, of me; the walls are thine :. 
Witneſs the world, that T ereate thee here pak 
My Lord and Maſter. 7 

Con. Mean you to enjoy him? 

_ 16. The let alone lies not in 1 ae. | 

dm. Nor in thine, Lord, 

Alb. Half-blooded fellow, yes. Gere 

"ge Let the drum ſtrike, and prove my title thine. 

e To Edmund, They offer to go out. 

wy stay: hear my reaſon. Edmund, I arreft thee- 
On capital treaſon ; and, in thy arreſt, | 
This gilded ſerpent. For your claim, fair ſiſter, 
J bar it in the intereſt of my wife; 


Tis ſhe is ſubcontracted to this Lord, 


And I her huſband contradi& your bans. © 

If you will marry, make your e to me, e 

My Lady is beſpoke, oy F 
Gon. An interlude ! en 
Alb. Thou art arm'd, leder; let the i trumpet found' 

If none appear to prove upon thy perſon: ' 


eart, 

Ere I taſte bread, thou art in nothing lets 

Than I have here proclaim*d thee. | | 
Reg. Siek, O' fick———- e 
Ole. If not, Pl ne*er truft poiſon. © [Afae. 
Edm. There's my exchange. What in the wor'd he is, 


That names me traitor, villain-Jike he lyes. 


Call by thy trumpet : he that dares approach, - 
On him, on you, whom not ? *), 1 will maintain 
My truth and honour firmly. 0 

Alb. A herald, ho 1 Ef) FOR Oar; 


Enter a Herald. 25 


Truſt to thy ſingle virtue ; for thy folders, rig 


All levied in my name, have i in my name 
Took their diſcharge. 
Reg. This ſickneſs grows upon me. Fl 
Alb. She i is not wee convey her to my tent. 
15 * Fn Rig led. 
e I SCENE 


© — areas fun 8 


; KING LEAR. Ty 75 Ad v. 


SCENE Irn 


Come hither) Herald, let the rrumpet . 
And read out . _ —_— nds 
_ Herald reads. © : 


Mans! man 4 quality or degwee bee! . 
army, will maintain upon Edmund ſuppoſed Earl of Glo er, 
that be ir a manifald traitor, let him appear by the third 


found of the ge n it am his defence. 1 trumpet. 


77 Po A . a A | — 4s "TOPS 1 25 1 2 trumpet. 

er. * „ o 3 Frumpet,. 

| SEE IT - {Trumpet ela, . . 
Enter Ecker, armed. 3 


Abb. Alt him his purpoſes, why he appears. 
Upon this eali o“ th? trumpet. +» 
Her. What are you ? 5 
Your name, your quality, and why you anſwer. 
This preſeng;lamamony2 1+ -1 r 
Edg. Know my name is lots 8 
By treaſon*s tooth bare - gnawn and ker, 


| Yet am J noble, as the adverſary 


I come to cope. 
Alb. Which is that. adverſary * 
Edg. What's he that ſpeaks for Edmund Earl of | 
un. Himſelf. What fay'ſt thou to RF nn. 2 
Eadg. Draw thy ſ word,. 


| That if my ſpeech offend a et heart, IS 1 . 


Thy arm may do thee juſtice ; here is mine. 


| Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours, 


My oath, and my profeſſion. I proteſt, F 
Maugre thy ſtrength, place, youth, and eminenee, 2 * 
Spite of thy victor- word, and fire · new [15 away 

Thy valour, and thy heart, thou art a traitor ; - 


Falſe to thy gods, thy brother, and thy father z - 


Conſpirant gainſt this high illuſtrious Prince, 
And from th* extremeſt upward of thy head. 
To the deſcent and duſt below: thy ſoot, 
A moſt toad - ſpotted traitor., Say thou No; 

This ſword, this arm, and my beſt ſpirits are bent 
To prove upon thy n ** I FO; 
*** 


+> # 


1 2 


e KING wee 9 
Thou lyeſt. 5 ee 


Eda. n ate thy name 3 | 
But ſince thy outfide looks ſo fair and warlike, 


And that thy tongue ſome ſay + of breeding breathes; 
What ſafe and nicely I might well delay 


By rule of Knighthood, I diſdaĩa and ſpurn: 
Back do I toſs theſe treaſons to thy head, 


With the hell-hated lye o erwhelm thy Ln; 5 
To which (for they yet glance by, ſearcely 40 


This ſword of mine "thall} give them inſtant way, 


Where they ſhall reſt ſor ever. Trumpets; peak. 


[ Alarm: Fight. Edmund falls. 
Gon. O, fron him, * him; this is practice, Glo'ſter: 


By th' law of war, thou waſt not bound to anſwer 


An unknown oppoſite; thou art not. eu en pl ' 
But cozen'd and beguiPd-. | 


Alb. Shut your mouth, Dame,, WS 
Or with this paper ſhall I ſtop it; 7 
Thou worſe than any thing, read ** own evil. 


No tearing, Landa 3 I perceive you know it. 


Gon. Say, if Ido; the b are mine; Is n 
Who canarraign me fort? | 


Alb. . Monſter, know'ſt thou hd pages 2 


Gon. Aſk me not what I ko [Exit Gon. 


Alb. Go erer ſhe's deſperate, govern aw 
| 5 SCENE VIII. 5 N 
Edm. What'y you have e charm with, chat I have . 
| done, 44 
And more, much'more ” the Sas will bring it out... 


"Tis paſt, and ſo am I. But what art thou 
That haſt this fortune on me? If thou rt 3 


Ido forgive thee... 


Edg. Let's exchange charity : * (Quits bo 9 12 
Jam no leſs in blood than thou art, Edmund 


If more, the more thou'ſt wrong*d:me. [5 83 wo! ef 


My name is Edgar, and thy father's ſon. 
The gods are juſt, and of our pleaſant vices - 


&© Make inſtruments to ſcourge us: * 
The dark and r eaten. 1 
eas 22047 wo l 
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- Edm. Thou'ſt ſpoken right, *tis true, Mani mud 
The wheel is come full circle; I am here. 05 
Alb. Methought thy very abe 175 0 Edge 
A royal nobleneſs: I mutt e AED al) %% 
Let forrow ſplit my heart, if ever! 1 Na | 
Did hate thee, or thy ſather 1 4 12 | BER 3 A 385 * 4 
Ed. Worthy Prince, 1 know't. eri ts! TIES He), 
Alb. Where have you hid yourſelf? 


* 


| How have. you known the miſeries of your Raben? 


Edg. By nurſing them, my Lord. Ian a brief "Y | 
And, when tis told, Q, that my heart world burſt—— 
The bloody proclamation to eſcape 
That follow? 4 me ſo near, (O our lives ſweetneſs + 


That we the pain of death would hourly bear, 


Rather than die at once), & taught me to ſnift 
Into a madman's rags; t aſſume a ſemblance. Ba: of 
The very dogs diſdain'd:: and in this habit 


Met I my father with his bleeding rings, 


«© Theitprecious-gems yew loſt; became his guide, K 7 


* Led him, begg'd for him, wd him from 0 6 4 


*« Never (O fault 1) reveal'd myfelf unto him, 
Until ſome half hour paſt, when I was * W 


Not ſure, * hoping of this 1 


* Faſk'd his bleſſing, and from firſt to laſt 
„Told him my pilgrimage. But his flaw'd Jae: 


% Alack, too _ the conflict to ſupport, 


« *T'wixt two extremes of paſſion, j Joy, md «org 

«. Burft 2 -3 54-26-5198 1 
Ed. This ſpeech of your” 8 hath _— me, 

And fthall,' perchance, do good; — quan: |. 


Tou look as you had ſomething more to ſay. 


Alb. If there be more, more woful, ON it -in A 


For I am almoſt ready to nne PE 


Hearing of this. x 
- Edg. This would e uo; | But fuck 


As Tow to amplify another's ſorrow, -- 


To much, would make much more, and ip! . 


44 Whilſt T was big in clamour, came chere a man, % 


„Who having ſeen me in my worſer ſtate, 


„ Shunn'd my abhorr'd ſociety; but now finding 


% Who 'twas had ſo endur'd, with his ſtrong arms 


He faſten'd on my neck; and bellow'd out, 


1 1 *% 9 TY $2 has : 13 4 A 64. A 8 
N. ˖ » & Y #F HY : «x "x c * * 1 FA 1 *p © . 
* - . 4 


1 KING LBEAR. .H 
* Ag he'd burſt heaven; threw him on my. - 
& Tol the moſt, piteous tale of Lear. and him 
5 That ever, ear receiv. 'd; which : J<CQUN a * 42 
« Hig grief grew; pullfant, and | 42 & 
« Began to — chen th | 
And there I left him traunc'd. ——— ,,. 1 
Alb. But who was this? "Ol "a: 
Eds. Kent, Sir; the baniſh ey who in uiſe 
| Follow'd his enemy 18255 and di A bee aig 17 
e for a ſlave.. NA 


Six 343 


SCENE IX. Enter a dale. 1 5 
. "Help ien ef 425 N 
Eag. What kind of help og 2 f de 2 1 | 15 * 
Alb. Speak, man. welk n een ene, 
Bag. What means this bloody ka + . 
Sent. Tis hat, it ſmokes ; it came even from We . 

Of O! ſhe's dead. [heart 
Alb. Who's dead? ſpeak, man 9115 
Gent. Vour Lady, Sir, your Lady, and hat ager 
By her is poiſon'd ; ſfñte cbnfeſſes t: 
|» £am.. E was contracted e Fi EY 
Now marry in an inſtant, 
eee E comes Ft 


4 ES * 3 
Enter Kent: PITT TER 1 


Alb. Produce the bodies, be they alive ar TRE my 
[ Gonerill and Regan's bodies brought ouk 
This judgment of the heay'ns, that makes us tremble, 
Touches us not. with:pity.——O. [ is bh mt 255 ” 
The time will not allow the comply nt 
Which very manner urge. 1 neee 
Kent. I am come | . ac . Ee 5 
To bid my King and maſteraye good, night. Hy? 
Is he not here? „„ 
5 Alb. Great thing Am forg ot ! e [delia? 
* Speak, Edmund, Where's the Kone? and where? s Cor- 
See'ft thou this object, Kent? een fo my dead F 
Kent. Alack, why thus? | _ | 
Edm., Yet Edmund was belov'd.; „ Ve 
The one the other poiſon'd for mY le, 325 
Ak after flew herſ lf. „C 
A 995 . i 
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Deſpight of mine on nature. 


Gentle, and low; an excellent thing in woman. ; 


KING LEAR: Aa v. 


Alb. 'Even ſo ; cover their fäcemn Ty ROY 
dm. I pant for Hfe: e 
r 


FL 
into the caſtle ; foray nit. 2 JR 


Be brief) 
on the life of Lear and Cordelg. WA. 5 


* 


Nay, fend in time ßsv et 


: 2082 
"ry * 


Alb. Run, r 

Ede. To Senator ra who has the office? Send! 
Thy token of reprieve. " 

Edm. Well thought on; take my ford, | gu 15 
Give it the Captain TEA” 

Edg. Haſte thee for thy life. [Ei = 

Edm. He hath , from thy v ed 
Po hang Cordelia in the priſon, and 
To lay the blame upon her own e 5 

A. The e herd! "bear him hence, a while. 

| "oh ne is + borne = 


. ScENE x. 157 
Baur Low with e 
Lear. Howl, owl, howö, how, —0, ven are men 6 of 


ſtone ; Nas 8 

Had I your. tongues: and eyes, Pd aſe them ſo, 

That heaven's vault ſhould crack : ſhe's gone for ever! 

I know when one is dead, and when one lives; ;. 

She's dead as earth! lend ine a looking-glaſs, 

If that her breath will miſt or lain the . 

Why then ſhe Ives. ly eu3'F 
Kent. Is this the promi d ende $218 "EY 
Lear. This feather-{tirs, ſhe lives ; fit be % TT 

It is a chance which does redeem all ſorrows, nt of 

That ever I have felt. i 
Kent. O my good maſter I PAL ut! bent : 
Tear. Pr'ythee, away- 1e Y 
Ea. Tis noble Kent, your end. 2 
Tear. A plague upon you, murt 5 Aaken, all * 

I might have d her; now the” 8 for . 

Cordelia, Cordelia, ſtay a little. Halo - 

What is't thou ſay'ſt? her voice was ever foft, -- 


® x 
„ 


I Xill'd the ſlave chat was a hanging thee, 


*. 


. X. enk 


V. 


That we preſent us to him. 


The cup of their deſervings. O ſee, ſee 


"wa KING LEAR» DD % 


| Kent. Tis true, my Lords, he did. 1 = 0 5 
Lear. Did I not, fellow ? - .. 4 ED 


I've ſeen the day, with my good 1 8 — 


I would have made them ſkip : I am old no-w, A 
And theſe ſame croſſes ſpoil me., Who are vou? N my 92 
Mine eyes are none o* th def.. LI tell you 8 
Kent. If fortune brag of two the ak ws mee... 
One of them we behold. + | _ 2 
Lear. Are you not Kent? ; Peek. 
Kent. The Ene your ſervant Kent. 
Where is your ſervant Caius? / -.. 
Lear. *Twas a good fellow, I e can tell Tg 
He'd ftrike, and quickly too :—he's dead and — 24 
Kent. No, my good Lord, I am the very man. 
Lear. I'll ſee that ſtraight. | 
Kent. That, from your firſt of aher and dent, 


Have follow'd your ſad ſteps 


Lear. You're welcome hither. 
Kent. 2 no man elſe.—All's cheerleſs, car, and 
dea 


Your eldeſt daughters have foredone  themleles 
And deſp'rately are dead. © 


Lear. Ay, ſo I think. | 
Alb. He ; Aa not what he fays;. and vain” n 5 


14 0 


Eadg. Very bootleſs. $4 
Enter a 1 Nager. 


Me. Edmund is dead, my Lord. 
Alb. That's but a trifle. 
You Lords and noble friends, know our intent; 


What comfort to this great decay þ u «A come, 


Shall be applied. For us, we will re 
During the life of this old Majeſty, 


To him our abſolute power: to you, 70. rights, 
[To Edgar > 


With A and ſuch addition as your honours 


Have more than merited. All friends ſhall taſte 
The wages of their virtues, and all foes 


Lear. 
oF e for misfortunes. 
+ decay; for deflation. | 
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Never, never; never, never, never— 


That would upon tlie rack of this gt de "world 
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5 KING LEA. Aa v. 


Lear. And my poor fool is hang'd; no, nd if. 
Why ſhould a dog, a horſe, a rat; have life, be. 
And thou no breath at all? thou'lt come ho more, 


Fray you, undo this button. Thank you, Sir; * 
Do you ſee this? look on her, look'on. her Ve, 
Look there, look there- FIR Pe "i 
Ed. He faints, my Lord : | 
Kent. Break, heart, I pr'ythee break !. thinks ads 
Ede. Look up; e 
Kent. Vex not his ghoſt. O, let Him packe He K 
n 


5 1 f 


Stretch him out longer. 
Ede. He is gone indeed. © 
Kent. 'The wonder is he hack endura to Fun 
He but uſutp'd his life. 
Ab. Bear them from hence; our prefent — 


| 0 3 woe. Friends of my foul, you twain 


in this realm, and the gor'd ſtate faſtain, * © 
Kent. I have a journey, Sir,-ſhortly to go 3; 
My maſter calls me, I'mvft not ſay No. 1 t Dun. 
lb. The weight of this ſais we muſt obey, 
Speak. what we Feel, not what we ought to ſay. 
The oldeſt hath borne moſt ; % we that are young, 
Shall never ſee ſo much, live eber fo long. | 
_ e c 4. dead As: s 
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5 DnaMaris PBRSONAS. 
x7 — 
4 Tine, a noble . 1 Tits, 
Lucius, Lucius, 
Lucullus, ? foo flattering Lords,” 33 q 
” Apemantus, a chr Ii philoſopher. . Iſidare,. # | 
8. Sempronius, another fe 5 2 e re, fa 
n. Lord. | ; 
1 Alcibiades, an 8 eee Saks on.” Maſters, FI 
Flavius, fleward fo Tinos. 5 
Flaminins, ) 8 T bing & K* of 40 aui. 
Lucilius, gd ferent. 2 We. 1 
Servilius, j | os Senators, Poet, Painter, 
S Fesveller, Merger, and Mer- 
Varro, ER ſo _— wo "Y | "chant, with divers er 
Philo, 4 3 | Avtendents "7 5 AY 
if : SCENE, Athene and the cod nof for from 1. 3 
f.. ner 
2 EY LR 1 1D 
Aer I. SckRR 1. 11 
ON : c 6 ? T 25 1 oh 
5. in b ntl 
Enter ons . Feweller, Mart baus, and Me er, 11 
| Wan; doors. 
21 
„ Poet. OOD day, Sir. | De 


* 


Pain. I am glad y' are well. 
| Poet. T have not ſeen you long 3 4 tow ge che world? 
Pain. It wears, Sir, as it goes. | | 
Poet. Ay, that's well known. 

5 But what particular rarity? what ſo Wan 
Which manifold record not matches? See, "> 
{Magic of Bounty !), all theſe * thy power as 
Flath 


+ The hint of this play is aka from Liccian's dialogue: of 
Timon, 
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To an untirable and continuate goodneſs. 


| 98 


Bain. 


er. 


"tis a worthy Lord! 
Jew. Nay, that's moſt. fix d. | | 
Mer. A moſt, incomparable man, breath'd a as it were 


» 


He paſſes 
Zew. I have a jewel here. 
Mer. O, pray, let's ſeet: 
For the Lord Timon, Sir? _ 
.- If he will touch the l hat 2 8 . 
When we - for recompence have prais” d the vile, - 

It flains the glory in that happy verſe 


Which aptly fings the good. 


* 
Lf 


Pow 


Mer. Tis a good form. 


Jew. And rich; here is a water, look ye. 
77 Sir, in ſome work, fome dedication 


* © ve 


+- 35 


Pain. You're 
To. the great Lord. 


TIMON or ATHENS. 


Hath conjur'd to attend. I know the Merchant. 
Kon them both; th! ather's a) wellen. 


—» 


3 .- ” 
% 


Ad J. 


TRibeating to ink. | 
\ { Looking on the Jewel: | 


Poet. A thing ſlipt idly rom me. 
Our poeſy is as a gum, which 
From whence 'tis os e 

Shews not, till it be ſtruck : our gentle flame 
Provokes itſelf, —and, like the current, flies 


iſſues 


os 


The fire i* 1 ty Aint 


Each bound it chafes. * What have you' there? 


o | x * 
ü 
at 


— 


Pain. A picture, Sir. When comes your book forth? 


Poet. Upon the heels of my e Sir. 


et's ſee . piece. 


Hain. N 


Tis a good piece. I 
Poet. So tis. 
This comes off well and as 


Pain. Indiff*rent. 


Poet. Admirable4' how this grace. 
. Sake his own ſtanding ? 


? what a mental power 
18 eye ſhoots forth ? how big i imagination 5 


8 


Moves in this lip? to thi dumbneſs*vf the 1444 3 : 


Lives in thoſe rouches, livelier than life. 


One might interpret. 


Pain. It is a Pretty monk K che 0 
Here is a to 


HDoaci. 


Tr: 


h 


y K 
It tutors nature; artificial ſtrife + 


+ Ariſe, for adtion or eu. 


is' t good? 


Enter 


th? 


ge. 1. | _ TIMON OF ATHENS. 5. 1:71 


Enter. certain Senators. 


Pain. how this Lord is followed ! a; 

Poet. The Senators of Athens ! happy man! 

Pain. Look more! | 

Poet. You fee this confhivace} this great flood of vi- 
T have, in this rough work, ſhap'd out a man, {titers 
Whom this bencath-world doth embrace and bug 
With ampleſt entertainment. My free drift 
Halts not particular, but moves itfelf 
In a wide ſea of wax “: no leaven'd malice 
Infe&ts one comma in the courſe I hold; 51. 
« But flies an eagle. flight, bold, and forth ... 26 


2 Leavin W 0 track behind.“ 


Pain. How ſhall I underſtand you? 2 

Poet. I'll unbolt to you. of 7 
You ſee how all conditions, how all minds, | 
As well of glib and flipp'ry natures, as 
Of grave and auſtere quality; tender down 


Their ſervice to Lord Timon: his large fortune, 


Upon his good and gracious nature hanging, 
Subdues and properties to his love and tendance 


All ſorts of hearts; yea, from the glaſs- fac d flatterer 


To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himſelf ; ev'n he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in Peace | 
Moſt rich in Timon's nod. 

Pain. I ſaw them ſpeak together. 

Poet. I have upon a high and pleaſant bin 
Feign'd Fortune to be thron'd. The baſe o' th” mount 
Is rank' d with all deſerts, all kind of natures, 
That labour on the boſom of this ſphere 
To propogate their ſtates; amongſt them all, 
Whoſe eyes are on this ſov'reign lady fix\d, . 


One do 4 perſonate of Timon's frame, 


Whom Fortune with her iv'ry hand wafts to "ug 


Whoſe preſent grace to preſent laves: and ſervants... 
'Tranfſlates his Winker E "RL | $50 


Wa: $5 55945 m £45 5 | thy 2 


* Anciently they wrote upon waxen tables with: ak iron Ale. E 
"* 3, e. to quarrel with himſelf, | | | 


4 to propegate, for to make. 


10  TIMON OF ATHENS. 

| Pain. Tis conceiv'd to th? ſcope. | 

This throne, this fortune, and this il, methinks, 
With one man beckon'd from the reſt below, 
Bowing his head againſt the ſteepy mount 
To climb his happineſs, wend be well — 
In our condition 1. . 

Hoet. Nay, but hear me on. 

All thoſe which. were his fellows but of late, 
Some better than his value, on the moment 
Follow his ſtrides, his lobbies fill with tendance, 
Rain ſacrificial whiſp'rings.in his ear, 

Make ſacred even his ſtirrup, and through him 
Drink the free air. | 
Pain. Ay, marry, what of theſe ? 


Aﬀ l. 


Poet. When Fortune in her ſhift and AN of mood 


| Spurns down her late belov'd, all his dependents 
(Which labour*d-after to the mountain's top, 


| Even on their knees and han * et him ſlip down, | 


Not one accompanying his ing foot. 
Pain. Tis common. 
A thouſand moral paintings Lean ec, 


That ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick blows of — 5 
More pregnantly than words. Yet you do well 


To ſhew Lord Timon, that mean 18 have ow. 
The foot ers the * 


+ 
SCENE IL 


Trumpet found. Emer Timon, addreſſing e courte- 


A ouſly to every ſuitor. 


Tim. Impriſon'd is he, ſay you? [Too Miſe enger. 
Mefſ. Ay, my good Lord; five talents is his debt, 


His means moſt ſhort, his creilitore moſt ſtrait: | 
Your honourable letter he deſires 5 
To thoſe have ſhut him up, which failing to him 
Periods his comfort. 
Nimm Noble Ventidius ! WW 

T am not of that feather to ſhake off 


My friend when he moſt needs me. 1 do know uin 


A gentleman that well deſerves a help, 


"Which he ſhall have; PII mY the debt, and free him. 


4 


& condition, for 4. NS oe, 


Mg. 


8. 2. nac OF ATHENS. =Y 
Mz. Your Lordſhip ever binds him. | 
Tim. Commend me to him, I will fend his ranſom ; 8 

And, being infranchiz'd, bid him come to me; 

*Tis not enough to help the feeble up, 

But to ſupport him after. Fare you well. 

. All ** to your Honour. [ Brit. 

| Enter an old Athenian. . 


Old Ath. Lord Timon, hear me fpeak... 
Tim. Freely, good father. | 
Old Ath. Thon! haſt a ſervant nam ' d Luciliu, | 
Tim. I have ſo. What of him? Y 
Old 4:h. Moſt noble Timon, call the man before thee.. - 
Tim. on he here or no? n ? 
| Euter Lucilive. 5 
Luc. Here, a at your Lordſbipꝰs ſervice. 5 1 
Did Ath. This fellow here, Lord Timon, this the crea- 
By night frequents my houſe. I am a man ture, 
That from my firſt have been inclin'd to thrift, - 
And my eftate deſerves an heir more rais'd 
Than one which holds a trencher. 
Fim. Well: what further? 
Old Aib. One only daughter have I, 50 kin de, 105 
On whom I may confer what I have got: y 
The maid is fair; o' th* youngeſt for a bride, © 
And I have bred her at my deareft coſt, 
In qualities of the beſt. This man of thine 
u s her love: ine y thee, Noble Lord, 
Join gn me to forbid him her reſort; 
| * K ol ſpoke in vain. | 


man is honeſt; . | 
a Ath. Therefore he il be. 8 
His honeſty rewards him in itſ | 
It muſt not bear my daughter. 
Tim. Does ſhe love him? 
01d Ath.. She is young, and apt: || 
Our own precedent paſſions do intra a 
What levity's in youth. ' | | 
Tim. Love you the maid? —_ 
Lac. Ay, my good Lord, and ſhe a ; ab, | 
Old Ath. If in her marriage my conſent be gs | 
Þ 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
| 


—— -TIMON OF ATHENS. 4 ler 
I call the gods to witneſs, I will chaſe: | + 9 ” 


8. 


Mine heir from forth the beggars of Ts . 
And diſpoſſeſs her all. 


Tim. How ſhall ſhe be W 


If the be mated with an equal buſband > 


Old Alb. Three talents on the preſent, in fire all. 
Tim. This gentleman, of mine hath ſerv'd me long 3 ; 


To build his fortune I will ſtrain a little, 


For tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter: 2 5 
What you beſtow, in him I'll HI BL ei Ben A 


And make him weigh with her. 


Old Ath. Moſt Noble Lord, 


Pan me to this your honour, thei is his. 


Tim. My hand to thee, mine honour on my We 
Luc. Humbly I thank your Lordſhip; never * 
That ſtate or u. fall into my Keeping, 
We is not n' d to you. . 
[Exeunt: Lin alt . 
Per. pee my labour, and long: live your: part 
Dim. I thank: you, you mall hear from me anon: 
Go not away. What have you there, my friend? 
Pain. A piece of painting, We 1 40 K 8 | 
Your. Lordſhip to accept. 
Tim. Painting is welcomm. 5%; 1 
The painting is almoſt the natural man: 
For ſince diſhonour traffics with man's nature, 
He is but outfide : gone figures are 


Een ſuch as they give out. I like your: n 


And you ſhall find I like it. Wait attendance 
Till you hear further fromme. 
| Pain. The gods preſerve ye! © 
Tim. Well you, Gentleman; ahve me. « your hand, 


We muſt needs dns together : Sir, your orgs 


Hath ſuffer d under praiſe. - ö 
Few. What, my Lord? diſpraiſe ? ? ; 
Tim. A mere ſatiety of commendations : + .59 

If I ſhould pay you for't as ?tis Pn 461d 

It would unclew me quite. e . 11 . e 

ew. My Lord, tis rated 


As thoſe which ſell would give: hon you: ks ates, 


Things of like — ä the . Rd "Uh 
| re 


A. 
- 


gc. 3. 


TIMON OF ATHENS. . | 203. 


Are by their maſters priz d: believe t, dear Lord, 
You my the jewel by the wearing it. 


Tim. Well! d. | 
Mer. No, my good Lorky he ſpeaks the common EP. 


Which all men ſpeak with him. tongue, 


Tim. Look, WhO comes here. 1 
SCENE III. \ Enter r Apemants. 1 


WI 4 To 


Mer. He'll ſpare none. 


Few. We'll bear it with your Lordſhip. | 
7 


Tim. Good morrow to thee, , entle Apemantys.! ; 


Apem. IM L be gentle, ſtay 5 thy good om t- 


Apem. When: thou art Timon” dog, and theſe knaves: 
one | 


Tim. Why doſt thou call them knaves? thou knowl 


Tim. Whither art going. Py | 5 


them not. 


Time Are they. not Athenians2. 4 
im. Ves. eV > 


| Then I repent not: | 
ew. You knew me, 8 358 Wy 
4 em. Thou know'ſt 1 do, I.call'd thee iy thy ae | 
im. Thou art proud, Apemantus. | 
Abem. en on: ORE 2 that Tam elne 


imon. * fa 4 : 141 


To knock out 1 A s brains 
"im. That's a deed thou'lt die for. 


4 em. Right, if doing nothing be death by the yi. 
im. How. lik'ſt thou · this picture, Apemantus? 


Adem. The better, for the innocence. 1 * 
4 Tim. Wrought he not. well that painted it? nada 


Adem. He wrought better that Jung the _alnter ; * | 


yet he's but a-filthy e e e +6. a3 


Hain. ©0960 Me; 1 Y rai 


+: The gen line of: Dubna ei an ; the ſe- 


cond abſurd and nonſenſical ; which proceeds from the loſs of a. 
ſpeech dropt from between them, that ſhould be thus reſtored. . 


Tim. Good morrow to thee, gentle Apeprantus i oy 


_ Apem. Till 7 be gentle 45 for 12 good * morrow. | ws ; 


Poet. When will that 
pem. M ben thou art Timon's deg, and. theſe 3 eg. 


AR l. 
a then, 1 mother's of x my ror A 25 the, | 
ea 
| Tim.” wi. Jive with me, Apemantis? | 0 
| e No, I eat not lords. ar 
17 thou ſhouldſt, thou'dſt anger hate 5 
5 m. O, they eat lords; ſo they come by n belkes. 
in. That's a laſcivious apprehenſion. 
8 So thou apprehendꝰſt it. Take it = thy labour, 
im. How doſt thou like this jewel, Apemantus ? 
Adem. Not ſo well as Plain-dealing, which will: not 


oy 


A 


coſt a man a doit. 


Tim. What doſt thou think tis n | 
Adem. Not worth my pH now, Poet? 
Poet. How now, Fhiloſopher? 85 i; RP 
Apem. Thou lyeſt. 8 33 ; 
Poet. Art thou not one? VV 4 
TOY ß PR ng 
Poet. Then I 4 not. f 77 e e 
A, Art not a 5 „ 9 
2 . 

Then thou lyeſt: 166kin * laſt r "where 

thou haſt feign'd him a worthy fellow.” 

00 - 'Fhat's not feign'd, he is fo. 1 

OY he is worthy o' thee, Ny to p PER for 


wg He chat loves to be flattered, 1s ; worthy * 


the 8 Heav'ns that I were a Lordi 

Tim. What would'f do then, Apemantus? 
Apem. Ev'n'as we rt does nom, hate a lord with 
. : | | * 


That 1 had ſo p- ela. 
ee «merchant? 115 


er. A. 3 pemantus. TX 
Apem. Traffic confpyyd thee, e 8 wil'n woes - 
Her. If traffic doit} the gods do it. 


Re” Apen. Traffic's thy god, and thy god confound the ! 


. 


FF Tf et, Hound. Enter a Mahir. dp e 
x MU What trumpet* 8 that: > £4547 523) . 1 


1 * Tis r een and fome twenty horſe, | 1 


«4 {#2 2 
: 4 8 * 253 
; . | # 
CIs K * o 
* #2. 


* . 8 LY - 


N. 2 entertain a * en Seide to us 


You muſt needs dine with me: go not you hence” * 


Till I have thank'd you; and when dinner's done, 
Shew me this piece. I'm joy ful of your — ES 


Wt 


Enter Alcibiades with the reft. + 5 4 


Moſt 3 Sir! [ Bowing 4 . 
Apem. So, ſo | Aches Lu and ſtarve your ſupple 
joints! that there ſhould be ſmall. love amongſt theſe 
ſweet knaves, and all this courtely ! the train and man - 
bred out into baboon and monkey * 
Ak. You have ſav'd my longing) and I feed 
Moft hungerly in your fight. ©} Wie 
Tim. Right welcome, Sit. EK 
Ere we do part, we'll ſhare a bounteous ziim 
In different n Pray you let us in. Lene. 


SCENE IV. een et 


| Manet * Enter Lucius ah a neue 


Luc. What time a day is't, ets” 1 

Apem. Time to be honeſt. eile; 

Luc. That time ſerves ſtilll. 4) | 
Aem. The more 'accurſed _ that Rill omitt'lt it. 


Lucul. Thou art going to Lord Timon's feaſt. 
Apem. Ay, to ſee meat fill knaves, and wine Heat : fools. | 


Lucul. Fare thee well, fare thee well. | 
Adem. Thou art a fool to bid me en twice. 
 Lucul. Why, Apemantus? 
Apen. Thou ſhould'ſt have un one to „ ug, fo 1 


mean to give thee none. 

Luc. Hang thyfelf. 35] 

Adem. No, I will do nothing y bidding: make 
| thy requeſts to thy friend. | 
TLucul. Away, unpeaceable Re »in wann 
thee hence. 

r e I wil fy, like a dog, the heels 00 thy aſs.) 
{hind He 8 oppoſite to n ee | 
Come, ſhall we in, and taſte Lord Timon' — 43S 
- IM ſure outgoes the. very heart of kindneſs. 2 

|  Lucul. e pours it out. Flutus, the _ of bene, 5 


F x 


of 


þ 


604 ane, russ. Of ATHENS. is 


3 


— — 


- 


ss TIMON OF ATHENS: AR v. 
Is but his ſteward':. no meed but he repays- | | 
Sevenfold above itſelf ; no gift to him * 
But breeds. the giver a eee ee F 
All uſe af quittance. YES 
Luc. The nobleſt mn he carries, POR 
That ever govern'd. man. | $. 
Lucul. Long may he live in fortunes! ſhall we WY | 
Tuc. PH keep. vou com n p. E 


SCENE V. | Another apartment in T not houſe... * 


| Hauthoys W loud mufic. - A great banquet ſerv'd in; | 
and then enter Timon, Lucius, J. ucullur, Sempronius, and 
other Atbenian Senators, with Ventidius. Our comet, 
dropping after. all, Apemantus diſcontentedly. 
Via. Moſt honour'd Timon, it hath pleas'd the gods 
To call my father's age unto long peace. 
He is gone happy, and has left me rich. 
Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
To your free heart, I do return thoſe talents, 


Doubled with thanks and ſervices from whoſe vhs 
I deriv'd liberty. 


Tim. O, by no means, 
Honeft Ventidius: you lille my 8 
I gave it freely ever, and there's none 
Can truly ſay he gives if he receives. 
If our betters play at that game, we muſt not. 
4 D eee. Ene cken are rick aro. 


fair. 
72 en. A noble Spirit. * 
Tim. Nay, ceremony was 1 devis'd a a, 
To ſet a gloſs on faint deeds, hollow welcomes, .. 
-Recanting 4, ſorry ere tis now nn: 
But where there is true friendſhip, there needs none 
Pray fit more welcome are ye to my fortunes, 
Than they to me. | Lb. f. ce | 
Luc. We always have cordfeſs'd it. | 
Apem. Ho, ho, confeſs'd it? bang d! it, "Gor you np? 
Tim. O, Apemantus l you are welcome, -— 
Apem. No; you ſhall not make me 3 Loome 
to have thee thruſt me out of doors. E 1 
im. 


„„ „„ 
—— 2 — * 8 2 - 2 < 


155 — er for eee 


A, 
of 


ei TIMON or ATHENS: — 8 


Tim. Fie, tl art a churl; ye have got a humour chere 5 5 


Does not become a man, tis much to blame: 
They ſay, my Lords, that Tra 8 _ . 
But yonder man is ever angry. 5 1 2 
Go, let him have a table by Mimſelf: „ 
For he does neither affect ee „ ws 
Nor is he fit for't indeed. ; | 
Adem. Let me ftay at th 1 peril} Timon 3 I come te 
obſerve, I give thee warnin 75 a 
Tim. I take no heed of thee; the art an Athenian, 
therefore welcome; I myſelf would have no power 
-pr 2 let my meat make thee ſilent. | 
Fl gc I ſcorn thy meat; twould choke me fore I 
id e' er flatter thee, O you gods! what a number 


0 men eat W and 45 ſees ? em not | ? It 3 me 


to ſee.” 


So many dip their meat in one W bloods; 
And, all the madneſs is, he cheers them up tot. 
I wonder men dare truft themſelves with men! 
Methinks they ſhould invite them without knives : * | 
Good-for their meat, and ſafer for their lives. | 5 * 
There's much example for't ; the fellow that 
Sits next him now, parts bread with him, and pledges 
The breath of him in a divided drau cht, 9 
* the readieſt man to kill him. has been prov'd, 
Were I a great man, I ſhould fear to drink, 55 
Leſt they ould ſpy my wine-pipe's dangerous notes: 
Great men ſhould drink with harneſs on their throats. 
Tim. My Lord, in heart; and let the health go round. 
Tucul. Let it flow this way, my good Lord. 
En Flow this way !——a brave fellow ! he ke 
kis tides well; ' thoſe healths will make thee and thy 
fate look ill, Timon.” Here that 'which is too we 


mire. 


This and my food are equal, there's no odds; 
Feaſts are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 


- tobea ſinner, honeſt 3 which ne er left man 1 the | 


£#J 


75 |  Hpemantur' 8 gn . 0 
= "Immortal gods, T crave no be, Ie 85 
ſea TIF OY but myſelf; © + Tg 5 


4 


tos mo OF ATHENS. Aa k 
i To truſt mas on his oath fo bond, _ 
Or a harlot for her weeping, 
Or a dog that ſeems a ſleeping, 
Or a Feeper with my freedom, 
Or my friends if T fbould need em. 
Amen, amen; ſo fall tot. 
TE E-- Rich men ſin, and I cat noot.. 18. 
Much good, dich thy,good beart, Apemantus! :! 
Tim. Captain, dn iN in the field 
now. =» b | 
Ale. My heart is euer at your ſervice, my Lord. 
Tim. You had rather been at a breakfaſt of enemies, 
than a dinner of friends 1 L 
Ale. So they were bleeding new, my Lord, there's no. 
meat like em. I could wiſh my friend at ſuch a feaſt. 
Apem. Would all theſe fatterers were thine enemies 
then, that thou might'ſt kill em, and bid me to 'em! 
Luc. Might we but have the happineſs, my Lord, 
that you would once uſe our hearts, whereby: we might 
expreſs ſome part of our zeals, we ſhould think ourſelves. . 
33 4 1 | 
Tim. Oh, no deubt, my good friends, but the gods: 
themſelves have provided that I ſhall have as much help. 
from you: how had you been my friends elſe? why 
hayc you that charitable title from thouſands, did not you: 
ehicfly belong to my heart? I have told more of you to. 
my ſelf, than you can with modeſty Ipeak. in your own. 
behalf. And thus far I confirm you. O you gods, 
{think I), what need we have any friends, if we ſhould- 
never have need of em? they would molt reſemble ſweet. 
inſtruments hung up. in caſes, that keep their ſounds to 
themſelves. Why, I have often wiſh'd- myſelf poorer, 
that I might come nearer to you: we are born to do 
benefits. And what better or properer can we call our. 
own, than the riches of our friends? O, what a precious 
comfort *tis to have ſo many, like brothers, commanding. 
ene another's fortunes ! O joy, een made a joy ere't. 
can be born; mine eyes cannot hold water, methinks : 
to forget their failts, L drink to you. _ 


, 


A 
7 


1 
4. 


* 


3272 y ae 


1 TIN OP ATHENS. rog 
Apem. Thou weep'ſt but to make them drink thee, 


Timon * 12 


Lucul. ] d the like conception in our eyes, 
And at that inſtant like a babe ſprung uß ß. 
Apemd Ho, ho! I laugh to think that babe a baſtard. 
A. I promiſe you, my Lord, you moy'd me much. 
Apem. Much! | 1 


2 Found tucket. g mw 
Tim. What means that trump? how now ? 
5 Enter Ser uant. | | 
Ser. Pleaſe you, my Lord, there are certain ladies 
moſt defirous of admittance 
Tim. Ladies? what are their wills? [7 | 
Ser. There comes with them a fore-runner, my Lo 
which bears that office to fignify their pleaſures. 
Tim. I pray let them be admitted. 
98 SCENE l. 
Enter Cupid with a maſh of ladies, as Amazons." 
Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timon, and to all 


That of his bounties taſte ! the five beſt ſenſes 


Acknowledge thee their patron, and do come 

Freely to gratulate thy plenteous boſom : 

Th' ear, taſte, touch, ſmell, pleas d from the table riſe. 
Theſe only now come but to feaſt thme eyes. 

Tim. They're welcome all! let em have kind admit- 
Let muſic make their welcome. | [tance. 
Tuc. You ſee, my Lord, how amply you're belovw'd. 
Adem. Hoyday ! what a ſweep of vanity comes this 


They dance, they are mad women. TLway! 


Like madaeſs is the glory of this life ?; 
5 A 1 . WE 
| As 


+ It appears that ſome lines are dropt out and loſt from between 
the third and fourth verſes. 1 conjecture the ſenſe of the whole 
might be this, The glory of human ue is le the madueſe of this maſk : 
it is a falſe aim at happineſs; which is to be obtained only by ſo- 
briety and temperance in a private and retired life. But ſuperficial 
judges will always prefer pomp and glory; becauſe in outward ap- 
prarance, it has ſo greatly the advantage; as great as this pompous 


Tupper appears to have above my oil an root. 
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As this Pomp ſhewvs to à little oil and root: 
We make ourſelves fools, to diſport ourſelves; 
And ſpend our flatteries, to drink thoſe: . . 
Upon whoſe age w void it up again, 

With poifonous ſpight and envy·— ts 
Wha lives that's not depraved or depraves?*' . 
Who dies that bears not one ſpurn to they: -graves 
Of their friends? gift | 

I ſhould fear, thoſe that "22 WY before me now, 
Would one day ſtamp upon me : t has been done; 
Men ſhit their doors againſt a ſetting ſun. 


7. he Lords riſe from table, with much adoring of. 8 
each ſingling out an Amazon, and all dance, men with 


evomen, a leny frown or two to the hauthoys, and 
a ceaſe. a 
8 


Tim. Vou 125 4558 our 8 mk grace, Gale 
Set a fair faſhion on our entertainment, ladies, 
Which was not half ſo beautiful and kind : 

You've added worth unto!t, and lively luſtre, 

And entertain'd me with mine own n device. | ”m 

I am to thank you for it. WET 
Luc. My Lord, you take us even at the beſt. 
Apem. Faith, for the wort i is filthy, and would wot 

hold taking, I doubt me. 

Tim. Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends vou. 

Pleaſe you to diſpoſe yourſelves. 

AVA La. Moſt TE KA my m_—_ LE. 

Tim. Flavius — 1 
_ #lav. My Lord. Sit . 3 
Tim. The little/ caſket. bring me. Ale > 8 
Flav. Yes, my Lord. More Fey yet? ere | is no 

- crofling him in's humour, | 

Elfe I ſhould tell him-——wel——? faith, I TIE A 

When all's ſpetit, he'd be croſs then if he could. 12 

*Tis pity Bounty has not eyes behind, 

"That man might ne'er be wretched for hy mind. Ol 
Lucul. Where be our men? | 
Ser. Here, my Lord, in nds, 

Tuc. Our horſes. 

3 Tim, O my good | friends! 


4 age, for Fries of Rakion goverty. Toh e le] 
TE OO? | P 
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I hate one word to ſay to you; look, my Lord, 


I muſt intreat you, honour me ſo much 


As to advance this jewel, _— and wear it, 
Kind my. Lord ! 


Luc. | am ſo far already in your Gin 
All. So are we all. Exe. Lucius, Lucullus, ce. 


SCENE. VII. Enter a N 1. 
by My. Lord, there are certain nobles of the ſenate 


newly alighted, and come to viſit you. 


2 im. TP are fairly welcome. 
| | Re-enter Flavius. © 


"Flay I beſcech your Honour, ORs me a «nord; ; 
it does concern you near. 
Tim. Me near? why then ah time PU hear thee. 


I .prythee let's be provided to ſhew them entertainment, 
Flav. I ſcarce know how, - 


Enter another Vent. 


2 Serv. May it pleaſe your Honour, Lord 1 
out of his free love, hath preſented to von four milk- 
white horſes trapt in ſilver. 


Tim. I ſhall accept them een let the preſents 
Be worthily entertain'd. 


Enter 4 577 Servant. | 


How now ? Tet news? 
3 Serv. Pleaſe you, my e that W "I 


tleman, Lord Lucullus, intreats your company to-mor- 


row to hunt with him, and has ſent your Honour two 
brace of grey-hounds. 


Tim. I'll hunt with kim; _ ill let them: be received, | 


nat without fair reward, = 


Flav. What will this come to“ He Sen us to 
provide, and give great gifts, and all out of an empty 
coffer. Nor will he know his purſe, or yield me this, 
To hw him what a beggar. his heart is, i 
Being of no power to make his wiſhes good ; 

His promiſes fly fo beyond his ſtate, | 
That what he ſpeaks is all in debt; he owes for ev* ry 


He is ſo kind that he pays intereſt for 3 [word : 
W. X. * | H:s 
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His land's put to their books. Well, would I were 
Gently put out of office, ere I were fore'd : : 
_ Happier is he that has no friend to mos 


Than ſuch that do een enemies exceed. | -- _ - 
I bleed inwardly for my — > ow Face. 

Tin. You do yourſelves much wrong, you bate too 
much of your own merits, Here, my a trifle 
of our love. - 


1 Tord. With more than common thanks I will re- 
cave it. 
3 Lord. He has the very foul of bounty. | 
Tim. And now I remember, my Lord, you gave 
good words the other day of a bay courſer de on. 
Pis your's, becauſe you lik'd it. 
1 Oh, 1 bee you, pardon me, my Lord, 
int at, 
Tim. You. may take- my word, my Lord: I 8 
no man can juſtly praiſe, but what he does affect. I 
weigh my friend's affection with my; own I tell yon 
true. I'll call on you, | 
l Lords, O, none fo welcome. 
Tim. I take all, and your ſeveral viſitations 
So kind to heart, tis not enough to give | 
My thanks, I could deal kingdoms to my friends, 
And ne'er be weary. Alcibiades, 
Thou art a ſoldier, therefore ſeldom rich, 
Il come in charity to thee ; thy living 


Is *mongft the dead; and all the lands thou haſt 


Lie in a pitch'd field. | 
Alc. I defy land, my 3 
1 Lord. We are 10 virtuouſly bod 
Tim. And ſo am I to you. 
2 Lord. So infinitely endear d 
Tim. All to you. Lights! more lights, more re lights. 
3 Lord. The beſt of . honour and fartunes, 
P with you, Lord Timon "3 
Tim, Ready for his friends. b Lau. 


SCENE VIII. 


| Apem. What a coil's here, 55 
Serring of becks and jutting out of "RP 1 
I doubt VREher their legs be worth the ſums * 
Ag: 4 That 


FI 


. 
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That are giv'n for em. Friendſhip's full of dregs; 


Methinks falſe hearts ſhould never have ſound legs. 


Thus honeſt fools lay out their wealth on court' ſies. 


Tim. Now, Apemantus, if thou wert not ſullen, 
I would be good to thee. 


Apem. No, I'll nothing; for if I ſhould be brib'd 


too, there would be none left to rail upon thee, and 


then thou wouldſt ſin the faſter. Thou giv'ſt ſo long, 
Timon, I fear me, thou wilt give away thyſelf in pro- 
per ſhortly. What need theſs feaſts, pomys, and 
vain-glories? © 
Tim. Nay, if you degin to rail on ſociety once, I 
am ſworn not to give regard to er Fa arewel, and 


come with better muſic. ' 2 2 xit. 
Abem. So thou wilt not kear me now, thou ſhalt 
T'll lock thy heaven from thee : e [not then. 
Oh, that mens? ears ſhould be 8 
To counſel deaf, but not to flattery ! by 00 [Exir. 
ACT II. SCENE: 1 
4 public Place i; in the cily. 


Enter a Senator. 


* . late, five thouſand: to "Vari * to 
Inder wy | 


He owes nine thouſand, beſides my E ſum; 
Which makes it ſive and twenty. Still in motion 


Of raging waſte? it cannot hold, it will not. 


If I want gold; ſteal but a beggar's dog, 


And give it Timon, why, the dog coins gold. 


If I would fell my horſe, and buy ten more 


Better than he; why, give my horſe to Timon. 


Aſk nothing, give it him, it foaly me ſtraight | 
Ten able horſes. No porter at his gate, 


But rather one that ſmiles, and ſtill invites 


All that paſs by it. It cannot hold; no reaſon _ 
Can found his ſtate in ONE Carli, hoa ! 


Caphis, I fay. 
Enter Caphis. 


c Here, Sir; what is 2 W 
K 2 DN Sen. 
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Sen. Get on your cloak, and haſt you to Lord Timon; ; 
Importune him for monies ; be not ceasꝰd 
With flight denial; nor then filenc'd with | 
*« Commend me to your malle. and the cap 
Play'ng in the right hand, thus: but tell him, rrabs, 
My uſes cry'to me, 1 mult ſerve my turn 
Out of mine own; his 7725 and times are paſt, ar 
And my reliance on his tracted dates 7 * 
Has ſmit my credit. I love and honour him; FE 
But muſt not break my back, to heal his On 
Immediate are my needs, and my relief 
Muſt not be toſsꝰd and turn'd to me in words, 
But find ſupply immediate. Get you gone. 
Put on a moſt importunate aſpect, 
A. viſage of demand: for I do fear, 
When every feather fticks in his own wing, 
Lord Timon will be left a naked gull, 
Who flaſhes now a phoenix Get you gone. 
Cap. I go, Sir. | | 
Sen. I go, Sir ?=Take the bonds along with vou, 
* have the dates in compt. 
Cap. I will, Sin. 
Sen. Go. „ 1 . [Excunte 


SCENE II. Changes to Timon's hall. 
Enter Flavius, with many bills in his band. 


Fla. No care, no top ? fo ſenſeleſs of expence, 
That he will neither know how to maintain it, | 
Nor ceaſe his flow of riot? takes no account 
How things go from him, and reſumes no care erg 
Of what is to eontinue: never mind 
Was, to be ſo unwiſe, to be ſo kind 4. 

What ſhall be done ? he will not hear, till 210 . 
I muſt be round with e he comes from hunting. 
Fie, fie, 121 fie. 


e e 

. Nothing can viewer or more obſeurely expreſſed ; and all for 
the ſake of a wretched rhime. To make it — and grammar, it 
479 ſhould be ſupplied thus, 5 

— - never mind f 1 J. . N 

Was [made] to be ſo un toiſe, {in order] to beſo lind. | 

#. e. 3 in order to make a profuſe mind, never before endowed 
any maniwith ſo 8 8 a * of wy | | 


- 


* ® Do 
: * ==, dt oe n 
- - — ———— 4 


r 
L 


Am ſent expreſsly to your Lordſhip. 
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Enter Caphir, Ndore, and 7 arro . 
Cap. Good evening, Varro; what, you come for 
Yar. Is't not your buſineſs 100 | [money ? 5 
Cap. It is; and ours s too, Iſidore? | | 
Lid. It is fo. 


Cap. *Would we were all _—_—_ 1 
Far. I fear it. et 
Cap. Here comes the Laird; n 


Enter Timon and his train. | 
Tim. 80 ſoon as dinner's done, we'll forth again, 


1 


My Alcibiades. Well, what's your will? 


CT hey preſent their bills. 


Cap. My Lord, W note of certain dues. 

Tim. Dues? whence are you ? 

Cap. Of Athens here, my Lord. 

Tim. Go to my ſteward. 

Cap. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip, he bath put. me off 
To the ſucceſſion ofen w days, this month: 


My maſter is awak'd by great occaſion, 


To call upon his own ; and humbly prays you, 
That with your other noble parts ny os 
In giving him his right. . 
Tim. Mine honeſt friend, 2 
I pr'ythee, but repair to me next morning. | 
Cap. Nay, good my Lord 
Tim. Contain thyſell, good friend. | 
Far. One Varro's ſervant, wy good Fa 
1/id. From Iſidore, he prays your ſpeedy --" 
Cap. If you did know, my Lord, my maſter's wants— 
Par. Twas due on forfeiture, my Lord, ſix Wen | 
and paſt. 


Lid. The ſteward puts me off, my Lord, and 15 


2. 


— 


Tim. Give me breath. 


1 do beſeech you, good my Lords, keep on, 


[ Exeunt Tard. | 
I'll wait upon you inſtantly. come hither : | 
How goes the world, that I am thus. encountred: 
PS OTITIS 
4 The two laſt are but PRs to: Thdore and Varro, here called 


by their maſters namss, as is uſual among ler vauts with one another 


hires Wa” 
e 
a" 8 


* — — — — — 0 2 — — — cone 
= * b þ . _—. 4a” - = — — — — —— 1 - i» 
- - _ » — 1 aa * — "a _ — —— — - — x = — ** WAS. ger — 2 Py — 5s - * whe — SA — re — en 
. — * 1 — — — — — * 1 Reg — > ty 8 _ * * 1 IS „ : < pn PH, 7 
- N I 5 2. — — L 88 0 — N Ty je LEI — ae = 1 o - "—_—_ - 1 1 —— — . - -4 q — * P 
_ Om — . — <TD 8 LE" Saas 64 ——— . — — : "I ” EET 7 — 4 12 * 7 . — — - 
oh” * p _ = - . — — 98 ns af er * . U "a x 9 
* _ ä * N * * N — *. — 9899 
* . < i — a _ - — — 9 — - 7 L - 1 * — — - — — — 929 —— ene ; q - 8 — 
. E 4 7 
- 
k * [i * 


3 


mg 5 


. 5 2 
x Xx ie 


—ͤ— _ 
— — 


neſs of Fug | ancient 9 city. 


« + » — r 5 ths 
8 = oY 7 * - —ͤ— — 
— — * * — - * 
'S . 8 * ion + a — 
2 N e oo hd @ 
c r 
— — 3 — 
— D ͥ ꝛ᷑:r!:!: x . —· 
= 
N " 
— — 


176 TIMON OF ATHENS. 44 1. 
With clam'rous claims of debt, of broken bonds, 
And the detention of long-fince-due ey | 
Againft my honour ? | 
Flav. Pleaſe you, Gentlemen, 
The time is unagreeable to this buſineſs ; 
Your importunity ceaſe till after dinner; 
That I may make his Lordſhip underſtand - 
Wherefore you are not paid. 
Tim. Do ſo, my friends; ſee them well entertain'd. 
| [Exit Timon. 
Flav. Pray, draw near. | C Exit F. laviur. 


SCENE III. Pater li ond. Fool. 


Cap. Stay, ftay, here. comes the Fool with Apeman- 
tus, let's have ſome ſport with em. 
Var. Hang him, he'll abuſe us. 
d. A plague upon him, dog ! 4 
Var. How doſt, Fool? | 
Apem. Doſt dialogue with thy ſhadow ? _ 
Far. I ſpeak not to thee. | 
Apem. No, *tis to thyſelf. Come away. 
id. There's the fool hangs on your back already. 
Apem. No, thou ſtand'ſt ſingle. 
Cap. Thou art not on him yet. 
Where's the fool now? 
Apem. He laſt aſk'd the queſtion, Poor rogues? and 


Y ih 


_ uſurers* men! bawds between gold and want! 


All. What are we, TAI ? 
 FApem. Aſſes. | 
All. Why? 

Adem. That you aſk me what you are, and do not 


. know yourſelves. Speak to em, Fool. 


Fool. How do you, Gentlemen? | 
All.” Gramereies, good Fool. How does your miſ- 


treſs? 
Fool. She's e' en ſetting on water to ſcald ſuch chickens 


as you are. *Would we could fee "oo at Corinth . 


* Good e ! | 
Enter 


+ A cant name for ee, i prot FE: the d'Nlojute- 


Aa 
- 
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Enter Pare EF) | | 
Fel. Look you, here comes my miſtreſs's page. . 
Page. Why how now, Captain? what do you in this 

wiſe company? How doſt thou, Apemantus? - | 
.Apem./ Would I had a rod in my mouth, Mat L might 

anſwer thee profitably. 
Page. Pr'ythee, Apemantus, read | me 1 ſuperſcrip- . 

tion of theſe letters; I know not "IM which. 
= Canſt not read? e 

ae Noe | Y | 

* There will Reele 19 die then whas hs 

thou art hang'd. This is to Lord Timon, this to Al- 

ch Go, thou walt born a baſtard, and thou'lt die 

a bawd. 

Page. Thou waſt whelp'd a dog, and thou ſhalt famiſh, 

a dog's death. Anſwer not, I am gone. 1 Exit. 
Apem. Ev'n fo thou outrunn'ſt grace. 

Fool, I will go with you to Lord Timon's. 

Fool. Will you leave me there? 
Apem. If Timon ſtay at 1 

Vou three ſerve three uſurers? 
All. T would they ſerv'd us. : 
Apem. So would I—as good a trick as ever | hangmay 

ſerv'd thief. 2 

Fool. Are you three uſurers* men?! 2 
All. Ay, fool. | 
Fool. I think no uſurer but has a fool to his ſervant. 

My miſtreſs is one, and I am her fool; ben men come 

to borrow of your maſters, they approach ſadly, and go 

. away merrily ; but they enter my miſtreſs's houſe merri- 

ly, and go away ſadly. The reaſon of this? 

Var. I could render one. ee 

Apem. Do it then, that N may account thee a 
 whoremaſter and a knave ; whi een thou 
ſhalt be no leſs eſteem'd. | 

Yar. What is a whoremaſter, eig | 

Fool. A fool in good cloaths, and ſomething like thee. 

"Tis a ſpirit ; ſometimes it appears like a lord, ſome- 

times like a lawyer, ſometimes like a philoſopher, with 

two ſtones more than's artificial one. He is very-often 
like a N ; and (ny in all * that man 
k eee 


— A 
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up and down in, from fourſcore to thineen, this 
Hiri walks in. 
Var. Thou art not altogether a fool. TI of mw 
Fool. Nor thou altogether a wiſe man; as much fool 
ry as I have, ſo much wit thou lack'R. | 
Adem. That anſwer might have . 8 
Al. Aide, aſide. Here comes Lord Tamas. {7 


* Enter Timon and Flavius. 1 


Apem. Con n me, Fvol, come. 
Fool. I do not always follow lover, cider brother, and | 
woman; ſometime the philoſopher. - | 
N Arias you walk near, III ſpeak with you anon. 
_ [ Exeunt Creditors, Apemantut, and . 5 

8S8CENE IV. 5 | | 
| Tim, You make me marvel; aſe, a - this time, 
Had you not fully laid my ſtate before me ? "IN 
That I might ſo have rated my re, 
As I had leave of means. 

Flav. Vou would not hear me * 

At many leiſures I propos*d. 

Tim. Go. to. 

Perchance ſome ſingle . wo took, 
When my indiſpoſition put you back: 
And that unaptneſs made you miniſter 

Thus to excuſe yourſelf. ' 

Flav. O my good Lord! | 
At many times I brought in my accounts, _ 
Laid them before you; you would throw them off, 
And fay, you found them in mine honeſty. 

When, for ſome trifling preſent, you have N 

Return ſo much, I've ſhook my head, and wept; 

Yea, gainſt th authority of manners, pray d 70 

To hold your hand more clofe.. I did endure 

Not ſeldom, nor no flight checks; ; when I have 

Prompted you in the ebb of your eſtate, 

And your great flow of debts. My dear-lov'd . 
Though you bear now too late, yet now's a time; FF 

The greateſt of your having lacks a half Hs 
| E e 1 . 
Tim. Let all my land be fold. © 22 

Fav. Tis all * ſome, forfeited and gone: . 
ad 


NS 
Ms 


— 


Se. "-H TINON OF ATHENS. Trp 
And what remains will hardly ſtop the mouth - 


Of preſent dues; the future comes apace: 
What ſhall defend the interim, and at length 
Hold good our reck' ning? 
Tim. To Lacedæmon did my land extend. | 
Fla. O my good Lord, the world is but a word; 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath, 
How quickly were it gone ! 
Tim. You tell me true. It 
Flav. If you ſuſpe& my ann or fallchood, ; } 
Call me before th? exacteſt auditors ip I 
And ſet me on the proof, So thF gods bleſs me, 
* When all our offices have been oppreſs'd _ _ 
With riotous feeders; when our vaults have wept 
With drunken ſpilth of wine; when every room 
« Hath blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with agel 2 
I have retir'd me to a waſteful cock *, 
And ſet mine eyes at flow. _ | 
Tim. Pr'ythee no more 
Flav.. Heav'ns !, have I ſaid, the bounty of. this Lord! - 
How many prodigal bits have flaves and peaſants 
This night englutted ! who now is not Timon's? 
What heart, head, ſword, force, means, but 1 is Lord 
Timon's ? | 
Great Timon's, noble, worthy, royal Timon? #2: 
Ah! when the means are gone that buy this praiſe, 
The breath is gone whereof this praiſe is made: 
Feaſt- won, faſt-loſt : one cloud of winter: ſhowers, | 
Theſe flies are couch d. * 
Tim. Come, ſermon me no farther... | 
No villanous bounty yet hath paſs'd my heart; 
Unwiſely, not res a have I given. : 
Why doſt thou weep-? canſt thou the conſcience i —_ 
To think I ſhall lack friends? ſeture thy heart: 
If I would broach the veſſels of my love, Me 
And try the arguments ＋ of hearts by Ne Bat 
Men and mens fortunes could 1 Wy , hf ds, 
As I can bid thee peaks. | 4 7 
Flav. 
E n ee „a garret. And d waits 1 cock fi s a garret 
lying in waſte, hs gre: put to no Ir - _ ns 
I (conſcience, for faith. 
| arguments, for natures. 
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Flav. Aſſurance bleſs your thoughts! | 

Tim. And in ſome ſort theſe wants of mine are , 
That I account them bleſſings: for by theſe 
Shall I try friends. You ſhall perceive how you 


Miſtake my fortunes: in my friends, I'm "er, 


— — 


Within there, ho! Flagetiab is, Servilius ! 
SCENE V. 


Fate Flaminiue, Servili iu, and other Servants. 6 
Ser. My Lord, my Lord. 
Tim. I will diſpatch you ſev'relly. 


You to Lord Luciuz—to Lord Lucullus you, I hunted 
with his honour to-day—you to Sempronius - commend 


me to their loves; and I am Proud, ſay, that my occa- 
ſions have found time to uſe em toward a Oy of mo- 
ney g; let the requeſt be fifty taleuts. 

Flam. As you have ſaid, my Lord, © © 

Flav. Lord Lucius and Lucullus? hut — 

Tim. Go, you, Sir, to the Senators; {Ts Flavius, 
Of whom, even to the ſtate's beſt health, I have 
Deſerv'd this hearing; bid em fend 0? ” the infthat FI 
A. thouſand talents to me. 

Hav. Pye been bold, 
N that I knew it the moſt T2 + way). 

o them to uſe your ſignet and your name; 


| But they do Malle their beads, and I am here 


No richer in return. | a 
Tim. IWt true? can't be? | . 
Flav. They anſwer in a Jake Sis eorporste vofce, 15 

That now they are at fall, want treaſure, cunnot 

Do what they would; ate dor. Tou are ho- 

nourable | 


But yet they could have will they know not 


0 Semelling th been amiſs—a noble nature 
May catch a wrench would all were well — tis rr 
And ſo intending other ſerious matters, 
After diſtaſteful looks, and theſe hard fractions, 
Wich certain half- caps, and cold- moving nods, | 


They froze me into ſilence. 


Tim. You gods, reward them 


1 pr'ythee, man, look cheerly. 40 | Theſe old an 


| N ' Hove 
+ gen'ral, for pep. & 


— 
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cc Have their ingratitude i in them . 8 
Their blood is cak ' d, tis cold, it ſeldom flows, 
&« Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind 
« And nature, as it grows again tow'rd earth, 
« Is faſhion'd for the journey, dull and heavy. 
Go. to Ventidius—pr?ythee be not fad, _ 
Thou' rt true and juſt; ingenuouſly I ſpeak, 
No blame belongs to thee: Ventidius lately 
Bury 'd his father, by whoſe death he's ſtepp'd 
Into a great eſtate; when he was poor, 
Impriſon d, and in ſcarcity of friends 
L clearꝰd him with five talents. Greet him Santi; ; 
Bid him ſuppoſe ſome good neceflity-. 
Touches his friend, which craves to 4 remember d 
With thoſe five talents. That had, -give't theſe fellows 
To whom tis inſtant due. Ne'er ſpeak ar think, 
That Timon's fortunes *mong his 5 iends can ſink. 

Stew. Would 1 could not: that thought i is Bounty's s 


foe; 


Being free itſelf, it; thinks * others ſo. 1 [Exennt. 
"ACT 111. SCENE I. 
| Lucullus's houſe i in Athens. „ 
Flaminius e. enter a Servant to him. 5 


NE 1 Fave 1 my Lord of you; he 1s coming down | 
Flam. 1 1 Tou- Gn.” 


Enter 1 


Ser. RN Fe Lord. \ 33 
Tucul. One of Lord Timon” s men; a \ gift, T warrant— 
Why, this hits right: I dream'd of a filver baſon and 
ewre to-night. inius, honeſt Flaminius, you are 
very reſpectively welcome, Sir; fill me ſome wine, 


And how does that honourable, compleat, free-hearted 


gentleman of Athens, thy very ann good lord and 
maſter? 


5 Flam. His health i is well, Sir. 


18 biredi itary, for by „ conflitntion. But ſome diſtempers of 
natural conſtitution being calledberedifary,hecallstheir ingratitudeſo 
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| bag from't. 


| 1 molten c coi 


Lucul. T am right glad that his health is well, Sir. 


And what haſt thou there under thy cloak, yeetly Fla- 


minius? * 

Flam. Faith, nothing but an empty bar, Sir, which, 
in my Lord's behalf, I come to intreat your Honour to 
ſupply ; who, having great and inſtant occaſion to uſe 
fifty talents, hath ſent to your Lordſhip to furniſh him, 
nothing doubting your preſent aſſiſtance therein. 

- Lucul. La, la, la, la Nothing doubting, ſays he ! 
Alas, good Lord, a Noble Gentleman tis, if he would 
not keep ſo good a houſe. Many a time and often I 
ha' din'd with him, and told him on't; and come again 


to ſupper to him, on purpoſe to have him ſpend leſs. 


And yet he would embrace no counſel, take no warn- 


ing by my coming; every man hath his fault, and ho- 


1 is his. I ha” told him n but 1 ann never get 


Enter a Servant, with wine. 

Ser. Pleaſe your Lordſhip, here is the wine. 

Tucul. Flaminius, I have note] re ways wiſe. 
Here's to thee. 

Flam. Your Landis ks your bore. 

Lucul. I have obſerv'd thee always for a towardly 
prompt ſpirit, give thee thy due: and one that knows 
what belongs to reaſon ; and canſt uſe the time well, 
if the time uſe thee well. Good parts in thee——Get 
you gone, firrah. To the Servant, who goes out. 
Draw nearer, honeſt Flaminius; thy Lord's a bountiful. 
gentleman, but thou art wiſe, and thou knoweſt well e- 
nough, (altho* thou comeſt to me), that this is no time 
to lend money, eſpecially upon bare friendſhip, without 


ſecurity. Here's three ſolidares fer thee ; good boy, 
| wink at me, and ſay, thou ſaw'ſt. me not. Fare thee 


well. 


Flam. Is't paſſible the 3 mould ſo Fad, differ, 
And we alive that liv'd.? Fly, damned baſeneſs, | 
To him that worſhips thee. 17 the money away. 

Lucul. Ha now I ſee thou art fool, and fit for thy 
maſter. [Exit Lucullus. 

Flam. May theſe add to the number that may ſcald 
e thy damnation, : 


** - 
4 * 


- 


Thou diſeaſe of a friend, and not himſelf! 

Has friendſhip ſuch a faint and milky heart, 
It turns in leſs than two nights? O you god!!! 
I feel my maſter's paſſion; This ſlave 20 
Unto. this hour has my Lord's meat in him: 
Why ſhould it thrive, and turn to nufriment, 5 
When he is turn'd to poiſon ? 5 * 
O! may diſeaſes only work upon't: „ 
And when he's fick to death, let not that part ” 

Of nurture my. Lord paid for: be of power 1 
To expel fickneſs, but prolong his hour! Exit. 


SCENE II. 4 public rows: 1 
Euter Lucius, with three Strangers." 


1 Who, the Lord Timon? he is my Megs good 
friend, and an honourable gentleman. 

4 Kran. We know him for no leſs, tho“ we are but 
ſtrangers to him. But I can tell you one thing, my 
Lord, and which I hear from common rumours, now 
Lord Timon's happy hours are done and paſt, and his 
eſtate ſhrinks from him. 


Obe. Fie, no; d not believe it : he cannot want $7. 
mone 
9 as. But ples you this, my Lord, that not long 
ago one of his men was with the Lord Luęullos, to bor- 
row fifty talents, nay, urg'd extremely for't, and ſhewed 
what neceſſity belong' d tobt, And >a was . FP 

TR IDS; | 
2 $tran. I tell you, deny? 4, my Lint” , | 
Tuc. What a ſtrange caſe was that? Now, 18 the 

90 I am aſham'd on't. Deny'd that honourable man? 
there was very little honour how's i in that, For my own 
part, I muſt needs confeſs, I have received ſome ſmall 
kindneſſes from him, as money, hie; jewels, and ſuch 
like trifſes, nothing comparing to yet had he miſ- 
look'd him, and ſent him to me, I ſhould ne” er have 
deny'd his oecaſion ſo many talents. 


fad J*% 4230430) :: 1 


5 "Who Servilius. 


: Ser. See, by ood hap, yonder's my Lag I have 
n to ſee his Honour, —My honour'd Lord 


th E, N Luciur. 
Vor. T3 I. . 


\ 
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Luc. Servilius! you are kindly met, Sir. Fare thee 


well; commend me to thy honourable virtuous Lord, 
my very exquiſite friend. 


dear'd to that Lord ; he's ever ſending: how ſhall 1 


thank him, think'ſt thou | ? and what has he ſent, now ? 
Ser. H'as only. ſent his preſent occaſion now, my. 


Lord ; requeſting your FROM to * his d | 


uſe with fifty talents. Net 
Luc. I know his Lordſhip is but merry with me. 
He cannot want fifty times re hundred talents. 


Ser. But, in the mean time, he wants OP. my Lord. 
If his occaſion were not virtuous*, 1 _ . 


1 ſhould not urge it half ſo faithfully 3 
Luc. Doſt thou ſpeak ſeriouſly, Servilius ? # 
Ser. Upon my ſoul, tis true, Sir. 
Luc. What a wicked beaft was I, to . dts 
againſt ſuch a good time, when I 9 35 ha' ſhewn my- 


5 fe f honourable ? How unluckily t happ'ned, that I 


thould purchaſe the day before a ile dirt, and undo 
a great deal of honour ? Servilius, now before the gods, 
I am. not able to do—(the more beaſt: I, ſay) Bene ge 


ſending to uſe Lord Timon myſelf, theſe #19 hand 


can witneſs ; but I would not for the wealth of Athens 


I had don't, now. ,, Commend me bountifully to his 


good Lordſhip ; and I hope his Honour will conceive 


the faireſt of me, becauſe I have no power to be kind. 


And tell him this from me, I count it one of my great- 
eſt afflictions, that I cannot pleaſure ſuch an Honoura- 
ble Gentleman, Good 25 
ſo far, as to uſe my own words to him ? 
© Ser. Yes, Sir, I ſhall. _ [Exit Servitius. 
Luc. Il look ye out a good turn, Servilius.— 


"Prue, as you ſaid, Timon is ſhrunk, indeed | 
And he that's once deny'd, will hardly ſpeed. Rau. | 


' 1 Strang. Do you obſerve this, Hoſtilius 1 


2 Strang. W too well. 

1 Strang. Why, 8 18 the world's ad ö . 
> 1 for fireng, Fereibls, ore . 3 
+ faithfully, for fervently. 


A 
* 


: Ser. May it pleaſe your Honour, my; Lord hath | 
ſent 


Luc. Ha! | what hath be ſent ? I am x 25 much en- 15 


us, will you befriend me 


%. 


Sc. 3. "TIMON OF ATHENS. 125 
Of che ſame piece is every. flatterer's ſpirit. | 
Who can call him his friend, 
That dips in the ſame-diſh ' for, in my knowing, 
Timon has been to this Lord as a father, 
And ae bis credit his bounteous purſe ;_ 
Supported his eſtate ws Timon's money . 
Has paid his men their wages. He ne'er e 
But Timon's ſilver treads upon his lip; 
* And yet, oh, fee the monſtrouſneſs of man, 
« When he looks out in an ungrateful ſhape !- 
He does deny him (in reſpe& of his tp) 
What charitable men afford to beggars. L998 
3 Stran. Relig gion grones at it. | 
1 Stran. For mine own part, 
I never taſted Timon in my life; 
Nor any of his bounties came o'er me, 
To mark me for his friend: Yet I proteſt, 


For his right noble mind, illuftrious virtue, 
And honourable carria 


Had his neceſſity made uſe of me, 44, 
I would have put my, wealth into partition, 
And the beſt ſhould have attorn'd to him, 
So much I love his heart ; but I perceive, 
Men muſt learn now with pity to diſpenſe, | 
For policy fits above conſcience. [Eve reun. 


SCENE III. Enter @ third Servant with Semproniue. 


Sem. Muſt he needs trouble me in't? *bove all o- 
thers? 58 

He might have tried Lord Lucius, or Lacullus; 3 

And now Ventidius is wealthy too, 

Whom he redeem'd from priſon : all theſe n 

Ove their eſtates unto him 4 | 

Ser. Oh, my Lord. 

They' ve all been touch'd, and all are Gopal 5 metal; 

For they have all deny'd him. | 


bl . . 


Sem. How ? deny'd him ? ; 
Ventidius and Lucullus both deny'd him ? : 
And does he ſend to me? three i hum + 
It ſhews but little love or judgment in him. 
er 1 be * laſt refuge ? his friends, like phyſicians, 
| 1 2 Try'd, 
t i. e. . congering Timon' s claim for wit he aſks. 9 
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Try'd, give him over; muſt I take the cue 
On me? H'as much diſgrac'd me in't; I'm angry. 
He might have known my place ; I ſee no ſenſe Kale 
But his occaſions might haye wooed me. firſt: | 

For, in 84 conſcience, I was the firſt man 

That e' er received gift from him. 

And does he think fo backwardly of me, 

That I' requite it laſt? no: 


So it may prove an argument of laughter 


To th' reſt, and mongſt Lords I be thought a fool. 
I'd rather than the PER of thrice the ſum, 


Had ſent to me firſt, but for my mind's ſake : 

I'd ſuch a courage to have done him good. 

But now return, 

And with their faint reply this anſwer join : 

Who bates mine honour, ſhall not know my coin. Exit. 
Ser. Excellent! your Lordſhip's a goodly villain. 

The devil knew nat what he did, when he made man 

politic ; he croſs'd himſelf by't z and I cannot think, 


but in the end the policy of man will ſet him clear 7. 


Ho fairly this Lord ſtrives to appear foul ? takes vir- 


tuous copies to be wicked; like thoſe that under hot, 
ardent zeal would ſet whole realms on fire. Of ſuch a 
nature is his politic love. * 

This was my Lord's beſt hope ; now 41 are fed, 
Save the gods only. Now his friends are . 
Doors, that were ne'er acquainted with their wards | 
Many a bounteous year, mult be employ d 

Now to guard ſure their maſter. 


And this is all a liberal courſe allows ; | nd 
Who cannot nn by . muſt keep his houſe. | fe: $ 
: r xi. 


* 


SCENE Iv. G to Timon s ball. 


Enter V. arro; Titus, Hortenſius,' Lucius, and other fervants 


of Timon's creditors, who wait for his coming out. 


Var. Well met, good morrow, Titus and Hortenſius. 
Tit. The like to 10 Kind Wers . 5 
l "14; | 4 * Hir. 


+ Set him clear does not mean acquit be nene heaven; or 


1 then the devil muſt be ſuppoſed to know what he did; but it 1 02 
nes puzzle him, outdo him at his own Weapons, 


4 — 


. 


th Lucius, why do we meet n 2 
ry Luc. I think one buſineſs You Annie us Nu Bt 


For mine is money. 


Tit. 80 is theirs, eee 


Fuer Philo, 2 
Luce And Sir Philo's too. . : GS * 59 1 


Luc. Welcome, good brother. What 1 2 295 der 
| the hour ? ? | F 


Phi. Label f for nine. 
Tuc. So much? 
Phi. [s not my Lord ſeen yet? | E 090278 

Luc. Not yet. _ J e 

Pbi. 1 wonder: he was wont to ſhines at cr 0 
Luc. Ay, but the days are waxed ſhorter 1 him. 
| You muſt conſider that a prodigaPs courſe” * 

Is like the fun's, but not like his, eee Lean 

Tis deepeſt winter in Lord Timon's/purſe p01 70s ff 

That is, one n reach Ker enough, * 1181 1 

Find little. nnn 
Phi. Jene your fear es tes. te at erde! 
Tir. I'll ſnew you how ee «fragt erent. > 

Your Lord ſends now for money. 
Hor. True, he does. | 143% 5 . 

Tit. And he wears jewels now of Tinion' en. 

For which I wait for money." > "ey 4 
Hor. Againlt my heart. ml A TR 
Luc. How ftrange it — r een e 1943 

Timon in this ſhould pay more than he owes! iN 

And e' en as if your Lord ſhould wear rich jewels, 

And fend for money for em. | 
Hor. Pm weary of this charge; Bey Wann 

I know my Lord hath ſpent of imon's wealth + IVES 

Ingratitude now makes it worſe than ſtealth. Sh} 
Var. Yes, mine's me N crowns; 1 8 


ur's? 


Luc. Five thouſand. 4} 


Var. *Tis much too dbew) ; and it ſhould did 1 th 
Your maſter's confidence f was wr W | n 


EVe ſurely his had tet 4g 


+ Play on the word confidence. 


75 


L 3 | d. 


8 Eulen /Flaminias,” Eg) 1 
FE: 20: $7 1221-1 1 1 
Tits Olav of Lord Timon? hn 


Tuc. Flaminius! Sir, a word. br, is my Lord 
Ready to eome forth ? _ 

Flam. No, indeed he is not. 

Tit. We attend his Lordſhip 3 pray pA 90 much. 


Flam. I need not tell him that, ee een are too | 


| diligent, „ Iv 9971 e „ dial 
Enter Flavius i in a chak muffled. 


Tuc. Ha! is not that his en muMed 2. 
He goes away in a cloud: call him, call _ - 1 * 
Tit. Do you hear, 8. 4 
Var. By your leave, Sir. F 
Flav. What do you aſk of me, my friend 2 
Tit. We wait for certain money here, Sir. 
£lav. If money were as certain as your aer 
Twere ſure enough... | |. 
Why then preferr d you not your le and du, 
When your falſe maſters eat of my Lord's meat? F 
Then they would ſmile and fawn upon his debts, 
And take down th' intereſt in their glutt'nous mays. 
Vou do yourſelves but yeong to ſar an, 510 
Let me paſs quietly. - Fi U 
Believe?t, my Lord and 1 have des an bd, 


? = 


I have no more to reckon; he to ſpend. 0 3 
Luc. Ay, but this anſwer will not ſervre. | 
Flav. If *twill not ſerve, tis not ſo baſe as you; = 

For you ſerve knaves. . 


Var. How! what does Fre caſhier'd Worſhip mutter? 


Tit. No matter, what he's poor, and that's re- 
venge enough... Who can ſpeak broader than he that 
has no houſe to put his Nee * ane; _ rail ava 
Las buildings. 418 | 


$4 3 Ei by n K 
pa Tuer Ser biliut. 


Tit. Oh, here's Serwlius ; z nom we : ſhall have ſome | 


anſwer. . 
Ser. If 1 fir. wi ike vou, Cates; to repair 


' ſome other hour, I ſhould derive. much. from 1 it. For 


take it of my ſoul, R 


Lg 


Se. 5. Io N or ATHENS. 129 


My Lord leans wondrouſly to diſcontent. 
He comfortable temper has forſook him, 
He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 

Luc. Many do keep their chambers, are not fick 2 
And if he be Jo far barns his health, +4 CONE 
Methinks he ſhould the footer pay his debe, 
And make a clear wa 2 to "the t eh N 

Ser. Good Gods! | mY 

Tit. We cannot take this for-an anſwer. oF 


F. n [ within]. Servilius, 29 80 118 Lord ! my | 
„Lord A : 


SCENE V. Kink Tai in a rage. ö as I f 


Tim. What, are = doors ed againſt paſſage ? 
Have I been ever free, and muſt my * 25 
Be my retentive enemy, my goal? + + + 
The place which I have feaſted, does it now," e 
Like all mankind, ſnew me en iron art Nr han of 
Luc. Put in now, Titus. | 
Tit. My Lord, here's my bill. 
Luc. Here's mine. 
Har. And mine, my Lor. 
Cap. And ours, my Lord. ; 
Phi. And our bills. 
_ Tim. Knock me down. with dee me 2 
"girdle. } 2 todd 
Luc. Alas! my Lord-. blocken 
Tim. Cut out my heart i in e, 110 
Tit. Mine, fifty talents. nad di 
Tim. Tell out my blood. 


Tuc. Five thouſand crowns, 2 L 


? A 1 


p * 4 Py - 4 
t a #5364 14 + 3414 2 


U 


Tim. Five thouſand. drops.pay chat. f it Hired 
What's your's and yours? 
Var. My Lord 29 SKATE t ens 5014 lt 1 
Cap. My Lord : Yo tons 
Tim. Hain tear me, take mes and the gods fall o on 


pon. 1 [Exit. 
Hor. Faith, 1 perceive our maſters may throw. their 

caps at their money. Theſe debts- may be well call'd 

deſperate ones, * a ee Wet owes em. [ Exeunt. 


7 4 2 - « 

* 2» , 2 7 
4. — 
3 » - 0 


rg, 
1 =* 
d 


Tim. They han een gn my breath from e the 
Flav. M dear Lord. ant 
Tin. W if ie end be 0 
' Flav. My dear Lord. 
Tim. II have it 8 dead! 
Flav. Here, my Lor. 
Tim. $0 un ce bid all my biegt, 
Lucius, Lucullus, and * | 
PI once more feaſt the raſcak. 0 + 
Flav. O my Lord! 5 1 5 
Jou only en foulz 
FCC 
A moderate table. 
Tim. Beit now. thy! ea. 
Go, and invite thee all ien ice Ae ; 
6 vy cook and Il provide. . 
| | Laune. 


SCENE VI. "tink to the * 
Senators and Alcibiades. 


1 Sen. My Lord, you have my voice to's; the fanlt's 
| 'Tis neceſſary he wobl die. bloody; 
Nothing emboldens fin fo much av merey. ' 
2 Sen. Moſt true; the law ſhall bruiſe him. 
Alc. Health, honour, and OY ons ſenate * 
1 Sen. opti Captain. 5 
Alec. I am an humble ſuitor to your virtues : 
For pity is the virtue of the law, ; "' LIM 
2 but tyrants uſe irervelly. e kd #4 
It es time and fort une to La MN 
Upon a friend of mine, who in hot blood 
Fath ſtept into the law, which is paſt a: 
Jo thoſe that without heed do ove into't. 
He iv a man, fetting this fault afide, 1 
Of virtuous honour, which. buys out his EY 
Nor did he ſoil the fact with « | WA 
But with a noble fury, and fair ſpirit, 


Seeing his n touch'd-to W 


"gg 
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He did oppoſe his foe: FRY 16 1 
And with ſuch ſober and unnoted . paſſion . W 
He did behave + his anger ere twas ſpent, 

As if he had but prov'd an argument. 

1 Sen. You undergo too ſtrict a paradox, | 
Striving to make an ugly deed. look fair. JE, 
Your words have took ſuch pains, is if they labour'd 
To bring manſſaughter into = 6 fet S 
6 Upon the head of valour ; which, indes. 
Is valour miſbegot, and came into the world 51 
When ſects and factions were but newly born. 

He's truly valiant that can wiſely 1 
The worſt chat man can breathe, and make his wrongs 
His outſide wear 3 hang like his raiment, careleſay: "Th 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to his. Woe 5 
Jo bring it into danger. 3 e 
If wrongs be evils, and inforce us All. | 
vl folly tis to hazard life for illi kat we 
ſy Lord. a of 
i 7 . 5 Lou cannot make grofs ſins look clear ; _- 
It is not valour to revenge, but bear. 5 

Alc. My Lords then, under favour, pardon me, 

If I ſpeak like a captain. 8 778 
Why do fond men expoſe themſelves to battle, | 1 
And not endure all threat'niags, ſleep, upon wh 

And let the foes quietly cut their 1 ay; l ih 
Without repugnancy ? But if there be l © 
Such valour in the bearing, what make — ans oi. 
Abroad ? why then, ſure women are more. online . "42 
That ſtay at home, if bearing carry it: 
The aſs, more than the lion; and. the fellow. .. 
Loader with 1 Irons, wiſer than the judge; 

1 wiſdom be in ſuff 'ripg, * my Lords, 

s you are great, be pi 93 
| Who cannot condemn. wikigh in Sold blood 11 
To kill, I grant, is ſin's extremeſt guſt t, 
But, in defence, by mercy 5, tis n a. 
To be in anger is unpiety. :.... | yo 


1 


* po 
TH * * 


Do 3 for common, bounded. 
| + behave, for rurb, Manage. - 8 
} g»ft, for aggravation. | , 


$ R 


"I tent or — 


But who is man that i eee OT 
Weigh but the crime with F 
2 Sen. You breathe in van. 


Al. In W Bade". fl! 
At Lacedzmon, and Byzantium, For gin 
Were a ſufficient briber ho his life. 
1 Sen. What's that? | . 
Alx. Tfayy my Lords, bs done . "OY + 
And ſlain in battle many of your enemies. 
How full of valour did he bear himſelf 
In the IaſKeouflfict, and made plentedus . 
; 2 Sen. He has made too much pieary with "ern, | 
_ He's a ſwoln rioter; he has a fin . 
That often drowns him, and takes Vatour priſoner, | | 
Were there no foes, that were enough alone 
To overcome him, In that beaſtly furß 
He has been known to commut outrag es,, 
And cheriſh factions 4. *Tis inferr'd to be, 
His days are foul, and his drink dangerous. 
1 Sen. He dies. 
95 Alc. Hard fate! he might have died i in war. 
- My Lords, if not for any parts in him, © | / 
| (Though his right arm might purchaſe his own time, * 
And be in debt to none), y et more to move 2c oh x 
Take my deſerts to wry join em both. 
And, for I know, your reverend ages love | 
Security, I'll pawn my victories, 
My honours to yon, on his good returns. 
If by this crime he owes the law his life, 
Why, let the war receive't in valiant gore; 
For law is ſtrict, and war is nothing more. 
1 Sen. We are for law, he dies, urge it no VEN 
On height of our diſpleaſure. . Friend, or brother, 
He * his own blood, that fpills another. i, 
Ale. Mult it be ſo? it muſt not be. 
a I do beſeech you, know me. 
2 Sen. How? ; 
Ale. Call me to your remenbrances. 
"vl Sen. What :- : * 


. I cannot think but your age hath forgot m me 3 : 
t 
+ ſaaiou, for tumulte. 


* 


It 


Tis in few wards, but ſpacious i in ea: 


Baniſn your dotage, 88 o, 


And (now to ſwell your ſpirit) : 
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It could not elſe be, I ſhould prove ſo baſe fg. 
4 ſue, and be deny d ſuch common geoce. 
My wounds ake at you. 1 x 

"1 Sen. Do you dare our anger fy 


. — 


is . 
* 5 


We banifh thee for ever. 105 3 aha, 
Ale. Baniſh mei! I 
8, | 4 4 0 
That make the ſenate ugly. 


1 Sen. If, after two days mine, Achens conan u 
Attend our weightier A i 


He ſhall be executed preſently. * ' A 
Ale. Gods keep you old enough, thay you may live 

Only in bone, that none may look on you! 

I'm worſe than mad: I hav kept back their foes, 1 

While they have told their money, and let out 

Their coin upon large intereſt ; Imyſelf 

Rich only in large hurts. — All thoſe for this? 

Is this the balſam that the uſuring ſenate - 

Pours into eaptains wounds? Us1 baniſhment? 

It comes not ill: I hate not to be baniſh'd ; 

It is a cauſe worthy my ſpleen and fury, 

That I may ftrike at Athens. I'll cheer up 

My diſcontented troops, and lay for hearts. 


Tis honour with moſt hands to be at odds: 


Soldiers as little ſhould brook wrongs as gods. [Bait 


SCENE VII. | Changer 10 Timon” 5 * 
Enter divers Senators at vera doors. 


1 Sen. The good time of the day to you, „ 
2 Sen. I alſo wiſh it to you. | hin Wile FRonemrable 


Lord did but try us this other day. 


1 Sen. Upon that were my thoughts tiring, when we 
encountered.“ I hope it is not fo low with him, as we 
made it ſeem in the trial of his ſeveral friends. 

2 Sen. It ſhould not be by the perſuaſion of hie, new 
fealting. | . 

I Sen. I ſhould think ſo: he hath ſent me an l | 

inviting, which many. my. near occaſions did urge me to 


put 
+ baſes for dy . 5 
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put off : but he hath born amt me braid them, and I 
muſt needs appear. 
2 Sen. In like manner was I in gebt to my importu- 
nate buſineſs ; but he would not hear my excuſe. I am, 
forry, when he fent' to borrow of me, that * proviſion | 
was out. cd hs 
1 Sen. I am fick of ou grief too, as 'T rinderſtand how. 
all things : ! 4 
2 Sen. Ev ry 1 man, here's ſo.” Whit would he have 
borrow'd of bun | 
3 Sen. A ark Vang 4 11 ee In 3 ee Ch 
- 2 Sen. A thouſand piece: Ty 8 
1 Sen. What of you? ?: Wet "5 
3 Sen. He ſent to me, Sb Hers tie be, 


: Rad «+ 


| Enter Timon and. dwg . 10 f 
Tim. With all my heart, Gentleman bork. Land 
how fare you? 1 2 55 


1 Son. Ever at the bet bermgz wel of your L6rathip. 
2 Sen. The ſwallow follows not fummer | more willing. 
ly, than we'your Lordſhip. ' 
© Tim. Nor more "willingly leaves winter: dock ſum- 
mer-birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will 
not recompenſe this long ſtay : feaſt your ears with the 
muſic a while; if they will fare ſo harſhly at as On the 
trumpet's ſound : we ſhall to't preſently. 
1 Sen. I hope it remains not unkindly TOE ur Lord- 
ſhip, that I return'd you an empty meſſenger) 
Tim. O Sir, let it not trouble N 
2 Sen. My Noble Lord. 
Tim. A bow. 00G friend, what cheer? © | 
[The banguet Brought in. 
2 Sen. Mott Heede Lord. Pm e' en fick of ſhame, | 
3 when your CN bother day ſent to me, 1 was 


fo unfortunate a beggar. ' . ; ; 
Tim. Think not on't, Sir. | $60: 255 5 
2 Sen. If you had ſent but two Wi before- ; 


Tim. Let it not cumber your better remembrance.” 
Come, bring in all together. 


<2" Sen; All cover'd diſhes ! 1 5 1 
1 Sen. Royal cheer, I warrant oou]umt. 
E 1 a . 5 | f | 2 3 5 3 Sen. 

* » 


i 


w_y 


i 
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| B53 Neis neten if nd aud the ſeaſon ” 
ield it. | 5 Wm! * 12 

155 Sen. How do you? what; « the news, D eee 
3 Sen. Aleibiades is beanie Wer you we 1945s | 


| 3 . is ſo, be ſure of it. TIE. 196977 F (42 et 30 
«4 Sen. How 2 how? 8 K * 0 % N 2 
3 I pray yon ugon-what ? . ga e r fo 
R N l el 7 *. friends, will you draw near ? 


Sen. % more anon. Here's a noble feaſt 
roward. 40 Sb A IN 
2 Sen. "This is the old man, till... Fir ee 


b Sen. Wilt, hold ? will't hold gs * oature 
2 Sen. It does, but time will, and 1 - b 


3 Sen. I do conceive. .. | 

Tim, Each man de Kis Mol; wich. that 5 as he 
would to the lip of his miſtteſs: your diet ſhall be in 
all places alike: . Make not a city feaſt of it; to let the 
meat cool ere we can agree upon the firſt place. Sit, fit. 

The gods require our thanks 24 +27 | 

Dou great bensfaors, ſprinkle ic our by 90 with thankful 

Hor your. own gifts, make yourſelves prais*d ; but re- 

ſave - bil Ji give, left your, deities he deſpiſed. i Lend to each 
man. enough, that one need not lend to another. For were 
your godheads to borrow of men, men <vould  forſake the gods. 
Make the meat beloved, more than the man ibat gives itz 
Let no afſembly of teventy be. avithaut. a ſcore of \ villains. 
If there fit twelve wvomen at the table, let a dozen of them 
be as. they are—The reſt of 'your Foes, O gods, the Senators 
of Athens, together with the common. lag of people, what is 
amiſc in them,. you gods, malle ſuitable for deflradien. For 

eſe my: friends a. they are to me nothing, ſo in | nothing 
Bleſs them, and to nothing are they welcome. "Hh 4 
Ua dogs, and lap. 

Some ſpeak. What does, his lordlkip m mean! 2 

Some ber. 4 know not. 

Tim. May you a better feaſt never behold, 


| You knot. of mouth-friends ! ſmoke and lukewarm water 


Is 10 perfection T. This is Timon's laſt; 1 A 
9 e and ſpangled with your — | 
r olf, ang Sg" I *. faces 


. 1. 1 d M 581 ven | 


1 perfedtion, for exad? or 7 a l: tends 
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Courteous dettroperb, affable Wolves, weck Bears, f 
You f6ols of fortune, trencher⸗friende, Tie- ffiess 


Cap-and-knee ſlaves, vapoursy, ' und emittte-jucks ; ; 
Of man and beaſt the infittite milady 


— ng — — — — — 
% 


1 e Aa — 
EY 


„ AAP. 
Your reaking/villmay. ' Live ldth'a, ud long, 
Moft ſmiling, 3 deteſted paraſites, 


Cruſt you quite o'er ! 


What, doſt thou go ? 


| Soft, take thy pbyſic kft=thdu't66=— And thoh— 


[Throwing the difhes ut them, and "dives "An out. 


Stay, Twill lend thee money, borrow none. = 
_ What! all in motion ? henceforth be no feaſt, 
Whereat a villain's not à 'wel&bme me gueſt. | 


Burn houſe, fink Athens, Henceforth hated be 6 
Of Timon, wan, and all himiunity'! LExir. 
. | Re-enter the Senators... Fart 
11 1 85. How now, my Lords 2 3 2 
2 Sen. Know you the quality of Lord Tien. fury 
Ag Sen. Plha ! did you ſee my eap'?, | 
4 Sen. I've loſt my gown. | 
1 Sen. He's but a and Lord, aud Sete bur essa 
ſways him. He gave me 'a jewel th' other da 


now he has beat W of ey oe 6 Df 9 T Er 
Joe. ; ; 


2 Sen. Did you fee my tip? 


3 Sen. Here *tis. 


4 Sen. Here lies my gown. A e Y 

1 Sen. Let's make no ſtax. 

2 Sen. Lord Timon's mad. n A 

3 Sen. I feel't upon my bones. : 

1 Sen. One * he gives us z eder next y tories. 
Fg 


ACT IV. SCENE fs ek” 
Without the walls of ; ug oY FRY 


pry Enter Timon. | Wat 


ET we 16okbuck i on thee? » 0 chou CER 
6 4 wat girdleſt in thoſe wölves! dive in the earth, 
And fence not Athens! Matrons, turn en 5 


Th Obedience fail in children; flaves bens fools T5 


; N * 
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« Pluck, the-grave wrinkled ſcoate Fomihel . 

« And miniſter in their ſteads: to general filth 

Convert o' th” inſtant, green virgini 

« Do't in your parents? eyes. e bai ve! 

Rather than render back, out, with 2237 Rnives, 

And cut your truſters' throats; Bound e $7 7 

© Large-handed robbers your. graye maſters. . . 
And pill by law. Maid, to thy mater 3 hy 
Thy miſtreſs is 0” th brothel. 8 
Pluck the lind een from the 000 1 745 bee, ; 
And with it beat | is brains gut! Fear 190 dier, . 


. 


Religion to the go 8, peace, uft ſtice, truth 1 8 x 
« Domeſtic awe, eig dee 1 Fighbagrh OY | 
2 I Inftruction, manners, ARTS trades, . 


Degrees, obſervances, cuſtoms and laws, 37-8 
« Decline to your confounding e 3 
And yet confuſion hve {———Plagues, incident to men, 
* Your potent and infectious fe ap 
On Athens, ripe for ſtroke ! They CO d TS 
« Cripple our Senators, that ver by bs, may halt 5 
© As lamely as their manners. 1 and. a” 
© Creep in the RY and . of our.youth, . 
That gainſt the ſt ream of virtue they may lee. 3 
And drown themſelves in rio liehe Plains, f 
© Sow all the Athenian —— f 0 ar * 
Be general HE Ruegen 5 
That their {ociety ( PUP i wi) = Bp 
Be merely yoiſon.! Nothing 1 1 37 From de, 
But nakedneſs, thou town et {tab . 13 
. Take thoy that too, with multip ing 1 
es. Timon will to the woods, where he Troll find 
nt. 'Th' unkindeſt beaſt much kinder than man . 
i The gods confound (hear me, wy good gods all) 
thenians both within and out that wall ; 
And grant, as Timon grows, hig H Nis my grow: | 
To the whole racę of mankind, high A lows..,. Eri. 


SCENE II. chatte lf Wendt hauls. | 57, 
Enter Flavius, with tavo'of "three Kronen. , 
8 1 Ser. Hear you, good ma 55 ſteward, Rc 's our | 


Are e, caſt nothi ſter.? 
4 * , calt off,” e Krater, 
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Into the ſea of air. 


. Where-ever we 1h 


A . 


The. Nick N TelldWe, what Mud 1 Ley to you 
Let me b a 2d the e BY a tad > 


'T am a5 PYOr as 


Fe, Ser. Such 1175 decker e 96-10, A i ; 
One Fiend maſter Falls 1 T W ene! 4 | 1 8. het 
zend tö take his foftüße by: the. . my ICE. * 
ts with him 2 00 A n 
\s we do turn out backs rr 
From gur companion thrown into his grave, . 
So his familars from his buried fortunes. * 
Slink all away z leave their falſe vows with' Him, 
Like empty purſes pick'd'* and Kis poor ſelf, 
A dedicated beggar to the air, te 
With his difeaſe of all-ſhunn'd poverty, enn 
* Walks, lte . alone. — More of < our + felons 


Euter eber Servants. 


Pew Any a6 itrplemeats. of 2 vatn'd Kaiſer ; 
0 our hearts wear 'Timon's ef : 
That 8 by dur faces ; we are fellows ſtill, 
Serving alike in forrow: Leak'di is our bark, 
And we Poor mates ſtand on the dying deck, 
Hearmg the fürges threat.” VE muſt all part 


M52 £3 2 


OY 
— 


* 


Flav. God fellow $ All, wk Ss * by 
The lateſt of "my W. len. Tl mare 0 ou. ee 
if) meet, for Timon's fake,” 

Let's yet be'fellows; ſhake our Heads, and f kat 
(As *twere a knell Fo. 9 or maſter's fortunes ap 3 
We have ſe} i bettcs day g. Let each take ſome; 1 
Nay, put opt all , - not one word more, 50 
Thus part Werfel is forrow, parting poor. "ot 
1 LE. 7957 ih eben money . ; they embrace, and 5 


5 


my 


© 
* 
„„ 
* — 
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« Oh, ks fi erated ſs that glory brings . 
Who would not wffft x be from wealt "exempt, 555 
Since riches point e and contempt? > 
Who'd bed ce ith glory, as ne 10 
But in e of friendſtup? 182 


To have WP , and 2 all what ſtate compounds, * 


| 2 5 only 1 $5) "(ks 15 varnifh'd friends ! 


* low by his own beg 5 


ne 


Put Mp him out. pa h 
I'H ever mind wat! my W 
"Whilſt I have gold, Ill be hy Regard Al. ba. 


« But dineRt pillapy,”: Then pe; 


$643. + =_ OF. ATHENS, 139 
When 2 does top, much good. 
Who then 97 — to 27 kind agar — hes: ani 

or bovntye Mn gods, doe wen. 
y deare { Lond, els'd. to be mo On 
Rich only to be wretchs th 6 tun . 

Axe made thy chief afllicons, - 777 Lord! 
He's flung in rage from this ungratefu | ſeat 
Of e FO * he with him to 
Supply his li LOO Ted ie 15 E 


IS. 4. bh PC: 4 wh 


SCENE ftr, them made. 


Enter Timon. 


Tim. * O hlefſing:breeding lyny dra qo 
6c Rotten humidity: thy, Giter's. b by ( 5 
« Infett the air! i hea rope mb, | 
« Whoſe pracreation, reſidence, 3 
8 Scarce 13 dividant, touch i ele fortunes, 


« The greater ſcorns the le er. Not ev'n nature, | 


+} 


To hom all ſores hay ſiege, can bear t arg, 


« But by contempt of nature: 


24 


4) Raiſe me this beggar, and denpde that Lor, 


The ſenator ſhall bear contempt hereditary, 
« The beggar native hono 


- « It is the paſture lards the LEVER ſides, 


« The want that makes him lean. Wh dares, who dares, 
« In purity of manhood ſtand'ppright, | 
6 And ſay this an a flatterer . 38; 3 1 


all; for eyery. r fortune 
1 Is PVT 'd by that h 90 * — pate 


2 Nerd b gu) eee, 
« There's nothing 90 bar curl; 7 „ : x +57 


His ſemblable, yea himſelf, * 2 ſqgins, — 


All feaſts, ſociety an d. rongs 


Deſtruction prang mankind ! Field me roots ! 15 
« « Who ſeeks for beter of ther, ouch . N 
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yellow! git ee 
No, gods, I 0 
«© Roots, Fr fd ns eee Has 
Black, ee wrong, right;; 


« You gods yt 


FFF 


146 | Tito or ATHENS. 2 Ad iv. 
« With ente offoft 1=422Whkt'is here? 
« Gold? ci Far (OA? + 

5 600% n mir . wa 


« Baſe, noble: Nos "1 boars Valiant. 


this A e you gods! ua N 


Win lug vr ptietts Aba fzcubte from 9 
Pluck ſtout mitt piltows from below their head ds. 

This e „e an eee 24006 eee 
Will knit break +eligi 40 bleſs the accurs'd 1 
Make the hoar leprofy ad ; place thieves, ) 
And give them title, e and ap robation, 

With ſenators'6nthebench :- 25 . 

That makes the waped widow. wed again; 

She whom the ſpittle-houſe and ulcerous ſores 

Would caſt the gorge gt, this embalms and ſpices 

To th* April day again. Come, damned earth, 

Thou cb mon Who e of ma apkind, that putt'ſt ods 2 
Among the du of Hatiqus, I will make tee 
Po thy right hature:—f Myrch afar of: T Ha, a drum! ? 
thou'rt quick. 

But yet I'll bury thee===thou'lt go, (frong thief), , 
When gouty keepers of thee cannot t ſtand. 

Nay, ſtay thou out bor earnett. [LKA teping ſome got 


ef. 1541 1 Arn 


7 Sth SCENE Iv: '8 er N * 5 


5 * 


FW Al ui, 11 drum and fe 6 in warlile name, 
hrynia aud T imandr 42. 205 5 


Alc. What art thaw thite ?: peak. «Sar aa ale. | 
Tim. A beaſt, as i the e Cankers' gnaw thy h 
For fhewing me a 7 eyes" of mann 
Ale. What is t ame * is man ſo hateful to thee, * . 
That art thyſelf a m 48 a 2 1. 4 n 
Tim. I am fem 3; and hate dad 3 a 40 1 


* 


For thy part, 1 do with on wert a og, * 5 pi 1 750 ! 4 


* 


39 


That 1 might love thee ſomething. N n 


Ac. 1 Know thee welk: „Lebt 23860 g 0 92 4804 
But in thy fortunes am, unlearn'd and bange [thee, | 
Tim. Tknow'thee too, PR more than that I R . 


29 


st. I. FIN OF ATHENS. 


* 


— 


TE GUM to Enbtö Folloc thy drum, 1 :tuP 
„With man's blood paint the ground; l 
6 Religious cations,' civil laws aeeruel g 7 

46% Then what ſhould war be? this fell whore of inden L 
«© Hath in her more deſtruction thanithy word, N. 


« For all her cherubin look. : h 101 lg 2 
Pbry. Thy lips rot off !- N e Leh 4570 1180 
Tim. I will not kiſs thee,” e the *r returns | 

To thine own lips again. Nini mult. «it 2 


Alc. How came the eee to this e ?. 
Tim." As tlie moon does; by v wülnting ght to give: 
But then renew I could not, like the moo; | 
There were no ſuus th b&rrow-of 757 wow 7157 bn 
Alc. Noble Timon, what friendſhip may I do thee-? 
Tim. None, but to maintain my Wider 1 * 
Alc. What is it, Timon? r ön 
Tim. Promiſe me friendſhip, | bu kia Chak) IFR 
thou wilt not promiſe, the gods plague-*thee, for thou 
art a man: if thou doft perform, confpund chee, for thou 


art a mann: 24 Ae 100 15; vis Aoi dib u 


Alc. I've heard in ſome ſort of thy miſeriess“ aA. 
Tim. Thou ſaw'ſt them when Thad proſperity. -/ 5414 * 
Alc. I fee them now, then was a bleſſed tim. 
Tim. As thine is now, held with a-brace of harlots} * 
Timan. Is this th' Athenian minion; whom the world 


Voic'd ſo regardfull ???: e e AG i 


Tim. Art thou Fimand a?? Ther 20 „A 
Timdn. Ves. G inert nau mti 38 
Tim. Be à whore ſtill: they Gala not that uſe // 
Give them diſeaſes, leaving with thee their luſt : By Aue 
Make uſe of thy ſalt Hours, ſeaſon the ſlaves 
For tubs and baths, bring down the voſecclicek's youtk 
To th? tub-faft, and the diet. tn THO 
Timan: Hang thee, monſter! b 10 on S101 ur 
Alc. Pardow him, reer Dinan, for” hig-wits) 12% 
Are drown'd and loſt in his calamities. 8 let 
I have but litile gold af late; brave Timen, 2 17 
The want whefeof doth. daily make revolt abt t 
In my penurious band. I Beard and grier'd, * on U. 
How curſed Athens," "mindlefs'of thy\worth, SH 23g [1 
Forgetting thy great deeds; When nei hibodidftates, 
But for thy ſword and fortune, trod {en 
my- 


7 . Gap ntrain me * IS 
— 1 IFRS Rn * * . 
— n Ye T1 Te) — 


a PIMON- OF; ATHENS. AR1Y, 


= I pr'ythes heat thy drum, and get thee gone. 
e thy friend, and pity thee, dear Timon. 
Tim. How doſt re nee! 
Tad rather. be alone. 
Alc. Why, fare thee — 
Here's gold for the. SIEGE 
Tim. Keep it, I cannot eat "ih PF 
Ale. Whey Lhave laid proud Ae weber 
Tim. Warr'ſt hos gainſt Athens? | + 
Ale. Ay, Timon, and have gauſe. 
Tim, The gods confound them al then in thy 6 


9 

And, 1 * thou belt eee 

Mes Why me, Timagp.? 1 

Tim. That by killing of lates 
Thou waſt born to conquer my counter... 
Put up thy geld. Go en, here's gold, go on; 
Be as a Planetary Pgue, when Jove 
Wil Ser ſome high-yic'd city hang bis * BY 
In the kick air: let not thy ſword ſkip one, 
< Pity not hogour'd age for his chite beard, 
He is/an uſurer. Strike me the matron, T's 
It is her habit only that is honeſt, | | 
«* Herfelf's a hawd. Let not the virgin's heck 
Make ſoft thy trenchant ſword ; for thoſe een, 
That through the window. lawn bore at mens eyes, 
Are not within the leaf of pity ritt: 
Set them down horrible traitors. Spare not the = 
Whoſe dimpled fipiley from fools extort their ere 
Think it a baſtard, hom the oracle 
Hath doubtfully propounc'd thy throat ſhall cut, 
And mines it ſans xemore, Swear againſt objects, 
Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes 
Whoſe proof, nor yells of mothexs, maids, nor babes, 
Nor fight of prieft in holz veſtwents bleed; 
Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy ſoldiers. 
Make large confuſion, and, thy fury ſpent, 
Confounded | be thyſelf 1 Sen ng. de gang - 
Ale. Haſt thou gold yet? | 


I'll take the gold thou giy'ſt me, not thy counſel. 


Tim. Doſt thous. ee thou Bots. heay'n's cuſs ur 
e l 7 £20 7? bat deni 4s 
6 1 | * ; £ : Bab. ä 


＋ 
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© Both. Give us ſome gold, good. Timon: 'baſt chou 
nee 3 AER SEO FE 7; 
Tim. Enough to mhke” a b forfweartber redo) 
And to make whole a bawd-” Hold up, you ſluts,” * > 
Your aprons mountant ; you're net"6athable,. © 
Although I know you'll ſwear; terribly ſwear, - | 
Into ſtrong ſhudders, and to heavy 'nly agues, 
Th' immortal gods that hear you. Spare your onths: 2 
I'll truſt to your conditions, be whores ſtill. 
And he whoſe pious breath ſeeks to convert you, 


Be ſtrong in whore, allure him, burn him up. 


Let your cloſe fire predominate his ſmoak, 

And be no turn. coats: : yet may your Palas fix months 
Be quite contrary.” Make falſe hair, and hatch” 

Your poor thin roofs with burthens of the OT, FOR + 
(Some that were hang'd, no matter: ) N 
Wear them, betray with them; and whore on gill SH 
Paint 'till a horſe may mire upon Jour face; Hs. 


A pox of wrinkles! © few 64 YO 33048 ws | 
Both. Well, more edge then? 17 Ty 1 | RB, 
Believe that wel do any thing for gold. E eee 
Tim. Comſumptions ſo WW HEHE 1447 * 


In hollow bones of man, ſtrike their Mar ſhins, 
And mar mens“ ſpurring. Crack the lawyer” 8 ne, 
« That he may never more falſe title pleadd. 

« Nor ſound His quillets ſhrilly. Hoar Wr damen, 

«© That ſcolds againſt the quality of fleſh,” 


„And not believes himſelf. Down with a noſe, 


“ Down with it flat; take the bridge quite away 


„ Of him, that; his particular to forefend, bo 
Smells from the general weal. Make rere. N 


rüſnanb bald. * 
« And let the unſcarr'd braggases f er G 
«© Derive ſome pain from you. Plague all; 
That your activity may defeat * 


The ſource of all erection. re's more 5 of 
Do you damn others, and let this ns —— you» - ED . 
And ditches grave you-atH! 445 { - HT 7 2 30046. 
Both, More eounſel with more wendy; bounteous at i- 
men Eb A Ann vin 15536 144+ 14 $68 
Jim. More whore, more miſchief firſt ; I've given you 
earneſt, Nen cee 54x 7 


Ale. 


4 TEMON- OF ATHENS. AQ. IV. 
vp, the drum, towards, Athens; farewel, 
If I thrive 8 Pl viſit thee again. [ Timon: 


Tim. If I hope well, I'll never tee wy more. 
Alc. I never did thee harm: 


Tim. Yes, thou ſpok' ſt well of ma” 555 
Ale. Cal i} thou: that hamm 
Tim. Men daily find it. Get thes hangs, wan. 
And take thy s with the. 
4 We n end him : ſtrike. | 
\ [Exeunt Aleibiad. Phra. a 4 Tim 


"wi f y | SCENE V. 


Pin. Thar nature þeing fck of may's unkindack,. 
Should yet be hungry! Common mother, thau 
© Whoſe womb unmeafurable, and infinite breaſt 


2 1 and feeds all; oh thou } whoſe ſelf. ſame metal 
Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is puff 00 


ngenders; the black toad, and adder blue, 
c The gilded newt, and eyelefs venom'd worm; 


With all th' abhorred births below cript heav*n, 
Whereon Hyperion's quick' uing fire dath . * 
Vield him, who all thy human ſons does hate: 
From forth thy plenteous hoſom, one poor at 
« Enſear thy fertile and eqneeptious womb; 
Let it no mare; bring aut to ingrateful man, 
Go great with tygars, dragons, wolves, and bears, - 
« Teem with new monſters, whom thy - ppc 5 
Flath to the marhled manſion all bosse 
Never preſented O, a root dear thanks 
Dry up thy harrow'd veins, and plough-torwleas,. 
« Whereof ingrateful man with liqu'riſh draughts 
And morſels unctious, greaſes his pure mind, > 
© That nn eee eee 


1 SCENE . 
Enter Fee 


More man ? FE Das ! plague — 
Apem, I was directed hither. Men report, 
Thou * 2 4 TT and . 2 e 


£4 5 4 7 1 


. 1 _— . far * 


i f 
7 Ry 


Sc. 6. From orf ATHENS. i 
Tim. Tis then becauſe chou doſt nt ketp a dog 
Whom I would imitate ; conſumption catch thee 
Abem. This is in thee a nature but affeQed, 1 
« A poor unmanly melancholy, IE | 
« From change of fortune. Why this {pade ? this place? 4. 
66 'This'flavelike habit, and thefe looks-of care? 
« Thy flatt'rers yet wear filk, dri nk wine, lie ſoft; 
Hug their diſgas:d Tpeffumes, and have forgot 
| « That ever Timen was. Shame nat theſe wells, 2 
& By putting on the cunning of a carpet. 1 
- 5 Be thou a fart rer now, and ſeck to chrive 
„ By that Wich has andotle thee ; hinge thy knee 
„And let his very breath whom thou hey fray ' 
« Blow off thy cap: praiſe his theft vicious ſtrain, 
« And'call it xclent. Thon'waſt told thus: 
? Thou gav'ſt thitie ears, like tapſters, that bid welcome : 
To knaves, and all approachers: tis moſt Juſt , # 
That thou turn raſcal : hadſt thouwealth again, ' 3% 
Reſcats\ſhould have't. Do not aſſume my hkeneſs. 
Tim. Were I like thee, I'd throw away myſelf. 
Adem. Thou'ſt caſt away thyſelf, being like thyſelf, 
80 long a madtman, now A fool. What, chin l thou, 
That the bleak air, thy boiſterous chamberlain, 
Will put thy ſhirt on en will theſe'moſs*d trees 
That have-6uitliv'd thee pagethy heels, 
And ſkip when thou po WN will the 466566, 
5 Oandied with ice, A lty morring⸗tuſte 
To cure thy o“er-uights ſurfeit? Call the creatures, 
© Whoſe naked natures live in all the ſpight be 
Of wreakful heay*n, whofe bare unhouſed trunks, * * 
To 'the conflicting elements epos d. 
© Anſwer mere nature; bid TO Hatter cee n 5 SM 
5 Oh! thou falt find . 


Tim. R fool of thee ; d 
. Ive thee bette rr. T d. 
1 hate ſhes worle. 8 


„ e e 


im. "Thou Rate reſt miſery. o Falk 
Adem. T'flatter not; but fay owe art a TY 
Tim. Why tot thou ſeek me out? her I9k; 5 
im. 5 . Apem. TO vex thee.” |; 8 5 i. 
4 | | im. 


+ Affalo, tor enifing Miſrafer 


Thou ſhould'ſt deſire to die, being n 


Who had, * 


— 


. ne OH ATHENS.o@& aa iv. 


1 Aue in 8 flice, or a fool's 8. Nen 
Dot pleaſe elf ud in, F int ne, n ! 
Apem. Ay. 146 1% 64 ei e e e 
Tim. What * 15 hon 


Ahpem. If thou didſt put this { fon _ * ou T 

«To caltigare thy pride, tere well; but n; 1 

7 Doſt it inforcedly: thou'dſt courtier be, OE. 
„Wen thou not beggar-,, Willing miſery, .,; 


Out ſtrips ungertain pomp, is croyenꝰd before it: 


The one is filling ſtill, * ompleat; N 


The other, at high. wiſh::; b CW 


Have à diſſracted and po wretched being; parts os 
Worſe than the worſt, content. 1 & 


Tim. .Not by his breath, that 1 Is more 9 ke | 


Thon art adlave, whom Fortune's tender am 


With fayqur never claſp'd.;, but bred a dog tf. 
Hadſt (thay, Ak like us, from our:firſt ſwath proceeded 


0 Through # ſweet degrees that, this briek,world affords, 
- © To ſuch as, may, the paſſive drugs,of it : . 


6 Freely « command; thou would'ſt have plung'd 91 
In general riot, melted down thy youth . 
In Keren beds of luſt, and never learn'd: . IT > 
: The 1 ICY! — 5 but followed 3 1 | hi i ? 
© The ſugar game > efore thee. But myſelf. 
or a5 m eonfectionary, C18] gan 


< ?The d ee the eyes, the hearts —.. 


At duty, more than I could frame employments: 
That numberleſs. upon me ſtuck, as dEAVER. 5, * on 


Do on the oak; yet with one winter's brum 


Fall'n from their ; bought hare (6h me open, bare 

For every ſtorm that blows; I. to bear * 5 15 

That nèver knew but better, is ſome burthen. ; 

Thuy nature did commence in ſufffrance, time 

« Hath wade thee hard int. „ Wby would thou hate 
men? 3 


They never flatter'd thee. What haſt ＋ ed . 


elf thou wilt curſe thy father, that poor rag, 


Muſt be thy ſubject, TP in;fpight put tuff 

© To ſome ſhe-be ggar, anc W 

Poor 1 hereditary, ence! be Boer en 

N If 
+ Alluding to the word cpu, of which ſect Apemantuoas 


as. 


Sc. 6. TIMON OF ATHENS. I47 


If thou hadſt not been born the worſt * of ae, 


hadft been knave and flattererr. 


Art thou proud yet? i" 4. 1 
Tm Sin ein} gent 22.4 1 A 
I; that I'was no; prodiget.” * ves 
im. = 1. W vt ne ee Ki 15 


Were all the wealth I have ſhut up in az 

I'd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee een 

That the whole life of Athens were in this! 

Thus would I eat it . 14 15 L Zang a root. 
 Apem. What would view have to Athens? 
Fim. Thee thither in a whirlwind ; if thou wilt, 

Tell them there I have gold; look, ie I L have. . 
Apem. Here is no uſe for geld. Kay © 
Tim The belt and trueſt : 


For here it ſleeps, and does no hired bann. bi N 


Aßpem. Where hy'ſt & nights, Timon? 

Jim. Under that's above nme. 
Where feed' thou o*days, Apemantus ? Nit e | 

Aßpem. Where ant & Rornch partie. or rather here 


- 146 36 


Tim. Would Pein e e ndkaev my ind | 

2 Where would'ſt thou ſend i it; ? | 

"Tim." Toer thy dine | 

Apem. The middle of humanity thou never kneweſt, 
but the extremity of both ends. When thou waſt in thy 
gilt, and thy perfume, they mock'd thee for too much 
cunofity'f ; in thy rags thou knoweſt none, but art de- 
Tpis'd for the contrary l. What things in the world 
canſt thou neareſt re” to thy flatterers ? 

Vol. VI. | 8 N N Tim. 

; \ | 

* worſt, for loweſt. ; 
- 11 — would er "EE 

Apem. Here, I will mend thy ſeaſt. ry 


* Tim. Firſt mend my company, take away thyſelf, 


e So I ſhall mend my own, by thi lack of — 
R 


m Tis not well mended ſo, it is but botch'd; 
IT not, I would it were. 


Ap:m. What would'ſt, &c. 
t 4, e. for too much finical delicacy. 


= the contrary. There's a medlar for thee, eat it, 
Tim. On what I hate I feed not. 


Apen. Doſt hate a medlar? 


Ti im, od though it look like thee, Z 


143 TIMON OF ATHENS Ad Iv. 


Tim. Women neareſt ; but men, men are the things 
themſelves. What would thou. do with the world, 
gy if it lay in thy power? 

-_ Give it the beaſts, to be rid of the men. 

n. Wouldſt thou have thyſelf fall in the confuſion 
of men, or remain a beaſt with the beaſts. ? 

Apem. Ay, Timon. 1 

Tim. A beaſtly ambition, WED the gods ma * 
© to attain to! If thou wert a lion, the fox would be- 
« guile thee; if thou wert a lamb, the fox would eat 
© thee ; if thou wert the fox, the hon would ſuſpect thee; 
c when, peradventure, thou wert accus'd by the aſs; if 
© thou wert the aſs, thy dulneſs would «torment © 0M j 
and ſtill thou'dſt live TE as a breakfaſt to the oil. 
If thou wert the wolf, thy greedineſs would afflict 
thee; and oft thou ſhouldſt hazard thy life for thy din- 
ner. Wert thou the unĩoorn +, pride and wrath would 
« confound thee, and make thine own ſelf the conqueſt 
of thy fury. Wert thou a. bear, thou wouldſt be 
c killa. by the backs: wert thou a horſe, thou wouldſt 
© be ſeiz'd by the leopard; wert thou a leopard, thou 
vert german to the lion, and the fpots of thy kindred 
« were jurors on thy life. All thy ſafety were remo- 
tion, and thy defence abſence. What | beaſt could 
thou be, that were not ſubject to a beaſt z and what 
a beaſt, art thou already, and ſeeſt not thy loſs in 
. phos bb Ar 1 | 

Adem. If thou couldſt pleaſe me with e to me, 
thou might' it have hit upon it here. The common- 
wealth o Athens is become foreſt of beaſta. ph 

Tim. 


Hoſp An' th? hadſt 3 medlars ſooner, thou ſhouldſt have 

loved thyſelf better now. What man didſt thau ever know un- 

thrift, that was beloved after his means? 

| Tim, Who, without thoſe means thou x talleſt of, aan thou ever. 
know beloved ? TL) 

Apem. Myſelſ. 

Tim. I vnderſtand thee, thou hadſt ſome means to keep a dog. 

Apem. What things, Oc. 


+ The account given of the unicorwyis this: That he and the lien 
being enemies by nature, as ſoon as the lion ſeesthe unicorn, be be- 
takes himſelf to a tree. The unicorn, in his fury, and with all the 
ſwiftneſs of his courſe, running at him, ſticks his horn faſt in the tree, 
and Wen the lion falls upen him and kills him. Ggſner hift. ani mal. 


V. 


gs 
Id, 


on 


Sc. 2. TIMON OF ATHENS. i 


Tim. How teas the aſs 1185 the wall, that thou art 
out of the city ? 

Apem. Yonder comes a it tink a dae The 
plague of company light upon thee ! I will fear to catch 
it, and give way. When I know not what elſe to do, 
Pl ſee thee again. "1 

Tim. When there is nothing lviag but thee, thou - 


ſhalt be welcome. 


I had rather be a þeggar's dog; than a 
Apem. Thou am the cap * of all the tools alive. 


im. Would thou wert clean 9 gh er. 
A plague on thee ! 
Adem. Thou art too bad to curſe. 

im. All villains that do ſtand by thee, are pure. 
Apem. There is no leproſy but what thou ſpeak ſt. 
Tim. If I name thee.— I'll beat thee; but I 4 

infect my hands. * 
Apem. I would my tongue could rot them off! 
Tim. Away, thou iſſue of a mangy dog! 

Choler does kill me, that thou art alive. 

I ſwoon to ſee thee. 

Apem. Would thou wouldſt burſt! _ 
Tim. Away, thou tedious rogue, I am ae 1 ſhall 


loſe a · ſtone by thee. 1 Wer e. 
Apem. Beaſt ! 2 F % 7262 Nb * > 
> Slave ! | 1 kee ft 9 Ky 
Apem. Toad ! "I's" ft 9 
m. Rogue | _—_ rojzus ! i UTI OL 


| reffoats s as going. 
I am ſick of this falſe 3 and will love noni | 
But ev'n the mere neceſſities upon it. 
Then, Timon, preſently prepare thy grave; 
Lie where the light foam of the ſea may beat 
Thy grave-ſtone daily; make think rb 


N That death in me at others? lives map laugh. 


O thou ſweet king. killer, and dear divorce | | 
{ Leokiug on the * 


c Twixt natural ſon and fire 1 thou bright. defiler. 


Of Hymen's pureft bed! thou valiant Mars 


Thou ever young, freſh, lov'd, and delicate wooer, 


6 Whoſe bluſh doth thei the conſecrated inow, Wa 
if vey © That 
i. e. the property, the bubble. 
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« Phat lies on Dian's'lap! thou viſible God., 
That ſouldreſt cloſe impoſlibilities, ' 


And mak them kiſs! chat ſpeak'ſt with rp tongue, 


To every purpoſe !: oh; thou touch of hearts! 
Think thy ſlave man rebels; and by thy virtye | 
« Set them into confounding odds, that re 
May have the world in empire. 

Atem. Would *twere ſo, 
But not till I am dead I' ſay thou haſt gold. 
Thou wilt be dri to ſhortly. 

Tim. INDE wat 16; 

4 © kept 

E Thy back, 1 82 

= Live and love thy miſery! / 

im. Long live ſo, and-ſo die! Lam a 

Adem. No things like nen Eat, er and . 
them, 1 . of _ 


SCENE VII. Ener Thieves. 


* Thief. Where mould * bare this gold 1 It i 18 FI 
poor fragment, ſome ſlender ort of his remainder :/ the 
mere want of gold, and the falling off oy CREE drove 
bim into this melancholy. 


2 Thief. It is nois'd he bath! a maſs of ac Wc n 


ſerve it, how ſhall's E it? 
1 2 Thief. Te r he bears it e hin; "tl 
id. 


1 Thief. To not n 

All. Where? 

2 Thief. Tis his DE des. „ 

3 7b. He; 1 know him. 

© All. Save thee, Timon 

Tim. Now; thieves. 

All. Soldiers; not thieves. 5 

Tim. Both too, and womens? ſons. 

All, We are not thieves, but. men that much do tant; 


Tim. Your greateſt want is, you want much of meet. 


4% Why ſhould you want? behold, the earth hath roots; 3 
\ (3M « Within this mile break forth an hundred ſpringe; ; 


2 25 1 N ” 
** 
7 


3 Thief. Let us make the aſſay upon him; if he . ; 
not for't, he will ſupply us eaſily: if he * re- 


— tl 


— 


n 
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« The oaks bear maſts, the briars ſcarlet hips : 

„The bounteous buſwife Nature on each buſh 

« Lays her full meſs before you, Want? why want?“ 
1 Thief. We cannot live on graſs, on W Ver, 


As beaſts, and birds, and fiſnes. 


Tim. Nor on the beaſts themſelves; the birds And fiſhes £ 
You muſt eat men. © Yet thanks I muft you con, 


That you are thieves profeſs d: chat you work not 
In holier ſhapes; for there is boundleſs theft 


« In limited profeſſions. Raſcals, thieves, 

« Here's gold. Go, ſuck the ſubtle blood o' th* grape, 
4 Till the high fever ſeethe your blood t6 froth, 

« And ſo *ſcape hanging. Truf not the phyſician ; 3 
« His antidotes are Ei, and he ſſays 

« More than you rob, takes wealth and life FaggpMere. 

« Do villany, do, fmce you profeſs to do't, _ 
« Like workmen ; PI example you with thievery, 
The ſun': a thief, and with his great attraction 


Robs the vaſt ſea. The moon's an arrant chief, 


« And her pale fire ſhe ſnatches from the Tun, 
The ſea's a thief, whoſe liquid ſurge reſolves 

« The mounds. into ſalt tears. The earth's a chief, 
« 'That feeds and breeds by a compoſture ſtoln 


„From gen'ral excrements.: each thing” $2 thief, 


c The laws, your curb and whip, in their right power 
« Have uncheck'd theft.” Love not yourſelves, away, 


Rob one another, there's more gold; cut throats; 


All that you meet, are thieves: to Athens 90. 17 

Break open ſhops, for nothing can you ſteal 5 
But thieves do loſe it: ſteal not leſs for . | 

E give, and gold. confound you Dag, ! FR... f 

1 xit. 

3 Thi. Has almoſt charm'd me from my e : 

by Perſuading me to it. | 

1 aha "Tis in the malice of f rde that he thus 


+3 L- 


25 val Let us * Tee peace i in Athen ay 8 


2 Thief. There is no tune ſo alan kc a man 
may be true. | LE 


| a 4 ; 85 ; ; gh 11 a 7 ; 9 5 AC 
+ limited, for leaf,  - © 49 
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. (The wagde, and Timon: cave. e 
ht Ener n e ee 


5 ines , Sha J 2 5 : | Sg # 3 
f . Rs SN 
Flav. 0 H, vou gods! 1 85 


Is yon delpis'd and ruinous man my Lord? YES DET. 
Full of decay and failing? oh, monument 
And wonder of good deeds, evilly beſtow'd!  . 

What change of humour deſp'rate want has made ? 

What viler thing upon the earth, than friends, by 5 

Who can bring nobleſt minds to baſeſt ends? 

How rarely * does it meet with time's 3 

When man was will'd to love his enemies! 

Grant I may ever love, and rather too, | 
Thofe that would miſchief me, than thoſe that woo?,. 
Was caught me in his eye, I will preſent | _ | 
My honeſt grief to him; and, as my lord, 

Still ſerve him with my life. My deareſt maſter ! 

Timon comes forward from his ca. 
Tim. Away! what art thou? | 
#lav. Have you forgot me, Sir! 

Tim. Why doſt thou aſk that? I have forgot all men. 

Then, if thou granteſt that thou art a man | 
have forgot the. . 55 

Flav. An honeſt 1 | FEE 
| Tim. Then I know thee not. 

I ne'er had boneſt man about me, all 

I kept were knaves, to ferve in meat to villains. SE fe 
Flav. The gods are witneſs, Cs TORRENT 
Ne'er did poor ſteward wear a truer grief % 


* 


, * 


CET 
. 
—— 
— * 


: W his undone lord, than mine eyes for you. 1 
Tim, What, doſt thou weep? come nearer, then L love | 
e thou art a woman, and diſclaim'ſt 40 4 Iibke, 


Foes mankind ; whoſe eyes do never give 
But or through luſt or laughter . 

Flav. I beg of you to know me, good my yaa 
Tꝰ accept my Gel, and, whilſt this poor W laſts 
To entertain me as your Revd Bll. V 


% 
F 


nb, for fit not for Gl. | 3 3 
or laughter. Pity's fleep ing . 
: Strange times, that weep with laughing, not with weeping | 
Flow. I beg of you, c. „ 


; 
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Tim. HA * 1 4:7 

So, true, ſo juſt, and now ſo * 

It almoſt turns my dangerous nature + mild. % 
Let me behold the face: ſorely, this man T4 he 
Was born of woman. 1 
« Forgive my genꝰ ral and exceutleſa raſhneſs, / 11 
fHPerpetual, ſober gods! I do proclaim . 

« One honeſt man: miſtake me not, hut one. 

No more, I pray; and he's a ſteward. © ; 
« | How. fain would I have hated all mankind, © 4 
c And thou redeem'ſt thyſelf : but all Wer WY 

64 I fell with curſes. _- 215 

6 Methinks thou art more haneft CY than wiſe; „ 
For, by oppreſſing and betraying me. 
„Thou might'ſt have ſooner got another ſervice: $1 

« For many ſo arrive at ſecond maſters, + {+ 

« Upon their firſt lord's neck. But tell me true, 

4 (For I muſt ever doubt, tho? neꝰ er fo ſure, 

« Is not thy kindneſs ſubtle, covetous, TEES 

«A uſuring kindnefs, as rich men deal gifts, 

Expecting in return twenty for one? 

Flav. No, my moſt worthy maſter, (in whoſe breaſt - | [8 
Doubt and ſuſpect, alas, are plac'd tao late), 
You ſhould have fear'd falſe times, when you did feaſt 


— po + tb 
n : 


Suſpe& ſtill comes, where an eſtate js leaſ. 
That which I ſhew, heav'n knows is merely love, E403 
Duty, and zeal, to your unmatehed mind, 1 

Care of your ak and living; and, believe i * 
For any benefit that points o me 1 er 


Either in hope, or preſent, I'd cxchingy | R 
For this one wiſh, that you "Had power and wealth ; 


To requite me by making rich yourſelf. 
0 Tim. Look thee, tis ſo; thou ſingly en wan, 
Here, take; the gods out of my miſer j 
Have ſent thee treaſure, | Go, live rich and-happy : 4 4 


But thus condition'd ; thou ſhalt build from men 5 
Hate all, curſe all, hew: charity to none: 
But let the famiſh'd fleſh ſlide from the hone „ 
Ere thou relieve the beggar. Give to dogsk 
. What thou deny ſt to men. Let priſons ſwallow ? em. 
Debts wither em; be men * e woods, 1 | 
i: $5570 And 


3 
4 


| 


5 By dangers ous aber, is ; meant Wi ch. 


K — 


ſo bad as ** 
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And may diſeaſes lick up that falſe blood ! by 
And ſo farewel, and thrive. _ 
Flay. O, let me ſtay, and comfort you, my maſter. 
Tim. If thou hat'| curſes, : 
Say not, but fly, whilſt thou art bleſs'd and tree; 
Ne'er ſec IT ber er ſee the. 
© TExcunt freealy. 


SCENE II. "Enter Poet and Painter. 
Pain. As 1 took note of the place, it can't be far 


where he abides. 


Poet. What's to 8 thought of him ? does the rumour 


huold for true; that he's ſo full of gold ? 


Pain. Certain. Aleibiades reports it: Phryoia w 
Timandra had gold of him: he likewiſe inrich'd poor 
ſtraggling foldiers- with great quantity. "Tis faid he 
gave his Reward a mighty ſum. | | 
Poet. Then this breaking of ns has been but a bir 


of his friend!! 


Pain. Nothing elſe : you fall ſee him a palm i in A. 
thens again, and flouriſh with the higheſt. Therefore 
tis not amiſs we tender our loves to him, in this ſu 
pos'd diſtreſs of his. It will ſhew honeſtly in us, and 1s. 
very likely to load our purpoſes with what they travel 
for, if it be a uſb and true report that goes of his hav- 
ing. 

Poet: What hve you now to. Selene unto him 2 

Pain. Nothing at this time but my Auntien © £ only E. 
will promiſe him an excellent piece. 

Poet. 1 muſt ſerve him fo too; den bim of an een 
that's coming toward him. 

Pain. Good as the beſt; #5 aeg is the: very air 
« o th time; it opens the eyes of expectation. Per- 
„ formance i is ever the doller for his act, and, but in 


„ the. plainer and fimpler kind of people, the deed is: 


« quite out of uſe, To promiſe 1 is moſt courtly and fa- 
« ſhionable : performance is a kind of will or teſtament, 


« which W er a Low ſickneſs in ny + pop] that 
66- ape 2a it. 11 7 * * 


 Reventer rakes From bis bb" Ge 1 74 4560 
Tum. Exeellent workman ! thou can not pain, a man 


A 


; Poet. 


Wk :-- TIMON OF ATHENS. - " 


Poet. „I am thinking, what I ſhall ſay I have pro- | 
ce yided for him: it mult be a perſonating + of himſelf ; 
« a ſatyr againſt the ſoftneſs of proſperity, with a Fa 
« covery of the.infinite flatteries that follow un 1 | 
« opulency. 

Tim. Muſt thou needs ftand for a "villain in thine Gn 
work! ? wilt thou whip thine own n in other. men ? 
do ſo, I have gold for the. CEP oy 

Pain. Nay, let's ſeek him. RS Fees) 
Then do we fin againſt our own. 1 SIE 93 
When we may profit meet, and come too late. E 

Poet. True. 


Pain. While the they ſerves, before black-cornete 
'-; annie, 


Find what th nt t, by free and offer'd — 
Come. 

Tim. ul meet. you at the turk. 

What a god's gold, that he is worſhipped 
In baſer temples, than where ſwine 1 feed! 550 
*Tis thou that rigg'f | the bark, and plow'{t the foam, . 
Settleſt admired rev rence in a ſlve?2? 2 
To thee be worſhip, and thy ſaints for aye 

Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey! ! 

"Tis fit L meet them. ä ö 

Poet. Hail! worthy Timon. 

Pain. Our late noble maſter. e 
- Tim. Have I once liv'd to ſe two 3 men; 

Poet. Sir, having often of your bounty taſted, 
Hearing you were retir'd, your friends alba off, 
Whoſe thankleſs natures, (oh abhorred ſpirits 1) FI 
Not all the whips of heav'n are large enough. 941 
What! to you! ; 
Whoſe ſtar:like nobleneſs gave, life and influence | 
To their whole being! I'am rapt, and cannot 

Cover the monſtrous bulk of thas ingratitade 
With any fize of words. 
Tim. Let it go naked, men may ſee't the Setter; "a 
You that are honeſt, by being what you are, . 
Make them beſt ſeen and known. | 
Pain. He and myſelf | _ 531 . 


Have travell'd in the great ſhower of your bir, 
+ 1 $$ 4 0 And 


13 1 
ren 


8 


4 2 ſor Seprefenting, fimply. 
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Why, chy verſe {wells with ſtuff ſo fine and en 
That thou art even natural in thine ar. 

But for all this, my honeſt-natur' d friends, 
I muſt needs ſay, you have a little fault; 
Marry, not dert band in you; . e I. „ 


You take much pains to mend. 


To make it known to us. 


That mightily deceives you. 


Know his groſs patchery, love him, and feed _ 
Keep in your boſom, yet remain aſſur d, 
That he's a made-up villain. 


Rid me theſe villains from : 
Hang them, or ſtab them, drown them in a draught, 
Confound them by ſome courſe, and come to me, 
"oF vs 440 gold — 


- N 
9 
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And ſweetly felt it N 3 | , 
. you're kde ren, 1 5 bel Ry. 
Pain. We're hither come to offer you our tote, 9 
75 Moſt honeſt men! Why, how ſtrall Frequite you? ? 

Can you eat roots, and drink cold water? no. 
Bob. What we can do, well do, to do you ſervice. 
Tim. Y?are honeſt men! you've heard that I have gold; 

I'm ſure you have; ſpeak truth, y*are honeſt, men. 
Pain. $0 it is ſaid, my Noble Lord by but therefore 


Came not my friend, nor I. 

Tim. Good honeſt man; en l a counterfeit. 
Beſt in all Athens; thou'rt indeed the belt ; d 
Thou eounterfeit'ſt moſt lively. 

Pain. So, ſo, my Lord. ö 
Tin. Ev'n fo, Sir, as I fay—And for thy n 

[To the Poet. 


Ad v. 


Both. Beſeech you Honour . 


Tim. You'll take it ill, © 

Both. Moſt thankfully, my Lord. 

Dim. Will you indeed? 

Both. Doubt it got, worthy Lord, . ö 
Tim. There's ne*er a one of you but truſt a knove, 


Both. Do we, my Lord? | 5 
Tim. Ay, and you hear him cogg, fon him diſſemble, 


Pain. 1 know, none ſuch, my Lord. 
Poet. Nor I. 


Tim. Loak vou, I love you well, PU give you gold, 


your companies ; 


Both. 
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Both. Name them, my Lord, let? s know. them. 
Tim. Vou that way, and 70 this oe tio in com- 
pany r- 8 
| Fach man apart, all ſingle and alone, 
Yet an arch villain keeps him company. . 
If where thou art two villains ſhall not 4 . 
[To the Painter, 
Come not near bim. —.—If thou would'ſt not reſide 
L To the Poet. 
But have one villain i 13, then him abandon. .- 1 55.94 
Hence, pack, there's gold; ye came for gold, ye flavess 
You have work for me; there's your payment, haves 1 
You are an alchymiſt, make gold of that: 


Out, raſcal dogs! [Exil, beating, and driving em out. 
SCENE III. e Flavius and tue Senators. | 


Flav. It is in vain that you would ſpeak An Timon 
For he is ſet ſo only to himſelf, 
That nothing but himſelf which looks like man, 
Is friendly with him. 
I Sen. Bring us to his cave. 
It is our part and promiſe to the Athenians , 
To ſpeak with Timon. 
2 Sen. At all times alike _ 

Men are not ſtill the fame ; *twas time and Wk 151; 
That fram'd him thus. Time with his fairer hand 
Offering the fortunes of his former das, 
The former man may make him ; bring us to een, 
And chance 1t as it may. 15 

Fla. Here is his cave. | 
Peace and content be here, Lord 4 y oe Timon. 
Look out, and ſpeak to friends: th' Athenians, . 
By two of their molt rev'ꝰ rend ſenate greet er . 
Speak to them, Noble Timon. n 


Enter Timon out of his cave. 


Tim. Thou ſun, that comfort, burn! 
Speak, and be hang'd; 
For each true word a bliſter, and each falle | 
Be SOT EOg: to "thy root o. fot e 1 
| „ Conlawiag | 


+ This is an barer entence ; and is to 65 fopplc thus, But 
fwvJ i * [oils all, 


— 
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. 'Conſuming'it with ſpeaking?! g 
1 Sen. Worthy Timon. 

Tim. — Of none but ſuch as 1 1 you of Timon. 

2 Sen. The Senators of Athens greet thee, Timon. 

Tin. I thank them ; and wand. fend them back the 
Could I but catch it for them. 805 Cplague, 
1 Sen. O, forget = 
What we are forry for ourſelves, i in thee : 15 1 
The Senators, with one conſent of love, 8 
Intreat thee back to Athens; who have 1 8 

On ſpecial dignities, which vacant he | 
For thy beſt uſe and wearing. 

2 Sen. They confeſs 

Tow'rd thee forget fulueſs, too COPY roſs; 

And now the public body, {which doth 
Play the recanter), feeling in'itfelf 
A lack of Timon's aid, hath ſenſe withal 
Ol its own fall, reſtraining aid to Timon; 

And ſends forth us to make their el tender, 
Together with a recompehce more fruitful 
Than their offence can weigh down by the dram; 
Ay, ev'n ſuch heaps and ſums of love and wealth, 

As ſhall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs 
And write in thee the figures of their Th. 1 13 

Ever to read them tbine. 7 Roan Ent Ca 

Tim. You witch me in it, . e 12! | 

Surpriſe me to the very brink of this: "7 Ed 
Lend me a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes, 1 
And PI beweep theſe comforts, worthy Senators. END 

1 Sen. Therefore ſo pleaſe thee to return with us, 
And of our Athens, thine and ours, to © 

The captainfhip 2 thou ſhalt be met with thanks, 
Hallow'd with abſolute power, and thy good name 3 85 
Live with authority: ſoon we ſhall drive back” * 
Of Alcibiades th' approaches wild, 

Who, like a boar too ſavage, doth root up 
His country's peace. 3 

1 Sen. And ſhakes his e ſword | 1 

Agaiuſt the walls of Athens. . | TE” 1 7 
1 Sen. Therefore, Timon E 

Tim. Well, Sir, I will; La I will, , Sir; thu. 
io OY kill my" . | 1 

. et 


" 
* 


- 
* 
1 ** PER Tc 
: - 


n TIMON OF ATHENS. 5 159 
Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, | 5 
That Timon cares not. If he ſack fair Alen 
And take our goodly aged men by th beards, 
Giving our holy virgins to the ſtamn 1. 
Of contumelious, beaſtly, mad - brain'd war; | 
Then let him know, and tell him Timon ſpeaks it; 5 | 
In pity of our aged, and our youth, 
I cannot chuſe but tell him, that I care not. ; | 
And let him take't at worſt; for their knives care not, 
While you have throats to anfwer; For myſelf, 
There's not a whittle 1 in th? unruly camp, 2 50 
But I do prize it in my love, before 
The reverend'ſt throat in Athens. 80 I leave you 
To the protection of the proſp- rous f gods, | 
As thieves. to keepers. + 5 
Flav. Stay not, all's in vain. 5 
Tim. Why, I was writing of my epitaph, 
It will be ſeen to-morrow. My long fickneſs 
Of health and living now begins to mend. 
And nothing brings me all things. Go, le fill; 
Be Aleibiades your plague ; TM his; - aa 
And laſt ſo long enough! OT OM OY 
1 Sen. We ſpeak in vain. | 
Tim. But yet I love my country, whe am not 
One that rejoices in the common wreck, | 
As common bruit doth put it. | 
1 Sen. That's well ſpoke. ; X: 
Tim. Comment me to my loving countrymen, © 
1 Sen. Theſe words become your lips, as they paſs 
khro' them. 
2 Sen. And enter in our ears, like great Pen R 
In their applauding gates | 
Tim. Commend me to them, \ n 
And tell them, that to eaſe them of their ich, 63h 
Their fears of hoſtile ſtrokes, their aches, lolles, 5 5 
Their pangs of love, with other incident throes, | 
That nature 's fragile veſſel doth ſuſtain 
In life's uncertain voyage, I will do 
Some kindneſs to them, teach them to prevent 
Wild Aleibiades' wrath. | 
2 Sen. I like this well, he will return again, 
, Vote VÞ- =» NF 15s Tim. 
bp + Pr out, for happy. The claffical epithet of the . 
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Tim. I have a tree, which grows here in my theſe... 

That mine own uſe invites me to cut down, 

And ſhortly muſt I fell it. Tell my friends, 

Tell Athens, in the frequence of degree, 

From high to low throughout, that whoſo pleaſe 

Io ſtop affliction, let him take his haſte; —_ 

Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the ax, : 

And hang himſelf. I pray you, do my greeting. 
Flav. Vex him no further, thus-you ſtill ſhall find him. 
Tim. Come not to me again, but ſay to Athens, 

Timon hath made his everlaſting manſion 

Upon the beached verge of the ſalt flood; 

Which once a-day,with his emboſſed froth 

The turbulent ſurge ſhall cover: thither come, 

And let my grave ſtone be your oracle. 

Lips, let ſour words go by, and language ends 

What is amiſs, plague and infection mend! 

Graves only be mens? works, and death their gain! 

Sun, hide thy beams ! Timon hath done his reign. 
h | [Exit Timon 
1 Sen. His ente are unremoveably voupled to 
his nature. 

2 Sen. Our hope in him is dead; let us return, 

And ſtrain what other means is left unto us 

In our dear peril. 


I Sen. It requires ſwift foot. . 


SCENE IV. Changes to the well of thorns. 
Enter two other Senators, with a Meſſenger. 
1 Sen. Thou haſt painfully diſcover'd ; are his files 
As full as thy report ? 
Mes. I have ſpoke the leaft. 
Beſides, his expedition promiſes 
Preſent approach. 
2 Sen. W. ſtand much hazard, if theybring not Timon. 
Me. I met a courier, one mine ancient friend ; 
And though in general part we were oppos'd, - 
Yet our old love had a particular force, ef) 
And made us ſpeak like friends. This man was riding 
From Alcibiades to 'Timon's cave, 
Wich letters of 1 UTR, which Imported - bh 
is 
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His fellowſhip i i? th' cauſe againſt your city, 
In part for his ſake mov'd. | 


Enter the other "IF ah 


1 Sen. Here come our brothers. 

3 Sen. No talk of Timon, nothing of nk expe. ” SAN 

The enemies” drum is heard, and fearful ſcouring 
Doth choke the air with duſt. In, and prepares 

Ours 1 18 the fall, I mY our foes the ſnare 7. [Exeunt. 


SCENE V. » Before the . of Athens. 
Trumpets found. Enter Alcibiades with his powers, 


Alle. Sound to this coward and laſcivious town 

Our terrible approach. 55 
[Sound a parley. The * appear upon the walls 

Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the time © 

With all licentious meaſure, making your wills 

The ſcope of juſtice. Till now myſelf, and ſuch 

As flept within the ſhadow of your power, | 

Have wander'd with our travers'd arms, and breath'd . 

Our ſufferance vainly. Now the time is flaſh, * 

When erouching marrow in the bearer firong | 

Cries of itſelf, No more: now breathleſs wrong 

Shall fit and pant 1n your great chairs of eaſe, | 

And purſy Inſolence ſhall break his wind | 

With fear and horrid flight. ene mg habe Bat 
1 Sen. Noble and young, JAS. SPORT $6199 

When thy firſt griefs were but a mere ere oc. 

Ere thou hadſt power, or we had cauſe to fear; 


We ſent: to Low, to give thy rages balm 
; O 2 V 
7 


—our ons the ſuare 

| Enter a Soldier inthe zo ode, 1 n 

Sol. By all. deſeription this ſhould be the place. $4 

Who's here? ſpeak, ho.— No anſwer ?— What is this my i 
Timon is dead, who hath outſtretch'd his ſpan ; 
Some heaſt rear'd this; here does not live a man. 

Dead, ſure, and this his grave; what's on this tonh ? 
L cannot read; the character Fll take with wax; 

Our captain hath in every figure ſxill, | 
An ag'd interpreter, tho' young in days: 85 
Before proud Athens he's ſet down by this, ) 
Whoſe fall the mark of his ambition is. | [ Exit. 
Re, Ts. : 22 | 
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To wipe out oor ingratitude, wth mW Tees 
Above their * quantity. | | 
2 Sen. So did we woo __ 
Transformed Timon to bur city's love + 
By humble meſſage, and by promis'd 'mends: 
We were not all unkind, nor all deſerve ; 
The common ftroke of war. 

1 Sen. Theſe walls of ours 
Were not erected by their — 2 From whom 
Lou have receiv'd your griefs : nor are they ſuch, 
That theſe great tow'rs, trophies, and "_— ſhould un 
For private faults in them. 

2 Sen. Nor are they lving, 
Who were the motives that you firſt went out: 
Shame that they wanted cunning, in exceſs 5 
Hath broke their hearts. March on, oh, Noble Lord, 
Into our city with thy banners ſpread ; - 
By decimation and a tithed death, 
If thy revenges hunger for that food. 
Which nature lothes, take thou the deſlin'd tenth dts 

x Sen. All have not offended : - 
For thoſe that were, it is not ſquare to take | 
On thoſe that are, revenge: crimes, like to lands, 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman, 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage ; 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thoſe kin 
Which in the bluſter of thy wrath muſt fal! 
With thoſe that have offended ; like a ſhepherd, - 
Approach the fold, and cull ch a forth ER ? 
But kill not altogether. 1 8 

2 Sen. What thou wilt, Nl 
'Thou rather ſhalt inforce it with thy ſmile, 


* 


5 Than hew to't with th ſword. 


1 Sen. Set but thy foot 
Againſt our rampir'd gates, and they ſhall ope: 
So thou wilt ſend thy gentle heart before, 
To ſay thow'lt enter friendly. 

2 Sen. Throw thy glove, uti 


* their refers to rages. | 


+ take thou the deſtin'd work; 
And hy the hazard of the 62 dye, 
Let die the ſpotted. 7 

1. Sen, All have, Ur | | 4 
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Or any token of thine honour elſe, 
That thou wilt uſe the wars as thy EVE IT 
And not as our confufion : all thy powers 
Shall make their harbour in our town, till we 
Have ſeal'd thy full deſire. 

Alc. Then there's my glove; 

Deſcend, and open your uncharged ports; 
Thoſe enemies of Timon's, and mine own, 
Whom you yourſelves ſhall ſet out for reproof, 
Fall, and no more; and to atone your fears 

With my more noble meaning, not a man 
Shall paſs his quarter, or offend the ſtream 
Of regular juſtice in your city's bounds ;. 
But ſhall be remedied by public laws. 
At heavieſt anſwer... 

Both. *Tis moſt nobly ſpoken. 
Ale. Deſcend, and keep your words. 


Enter a Soldier. 


Sol. My noble General, Timon is dead, | 
Intomb'd upon the very hem o th? ſea ; - 
And on the grave-ſ{tone this inſculpture, which 
With wax I brought away ; whoſe ſoft e 
Interpreteth. for my poor ignorance. 


DAlcibiades reads the epitaph. 1 


Here lies à wretched corſe, of wretched ſoul bereft : 
Seek not my name : a plague conſume you caitiffs left : 
Here lie I Timon, avho all living men did hate; ö 
. Paſs by, and curſe thy fill, but flay not here thy gait. 
Theſe well expreſs in thee thy latter ſpirits : 
'Tho? thou abhorr'dſt in us our human griefs, | 
Scorn'd our brine's flow, and thoſe 0012 droplets, 3 
From niggard nature fall: yet rich conceit : 
| Taught thee to make vaſt Neptune weep for aye _ 
On thy low grave. On : faylts ang hn e ; 
Is noble Timon, of whoſe memory 
Hereafter more Bring me into your citys. 


- And I will uſe the olive with my iword ; 
| Make war breed peace; make peace ſtint war; make 
Preſcribe to other, as each other” 8 —_ [each 


Let our drums ſtrike.— 333 ono 
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\ 'DRAMATIS PERSON. 4 


SATURNINUS, fo to the late . Selene 

feror of Rome, and afterwards | Alarbus, 

declared Emperor bimfelf. Chiron, * Fan to Tuned. 
Baſſianus, brother to Saturninus, | Demetrius, | 

in love with Lavinia. Aaron, a Moor, belov'd by Ta 
Titus Andronicus, a Noble Ro- mora. 

wan, General againſt the Goths. | Captain, from Titus camp. 

Marcus Andronicus, Tribune of | ZEmilius, a meſſenger. 
the People, and brother to Titus. | Goths, and Romans. 


Marcus, "Clown. 

875 ſons to Titus n |, Tamora, Queen of the PR 
Lucius, _ Micus. and afterwards married to Sa- 
_-Mutius, x 24% e. 

Young Lucius, a boy, ſon to Le | Lavinia, daughter to Titus An- 
eius. dronicus. 


Publius, fon to Marcus the Tri- | Nurſe, with a Black-a-moor child” 
bune, and en, to Titus An- Senators, Judges, Officers, Sol- 
 dronicys. _ 7 |  diers, and other Attendant. 


sckxx, PR cn} the e near te. 


— 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
Before the capital in Rome. 


Enter the 1 and Senators aloft, as in the ſenate. . | 
ter Saturninus and his followers, at one door; and Baſe 
 franus and his 1 at the other, with drum 21 


colours. 


* 


Sar. Nor oBLE Patricians, be of x my right, 

' Defend the juſtice; of my cauſe with arms 
And countrymen, my loving followers, 
Plead my fſucceflive title with your ſwords. 
I am the firſt- born ſon of him that laſt 
Wore the imperial diadem of Rome : ab i 
: . e 7 en 
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Then let my father's honours live in me, "EM | 
Nor wrong mine age with this /indignity, _-/ 

Baſ. Romans, friends, foll'wers, en of my right | 
If ever Baſſianus, Czfar's ſon, Y 
Were gracious in the eyes of royal Rome, 
Keep then this paſſage to the Capitol; 2 
But ſuffer not diſhonour to approach / 
Th? imperial ſeat, to virtue confecrate, . 
To juſtice, continence, and nobility: 
And let deſert in pure election ſhine ; | 
And; Romans, fight for freedom in your chice. 


— 


Enter Marcus Andronicus aloft, with the crown. 


Mar. Princes that ſtrive by faction and by fiendyy 
Ambitiouſly for rule and empery ! 
Know, that the people of Rome, for whom we a 
A ſpecial party, have by common voice, rf) 
In election for the Roman em per, 
Choſen Andronicus, ſurnamed Pius, 
For many good and great deſerts to Rome. 
A nobler man, a braver warrior, 
Lives not this day within our city-walls. 
He by the ſenate is accited home, 
From weary wars againſt the barb'rous Goths ; 
That with his fone ta terror to our foes) 
Fath yok'd a nation ſtrong, train'd up in arms. 

Ten years are ſpent ſince firſt he undertook! 4 
This cauſe of Rome, and chaſtiſed with arms k 
Our enemies? pride. Five times he hath return'd 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing | his valiant ſons 
In coffins from the field. 
And now at laſt laden with honour's 59 8 
Returns the good Andronicus to Rome, 

Renowned Titus, flouriſhing in arm, * 
Let us entreat, by honour of his name, 
Whom (worthily) you would have now ſucceed, 
And in the Capitol and ſenate's right, 2 
Whom you pretend to honour and adore, 
That you withdraw you, and abate your ſtrength; 
Diſmiſs your followers, and, as ſuitors ſhould, 
Plead your deſerts in peace and humbleneſs. 
Sat. How fair the Tr ſpeaks to calm wy thoughts! 


x66 PTrrus ANDRONICUS. att. 


Baf. Marcus Andronicus, ſo I do affy 4 
In thy uprightneſs and integrity, 
' And fo I love and honour thee and thine 3 
Thy noble brother Titus, and his ſons, .- 
And her to whom our thoughts are tumbled all, 
Gracious Lavinia, Rome's rich ornament; | 
That I will here diſmiſs my lovin friends ; 
And to my fortunes, and my e's favour, 
Commit my cauſe i in. bulancs. to be weigh'd. : 
© [ Exeunt ſoldiers. 
- Sat. Friends, that Ion Heen-thus forward in * right, 
I thank you all, and here diſmiſs you all; | 
And to the love and favour of my country 
Commit myſelf, my perſon, and the cloſe. 
Rome, be as juſt and gracious unto me, 
As I am.confident and kind to thee. 
Open the gates, and let me in. Ov 
* Tribunes, and me, a poor competitor. 


Tue go up into the ſenate-bouſe.. 
SCENE II. Enter a Captain. | 


Capt. Romans, make e : the good Andronicus,, 
Patron of virtue, Rome's beſt champion, 
| Succeſsful in the bartles that he fights, 
With honour and with fortune is return'd, 
From whence he circumſcribed with his dd; 
And brought to yoke the enemies of Rome. 


Sound drums and trumpets, and then enter Mutius and Mar- 
cus ; after them, two men bearing a coffin cover d with- 
black ; then Quintus and Lucius. After them, Titus An- 
dronicus ; and then Tamora, the Queen of Gothe, Alarbus, 
Chiron, and Demetrius, with Aaron. the Moor, priſo- 
ners; ſoldiers, and other attendants. T hey ſet down the 
coffin, and Titus ſpeaks, 


Tit. Hail, Rome, victorious in th wivurning-weeds! 
Lo, as the bark, that hath diſcharg'd her freight, 
Returns with precious lading to the bay, 

From whence at firſt ſhe weigh'd her anchorage ; 
Cometh Andronicus with laurel boughs, 

To re-ſalute his country with his tears; 

Tens of true joy for his return to Rome. 


— 


Thou 


.% 


9 * 


Stand gracious to the rites that we N 


That thou wilt never render to me more? 


That we may hew his limbs, and on a pile, 


A mother's tears in paſſion for her 2 30 | 
And, if thy ſons were ever dear to thee, 1 ; 


To beautify thy triumphs and return, 


But muſt my ſons be ſlaughter'd in Ao ſtreets, 


Sc. 2. | TITUS Os. 1 1 
Thou great defender of this Capitol, 


Romans, of five and twenty valiant ſons, 
Half of the number that King Priam had, | 
Behold the poor remains alive and dead 


Theſe that ſurvive let Rome reward with 0 ; 


Theſe that I bring unto their lateſt ny bp 
With burial among their anceſtors. 11 | 
Here Goths have given me leave to theath my ford; = 
Titus, unkind, and careleſs of thine own, 
Why ſuffer'ſt thou thy ſons, unburied yet, 
To hover on the dreadful ſhore of Styx? 
Make way to lay them by their brethren. 

[They open the Tomb. 
There greet in ſilence, as the dead are wont, 
And ſleep in peace, ſlain in your Oy Cw: +} 
O ſacred receptacle of my joys/ TONE 
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, / | 
How many ſons of mine haſt thou in an 


Luc: Give us the proudeſt priſoner of the Goths, 


Ad manes fratrum ſacrifice his fleſh, | 
Before this earthly priſon of their bones : 
That ſo the ſhadows be not unappeas d, 
Nor we diſturb'd with prodigies on eartn. 
Tit. I give him you, the noble that ſurvives : 2 
The eldeſt ſon of this diſtreſſed Queen. 
Tam. Stay, Roman brethren, gracious conqueror 
orious Titus, rue the tears I ſhed, © CW he, 


O, think my ſons to be as dear to me. 
Sufficeth not that we are brought to Rome, FN 


Captive to thee and to thy Roman yoke; 5 


For valiant doings in their country's cauſe ? 

O! if to fight for King and common-weal | 

Were piety in thine, it is in theſe. 

Andronicus, ſtain not thy tomb with blood. 
Wilt chou draw near the nature of the 008) 4 e 
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Draw near them then in being merciful; 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge. 
Thrice- noble Titus, ſpare my firſt- born ſon. 
Tit. Patient yourſelf, Madam, and pardon me. 
Theſe are their brethren, whom you Goths behold 
Alive and dead, and for their brethren flain 
Religiouſſy they aſk a ſacrifice ; 
To this your ſon 1s mark'd, and die he muſt, 
T' appeaſe their groning ſhadows that are gone. 
Luc. Away with him, and make a fire ſtraight. 
And with our, ſwords, upon a pile of wood, 81 
. hew his limbs till they be clean conſum'd. 
[LExeun Mutivs, Marcus, . and Lucius, 
wih Alarbus. c 
Tam. O cruel, irreligious piety ! 
Chi. Was ever Scythia:half ſo 8 
Dem. Oppoſe me Scythia to ambitious N 
Alarbus, go to reſt! and we ſurvive by 
To tremble under Titus*-'threat*ni ng looks. 
Then, Madam, ſtand reſolv'd; but 1 5 nel, 
The ſelf. ſame gods that arm'd the Queen of Troy 
With opportunity of ſharp revenge | 
Upon the Thracian tyrant | in her tent, : 
May favour Tamora, the Queen of Goths,, 
(When Goths were Goths, and Tamora was N 
Jo quit her bloody wrong upon her foes. 


Enter Muliut, Varcus, Quintus, and Zucins... = 


Luc. See, Lord and Father, how we have perform · d 
Our Roman rites: Alarbus' limbs are lopp'd; 
And intrails feed the ſacriſicing fire; 
Whoſe ſmoke, like incenſe, doth perfume the ly. 
_ Remaineth nought but to inter our brethren, | 
And with loud larums welcome them to Rome. 
Tit. Let it be ſo, and let Andronicus 
Make this his lateſt fare their ſouls. 


[J Then ſound trumpetæ and lay the coffins i far the tomb. 
In peace and honour reſt you here, my ſons, 


Rome” s readieſt ALE: _ you —_ 


+ Polymneſtor, hos eyes were pulled out, and ſons „„ 


ed by Hecuba, in revenge for his havi — flain her ſon 
| 3 Eurip. in Hee. TO 


4 
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Secure from worldly chances and miſhaps. * 


Here lurks no treaſon, here no envy ſwells; 2 
Here grow no damned grudges, here no ſtorms, 
No noiſe ; but ſilence and eternal fleep. 
In peace and honour reſt you here, my ſons! 
SCENE III. Enter Lavinia. 

| Lav. In peace and honour live Lord Titus long, 
My Noble Lord and father, live in fame ! 
Lo! at this tomb my tributary tears 
I render, for my brethrensꝰ obſequies: 
And at thy feet I kneel, with tears of joy 


Shed on the earth, for thy return to Rome. 
O, bleſs me here with thy victorious hand, 


Whoſe fortune Rome's beſt citizens applaud. 


Tit. Kind Rome, that haſt this lovingly preſerv'd 


The cordial of mine age, to glad mine heart ! 


Lavinia, live; outlive thy father's days, 

In Fame's eternal date of Virtue's praiſe! | 
Mar. Long live Lord Titus, my beloved brother, 

Ge triumpher in the eyes of Rome ! 
Tit. Thanks, gentle Tribune, noble brother hs, 
Mar. And welcome, nephews, from ſucceſsful wars, 

You that ſurvive, and you that ſleep in fame: 

Fair Lords, your fortunes are alike in all, - 

That in your country's ſervice draw your ſwords. 


But ſafer triumph is this funeral pomp, 


That hath aſpir'd to Solon's happineſs; _ 
And triumphs over chance, in Honour's bed. 
Titus Andronicus, the people of Rome, 
Whoſe friend in juſtice thou haſt ever been, 
Send thee by me their Tribune, and their truft, 
This palliament of white and ſpotleſs huez © + 
And name thee in election for the empire, 
With theſe our late deceaſed Emperor's ſons. 
Be Candidatus then, and put it on; . 
And help to ſet a head on headleſs Rome. 

Tit. A better head her glorious body fits, 
Than his that ſhakes for age and feebleneſs. 
What! ſhoud. I don this rob, and trouble you? 
Be choſe with proclamations to-day, 
Tomorrow _ up rule, reſign my es 


And 
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And ſet abroach new buſineſs for you all! 

Rome, I have been thy ſoldier forty years, 

Andled my country's ſtrength ſucceſsfully ! 

And buried one and twenty valiant ſons, 

Knighted in field, flain manfully in arms, 
In right and ſervice of their noble country. 
Give me a ſtaff of honour for mine a 

But nat a ſceptre to controul the Word. 

Upright he held it, Lords, that held it laſt. | 
Mar. Titus, thou ſhalt obtain and aſk the empery. 
Sat. Proud and ambitious Tribune, canſt thou tell 
Tit. Patience, Prince Saturninus. | 
Sat. Romans, do me right. 

Patricians, draw your ſwords, and frat them not, 

Till Saturninus be Rome's Emperor. | 

Andzxonicus, would thou were ſhipp'd to hell, 

Rather than rob me of the people's hearts. 

Luc. Proud Saturnine, interrupter of the good 

That noble-· minded Titus means to thee. 
Tit. Content thee, Prince ; I vill reſtore to thee! 

The people's hearts, and wean them from themſelves. 
 Baſ. Andronicus, I do not flatter thee, 

But honour thee, and will do till I die: 

My faction, if thou ſtrengthen with thy friends, 

| I il moſt thankful be; and thanks to men Y It 

\'s Olf noble minds is honourable meed. | 
1 Tit. People of Rome, and noble Tribunes here, | 
1 Ils aſk your voices, and your ſuffrages;; 
Will you beſtow them friendly on Andronicus? 
= -. Mar. To gratify the good Andronicus, 

4 And gratulate his ſafe return to Rome, 

| | The people will accept whom he admits. 

Tit. Tribunes, I thank you.; and this ſuit I make, 
That you create your Emperor's eldeſt ſon | 
Lord Saturnine ; whoſe virtues will, I hope, 

Reflect on Rome, as Titan's rays on earth; 

| And ripen juſtice in this common-weal. - 

| )hen, if you will elect by my advice, 

Crown him, and ſay,. Long live our Emperor! 

Mar. With voices and ten of every lor; 8 
| Patricians and Plebeians, we create Phe: 


Lord Saturninus Rome's great Emperor; 


A. 


And 


4 
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And ſay. Long live our Emperor Saturnine ! 
| UA leng flouriſh, till they come down. 
Sor. Titus A for thy favours done | 
To us in our election this da 
I give thee thanks in part of deſerts, | as 
And will with"deeds requite thy gentleneſs : &* 
And for an onſet, Titus, to advance __ 
Thy name and honourable family, 
Lavinia will L make my Empereſs, © 2 
Rome's royal miſtreſs, miſtreſs. of my heart, 
And in the ſacred Pantheon her eſpouſe. | 
Tell me, Andronicus, doth this motion pleaſe whe? 1 
Tit. It doth, my worthy Lord; and in this match 
L hold me highl honour'd of your Grace : 
And here in fight of Rome, to Saturninus, 
King and commander of our common-weal, 
The wide world's Emperor, do I conſeerate 
My ſword, my chariot, and my priſoners ; 
Preſents well worthy Rome's Imperial Lord. 
Receive them then, the tribute that 1 owe, 
Mine honour's enſigns bymbled at thy feet. 
Sat. Thanks, Noble Titus, father of my life! 
How proud I am of thee, and of thy gifts, ; 
Rome ſhall record; and when I do forget 
The leaft of theſe unſpeakable deſerts, | 
Romans, forget your fealty to me. | 
Tit. Now, Madam, are you priſoner to an n Einpetor ; 
To him, that for your honour and your ſtate 
Will uſe you nobly, and your followers. \, © 
Sat. A goodly lady, truſt me, of the hue [Ts Tenne. 
That I would chuſe, were I to chuſe ane Ww. 
Clear up, fair Queen, that cloudy coufftenance; | 8 \ ® 
Tho? chance of war hath wrought this change of . | 
Thou com'ft not to be made \ Koen in 84 | | 
Princely ſhall be thy uſage every way. 5 1 . 
Reſt on my word, and let not diſcontent 
Daunt all your hopes: Madam, who comforts you, 
Can make-you greater than the Queen'of Goths. 7 75 
Lavinia, you are not diſpleas d with this? 5 
Tav. Not I, my Lord; ſith true nobility x, 
Warrants theſe words in princely 43 
Sat. Thanks, ſweet Lavinia; Romans, let us go. 


Vor. . + | P ERanſomleſs 


2 
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Ranſomleſs here we ſet our priſoners free; 5, Hg 
Proclaim onr honours, Lords, with trump and drum. 
Baſ. Lord Titus, by your leave, this maid is mine. 
| Serzzng L.avinia. 
Tit. How, Sir ? are you in FARE * then, my Lord? 
Baſ. Ay, Noble Titus; and reſolv d withal 
To do myſelf this reaſon and this right. 
- [ The E mperor courts . in dumb y/ 
Mar. Suum cuique is our Roman juſtice : 
This prince in juſtice ſeizeth but his own. | 
Luc. And that he will and ſhall if Lucius lire. 
Tit. Traitors, avaunt! where is the erer s guard? 
| Treaſon, my Lotd ! Lavinia is n d. 
Sat. Surpris'd! by whom? 
Baſ. By him that Gat max, 
Bear his betroth'd from all the world away. 
| LExit Baſſtunus 40ith Lavinia. 


SCENE IV. 


Mut. N help to convey her once aways. 
And with my ſword I'll keep this door ſecure. 
'Tit. Follow, m 2 Lord, and I'll ſoon bring her back. 


Mut. My Lord, vou paſs nat 8 
— 8 What ! ! villan-boy, _ | 
Barr'ſt me my way . He A bin. 


Mut. Help, Lucius, help! 
Luc. My Lord, you are unjuſt, and more chan ſo; 
In wrongful c yu varrel you have flain your ſon. 
Tit. Nor thou nor che are any ſons of 1 mine; 
My ſons would never ſo diſhonour me. - . 
Traitor, reſtore Lavinia to the 1 | 
Tuc. Dead, if you will, but not to be his wife, 
That is another's lawful promis'd love. 

Fat. Jo, Titus, po, the Emperor needs her not; 
Nor her, nor thee, nor a : of thy Sock s-.' 
I'll truſt by leiſure him th 11 442. me once: 
Thee never, nox thy traiterous haughty ſons, 
Confe All, thus to diſhonour me. 

Was there none elſe in Rome to make a ſtale of, 
But Saturnine ? Full well, Andronicus, | 
Agree theſe deeds with- that proud brag of thine, 
1 Wan ＋ besen * at thy Bb CI 


A 
42 
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Tit. O monſtrous! what reproachful works are welke! 

Sat. But go thy ways: go, give that iow ph piece, 
To him that flouriſh'd for her with his ſword ; 3 : 

A valiant ſon-in-daw thou ſhalt enjoy; 
One fit to bandy with thy lawleſs ſons, 
To ruffle in the commonwealth of Rome. 

Tit. Theſe words are razors to my wounded Me 

Sat. And therefore, lovely Tamora, Queen of Goths, 
That, like the ſtately Phoebe *mong her nyniphs, Sa 
Doſt overſhine the gallant*ft dames of Rome; 
If chou be pleas d with this my ſudden choice, 
Behold I chuſe thee, Tamora, for my bride,  * „ 
And will create thee Empereſs of Rome. 
Speak, Queen of Goths, doſt thou applaud my choice * 
And here I ſwear by all the Roman gods, 3 
* prĩeſt and holy water are fo near, 

nd tapers burn ſo bright, and cry ching 
In readineſs for Hymeneus ſtands), 

I will not re ſalute the ſtreets of Bube, 4 
Or-climb my palace, till from forth this place 
L lead eſpous'd-my bride along with me. 

Tam. And here in fight. ws. Heav'n to Rome I fear, 
If Saturnine race the Queen of Goths, F 
She will a handtaid be to his deſires 
A loving nurſe} a mother to, his youtb. 

Sat. Aﬀcend, fair Queen, Pantheon; Lords, accom- | 
Your noble Emperor, and his lovely bride, - | [pany 
Sent by the heavens for Prince Saturnine; 
Whoſe wiſdom hath her fortune N 4 | 
There ſhall we conſummate our ſpouſal rites. L 


SCENE. V. Manet Titus Anders: En 


Tit. T am not bid to wait upon this bride, 
Titus, when wert thou wont to walk n 


Diſhonour'd thus, and challenged of „„ 
Enter Marcus Andronicus, Lucius, Quintus, and ane 


Mar. Oh, Titus, ſee, oh, ſee, what thou baſk cx 
In a bad quarrel ſlain a virtuous fon. _ 25 
Tit. No, fooliſh Tribune, no: no fon of mine, . 
Nor thou, nor theſe confederates in the deed, ts 
That hath diſhonour'd all our family ; Ws: 7D 
P 2 Unworthy 


N 
} 
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bene brother, and unworthy ſons. 
Luc 


Give Mutius buri 


This monument five hundred years hath ſtood, 
Which I have ſumptuouſly re- edified: 

Here none but ſoldiers, and Rome's ſervitors, 
Repoſe in fame: none baſely ſlain in brawls. 


Bury him where you can, he comes not here. 


My nephew Mutius' deeds. do plead for him: 2 
He muſt be buried with his brethren. 


To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 


And with theſe boys mine honour thou haſt wounded. 
My foes I do repute you every one ;, 
So trouble me no more, but get you gone. : 


' Lvin. Not I till Mutius' bones be buried. 


Mar. Brother, for i in that name doth nature plead. 
52 Father, and in that name doth nature 15 


Luc. Dear father, ſoul and ſubſtance of us all. 


His noble nephew here in Virtue's neſt, 
That died in honour, and Lavinia's cauſe. 
Thou art a Roman, be not barbarous. 


The Greeks, u allt advice, did bury Ajax, - 
That flew hi 


Hig graciouſly plead for his funerals, 


Let not Ken Mutius then, that was ty] ir, 
Be barr* | 


The diſmall it 5 is this that 5 ex I LP 


ut let us a give him burial as becomes 3. "i 
with our brethren. f 
Tit. Traitors, away ! he reſts not in this tomb. 


Mar. My Lord, this is impiety in you; 


Sons. And fhall, or him we will accompany. 
Tit. And ſhall? what villain was it ſpake that e ? 
Juin. He that would vouch't in any place but here. 
Tit. What, would you bury him in my deſpight ? 

Mar. No, Noble Titus; but intreat of theme 


Tit. Marcus, ev'n thou haſt ſtruck upon my nal 


Tac. He is not himſelf, let us withdraw. 6 7 
[The brother and ihe ſons py | 


eak. 
7. Speak thou no more, if all the reſt will ſpeed. 
Mar. Renowned Titus, more than half my ſoul, — 


Mar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter | 


elf; and wiſe Laertes' E 


his entrance here. * 
Tit. Riſe, Marcus, riſe. 


A 
* 


To be diſhonour'd by my ſons i in Rome: 
Well; bary him, and bury me the next. 


| Is of a ſudden thus advanc'd in 


= 
6 
n : 
% 
Sc « 


i. FT be pur bim in th tom: | 
Luc. There lie thy dba, ſweet utius, with th 
Till we with trophies do adorn thy tomb U friends, 


e . 


No man ſheet trary for Noble Mutius'; 


He lives in fame that died in Virtue's cauſe. "42 4 
Mar. My Lord, to ſtep out of theſe dreary” dumps, 
How comes it that: 'the ſubtle 8 of Guts” XK 
ome? 8 
Tit. I know not, Marcus; but I know it is: 
If by device or: no, the heav'ns can ten, 1 
Is ſhe not then beholden to the man, 


That brought her for this high good men it 
Ves; * nobly mann {EY 


| _ Flouriſh.. Re-enter the- Fra 22 Cliren, ood, 


Demetrius, with. Aaron the Moor, at one door; at ibe 
other door, Baſſianus and Lavinia, avith others. | 


Sat. Bo, Baſſianus, you have play'd your prize; 
God give you joy, Sir, of your gallant bride. I 
Baſ. And you of your's, my Lord; I. ſay no —_—- 
Nor wiſh:no leſs, and fo I take my leavers 3 
Sat. Traitor, if. Rome have law, or we have 20 
Thou and thy faction ſhall repent this rape. 
Baſ. Rape call you it, my Lord, to ſeize ny . 
My true-betrothed love, and now my wife? 
But let the laws of Rome determine all; £033 1 
Mean while Iam poſſeſs'd of that is mine." bu | 
Sat. *Tis good, Sir : you are very fhort With us, 


But, if we live, we'll be as ſharp with you. ” tt 


Baſ. My Lord, what I have done, as beſt I mays. £00 
Anſwer I muſt, tad ſhall do with my innern 


Only thus much I give your grace to e, Mea 

By all the duties which I owe to Rome, Wee öde 

This noble gentleman, Lord Titus 16208 ee eee 
ls in opinion and in honour wrong' d; 29010154 47 ib 3.36 


That, in the reſcue of Lavinia, #4286 . 2 3 
With his own hand did lay bis eldeſt. ben,. ln V3 15 
© A | £ 
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In zeal to you, and highly mov'd to — 
To be controul'd in that he frankly gave 1 
Receive him then to favour, Saturnine, 
That, hath expreſs'd himſelf in all his deeds, 
A father and a friend to thee and Rome. 
Tit. Prince Baſſianus, leave to plead my deeds. | 
Tis thou and thoſe that have diſhonour'd me: 
Rome and the righteous heavens be my judge, 
How I have lov'd and honour'd Saturnine. 
Tam. My worthy Lord, if ever Tamora 
Were gracious in thoſe prineely eyes of ne, 
Then hear me ſpeak indifferently for all; 
And at my ſuit (ſweet) pardon what is pal. Lil 
Sat. What, Madam ! be — openly, h 
And baſely put it up without revenge? 
Tam. Not ſo, my Lord; the gode of Rome forefend 
I ſhould be author to diſhonour you? 
But, on mine honour, dare I undertake 
For good Lord Titus“ innocence in all; 
Whoſe fury, not diſſembled, ſpeaks his griefs Nt 
Then, at my ſuit, look graciqufly on him, 
Loſe not fo noble a friend on vain ſuppoſe, 
Nor with ſour looks affliẽt his gentle heart.. - 
My Lord, be rul'd by me, be won at 1 F410 
Difſemble all your griefs and diſcontents: | 
You are but newly planted in your throne : | | / 
- Leſt then the people, and patricians tao, | 
Upon a juſt ſurvey, take Titus part 3 EE 


Rome reputes to be a heinous fin; | 

Yiad at intreats : and then let me alone; > Aſide. 
I' find a day to maſſacre them all 
And raze their faction, and their family, | 
The cruel father, and his traiterous ſons, 5 
To whom I ſued for my dear ſon's life; | 
And make them know, what tis to let a Queen 
Kneel in the ſtreets, and beg for grace in vain—- | 
Come, come, ſweet Emperor,—come, Andronicus— 
Take up this good old man, and chear the heart 
That dies in tempeſt of thy angry frown. _ 

Sat. Riſe, Titus, riſe ; my — hath prevail'd. 

Tit. I thank your Majety a and her ; my „ W 

eſe 
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Theſe words, theſe looks, infuſe new life in me. 

Tam. Titus, I am incorporate in Rome, b 
A Roman now adopted happily :- ret adi 
And muſt adviſe the Emperor for his good. 6 revel ets 
This day all quarrels die, Andronicu s, 
And let it be my. honour, good my Lord, & 
That I have reconciPd your friends and you. 
For you, Prince Baſſianus, I have paſs'd | 
My word and promiſe to the Emperor, 

That you will be more mild and tractable. 
And fear not, Lords; and you, Lavinia, 
By my advice all- humbled on your knees, 
You ſhall aſk pardon of his Majeſty. + 

Luc. We do, and vow to — and to his Highnel 
That what we did was mildly, as we might, 
Tend'ring our ſiſter's honour and our own. 

| Mar. That on mine honour here I do proteſt. 

Sat. Away, and talk not; trouble us no more—— — 
Tam. Nay, nay, ſweet Emperor, we muſt all be friends. 
The Tribune and his. nephews kneel for grace, 
I will not be denied; ſweet heart, look back. MAT 

Sat. Marcus, for thy fake, and thy brother's here, 
He at my lovely Tamora's intreats, | 1-204 8 H 

do remit theſe young mens? heinous faults. | 
Lavinia, though you left me like a churl, 

I found a friend ; and ſure as death, I 8 2 

I would not part a bachelor from a prieſt. | 
Come, if the Emperor's court can feaſt two bribes ; | 
You are gueſt, Lavinia, and my friends ; — 
This day | thall be a love-day, Der,, 

Tit. To-morrow an' it pleaſe your _ 

To hunt the Panther and. the hart with me, 7 
With horn and hound, we'll give your grace * I 
Sal. Bei it ſo, Titus, and enn too. nag | 


ACT U. - SCENE I. 
5 8 | Before the palace. : 
| Enter Aaron alone: 


3s Now a climbeth Tamora Olympus top, | 
Safe out of Fortune's ſhot; and ſits aloft, BET 


Secure 


178 FTFrrus ANDRONICUS.' 42 1. 
Secure of thunder's crack, or lightning-flaſh 3 | 
Advanc'd above pale Envy's threat' ning r 

As when the golden ſun ſalutes the morn, 

And, having gilt the ocean with his beams, 

Gallops the zodiac in his gliſt ting coach, ; 

1 the wearing NR 

So Tamora 
Upon. her will doth earthly neee ut, . 

And virtue ſtoops and trembles at her „ 
Then, Aaron, arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts;, 
To mount aloft with thy imperial miſtreſs, | 

And mount her-pitch.; whom thou in triumph long 
Haſt priſoner held, fetter'd'in amorous chains; 
And faſter bound to Aaron's charming ww.” f 
Than is Prometheus ty'd to Caucaſus. s 
Away with laviſh weeds, and idle thoughts, 

I will be bright and ſhine in pearl and gore.” 

To wait upon this new. made Empereſs. - 

To wait, ſaid I? to wanton with this Mw; | 
This goddeſs, this Semiramis; this Denz. 
This Syren, that will charm Rome's ee Is 
And ſee his ſhipwreck, and his 8 

Holla! what ſtorm is this? 


SCENE! It. 


Enter Clit and Demetriues 8 


Dem. Chiron, thy years wunt wit; thy wit wants edge. 
And manners, to intrude where I am grac'd; © 
And may, for aught thou-know'it, affected be. h 
Chi. Demetrius, thou doſt overween in all, 
And ſo in this, to bear me down with braves: 
*Tis not the difference of a year or two | 
Makes me leſs gracious, or thee more fortunate 3 
I am as able, and as fit as thou, 
To ſerve, and to deſerve my miſtreſs' grace; 
And that my ſword upon thee ſhall approve, 
And plead my paſſion for Lavinia's love. | 
Aar. Clubs, clubs!——theſe lovers ſhall not keep the : 
peace. : 
Dem.. Why, boy, although my mother (unadvis' d) 
Gaye” as a dancing rapier by your _ PO 1 
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Are you ſo deſp'rate grown to threat your friends? | 
Go to; have your lath glued within your ſheath, 
Till you know better how to handle it. 
Chi. Mean while, Sir, with the little {kill I "at 
Full well ſhalt thou perceive how much I dare. 
Dem. Ay, boy, grow ye ſo brave? kin draws. 
Aar. Why, how now, Lords? 
So near the Emperor's palace dare you draw ? 4 
And maintain ſuch a quarrel openly? 
Full well I wat the ground of all this grudge: : 
I would not for a million of gold, 
The cauſe were known to them it moſt concerns. 
Nor would your noble mother, for much more, 
Be ſo diſhonour'd in the court of Rome. | 
For ſhame, put up | 
Chi. Not I, till I have meath-d 
My rapier in his boſom, and withal 
Thruſt theſe reproachful ſpeeches down his throat, 
That he hath breath'd in my diſhonour here. _ 
Dem. For that Tam prepar'd and e 
Foul-ſpoken coward ! thou thund'reſt with thy tongue, 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ſt n 
Aar. Away, I ſay. 0 
Now by the gods t t warlike Goths adore, | 
This petty brabble will undo us all; 
Why, Lords and think you not how ago 
It is to jot upon a prince's right? j 
What, is Lavinia then become ſo looſe, | 
Or Baſſianus ſo degenerate, - , | 
That for her love ſuch quarrels may be broach'd, 
Without controulment, juſtice, or reven 
Young Lords, beware—and ſhould the Kore k Ao 
This diſcord's ground, the muſic would not pleaſe. 
Chi. I care not, I, knew ſhe and all the world ; 3 
I love Lavinia more than all the worle. 
Dem. Youngling, learn thou to make ſome meaner 
Lavinia is thy elder brother's hope. choice; 
Aar. Why, are you mad! or know ye not, i in ne 
How furious and impatient they be, 
And cannot brook competitors in love? 


I-tell you, Lords, you « do but "as your deaths 
By this device. 6 


* ; ne "hw: 
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Dem. Aaron, a thouſand deaths would 1 W 

To atchieve her whom I do love. 

Aar. To atchieve her——— how ? *. 
Den. Why mak'ſt thou it fo ſtrange? 

She is a woman, therefore may be wov'd ; 

She is a woman, therefore may be won ; 

She is Lavinia, therefore muſt be lov'd. 

What, man! more water glideth by the a 

Than wots the miller of; and eaſy it is 

Of a cut loaf to ſteal a ſhive, we know: -— 

Tho? Baſſianus be the Emperor's brother, 

Better than he have yet worn Vulcan's badge. 
Aar. Ay, and as good as Saturninus may. F{[A4/ide. 
Dem. Then why ſhould: he deſpair, that knows to 

With words, fair looks, and liberality ? ? Leourt it 

What, haſt thou not full often ſtruck a doe, 

And borne her cleanly by the keeper's noſe ?. 

Aar. Why then, it ſeems, ſome certain. faarch or ſo 

Would ſerve your turns. - 

Chi. Ay, ſo the turn were ſerved. 
Dem. Aaron, thou haſt hit it. 
Aar. Would you had hit it 0005 | 

Then ſhould not we be tir'd with this ado 5;  - 

Why, hark ye, hark ye—and are you ſueh fook, 

To ſquare for this? would it _ pow then 

That both ſhould __ 1 
Chi. Faith, not me. 

Dem. Nor ee L were one. 

Aar. For ſhame, be friends; and Jos for that you r. 

Tis policy and ſtratagem muſt do 

That you affect; and ſo muſt you ans $09.3 

That what you cannot, as you would, atchieve, 

You muſt perforce accompliſh as you way. 

Take this of me, Lucrece was not more chaſte 

Than this Lavinia, Baffianus“ love 5 + | 

A ſpeedier courſe than ling*ring Paguihment 

Muſt we purſue, and I have found the Path. 

My Lords, a ſolemn hunting is in hang. 

There will the lovely Roman ladies troop: 4.6 Ht 

The foreſt-walks are wide and ſpacious, © 

And many unfrequented plots there are, 5 

Fitted * "kind for rape and villany : n e OA 
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Single you thither then this dainty doe, | 
And ſtrike her home by force, if not by 3 e 
This way, or not at all, ſtand you in hope. _— 
Come, come, our Empreſs with her ſacred wit 

To villany and vengeance. confecrate, - 

We will acquaint with all that we intend ; 3 
And ſhe ſhall file our engines with Advice, A . 
That will not ſuffer you to ſquare yourſel ves 
But to your wiſhes' height advance you both. _ 

The Emperor's court is like the houfe of fame, ; 

The palace full of tongues, of eyes, of ear: 

The woods are ruthleſs, dreadful, deaf, and dull: 


There ſpeak, and ſtrike, brave boys, and take your turns ; * 


There ſerve your luſts, ſnadow'd from heaven's "ys 

And revel in Lavinia's treaſury. | 
Chi. Thy counſel, lad, ſmells of no combdice. | 
Dem. Sit fas aut nefas, till I find the ſtream 

To cool this heat, a charm to calm theſe fits, 

Per Sega, per manes vebors 


SCENE III. Changes to a ge. 


Enter Titus Andronicul and his three ' ſons, with hounds and 
horns, and Marcus. 


| Tir. The hunt is up, the morn is bright and gray; 
The fields are fragrant, and the woods are green: 
Uncouple here, and let us make a bay; | 
And wake the Emperor and his lovely bride, 
And rouſe the Prince, and wake a hunter's peal, 
'That all the court may echo with the noiſe. 
Sons, let it be your charge; as it is ours, 
To tend the Emperor's perſon carefully. 
J have been troubled in my fleep this night, 
But dawning day new comfort hath inſpir” f- 


Here a cry of hounds, and wind horns in a peal > then enter 


Saturninur, Dae Baſſianus, Lavinia, C N Deme- 
trius, and their Attendants. | 


Tit. Many good morrows to your Majeſty 3 
Madam, to you as many and as g 
I . your Grace a hunter”s peal. 8 
; 3% ' | Sat „ 


{Exeunt, 


o „ „„ ECTS. 
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Sat. And you have rung it luſtily, my Lords, 
Somewhat too early for new-married ladies. 
Baſſ. Lavinia, how ſay you ? 
- Lav. I fay No: | ka 
I have been broad awake two ans mT more. 
Sat. Come on then, horſe and chariots let us lire, 
And to our ſport. Madam, now ye ſhall ſee 
Our Roman hunting. | 
Mar. I have dogs, my Lord, £ 
Will rouſe the proudeſt panther in the chaſe, 
And climb the higheſt promontory-top. | 
Tit. And 1 have horſe will follow, where the game 
Makes way, and run like ſwallows o'er the plain. 
Diem. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horſe nor hound; 
But hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. ara 


SCENE IV. Changes to a deſart part of the foreft 
Enter Aaron alone. 


. He that had wit, would think that I had none, 
To bury ſo much gold under a tree; 
And never after to inherit it. 
Let him that thinks of me ſo abjeQly, 
Know, that this gold might coin a ſrratagem 3 $; 
Which cunningly effected, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villany ; 
And fo repoſe, {weet gold, for their n | 
That have their alms out of the Empreſs cheft, 


Enter Tamora, 


Tam. My lovely Aaron, wherefore look'ft thou a 
When every thing doth make a gleeful boaſt? 
* The birds chaunt melody on every buſh, 
The ſnake hes rolled 1 in the chearful "yg 
The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind, 
And make a chequer'd ſhadow on the ground. 
© Under their ſweet ſhade, Aaron, let us ſit; 
And whillt the babling Echo mocks the hounds, 
Replying ſhrilly to the well-tun'd horns, 
As if a double hunt were heard at once, 5 
e 
+ #nberit, for poſſiſi FRY 
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Let us fit down, and mark their yelling noiſe : : 
And after conflict, ſuch as was ſuppos d | 

The wand'ring prince and Dido once enjoy*d, 
When with a happy ſtorm they were ſurpris'd, 
And curtain'd with a counſel-keeping cave; 

We may, each wreathed in the other's arms, 

(Our paſtimes done), poſſeſs a golden ſlumber ; | 
Whilt hounds and horns, and ſweet melodious birds, | 
Be unto us as 18 a nurſe's ſong 

Of lullaby, to bring her babe aſleep. 

Har. Madam, though Venus govera your bes, 

Saturn is dominator over mine. 
« What ſignifies my deadly- ſtanding eye, 

% My ſilence, and my cloudy melancholy, 
« My fleece of woolly: hair, that now uncurls, 

« Even as an adder, when ſhe doth unrowl 
„To do fome fatal execution? 

No, Madam, theſe are no venereal ſigns ; 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand; 
Blood and revenge are hammering in my head. 
Hark, Tamora, (the empreſs of my ſoul, 

Which never hopes more heaven than reſts in thee}, 
This is the day of doom for Baſſianus; 

His Philomel 500 loſe her tongue to-day ; 
Thy ſons make pillage of her chaſtity, _ 
And waſh their hands in Baſſianus? blood. 
Seeſt thou this letter, take it up, I pray thee, 
And give the King this fatal-plotted ſcrowl: 
Now queſtion me no more, we are eſpied. 
Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, 
Which dread not yet their lives? deſtruction. 

Tam. Ab, my ſweet Moor, ſweeter to me than life ! 
Aar. No more, great Empreſs ; Baſſianus comes; 
Be croſs with him, and Il go fetch thy ſons 5 

To back thy quarrels, whatſoe'er they be. LExit. 


SCENE V. Enter Baſſfanus and Lavinia. | 


Baſ. Whom TO we here? Rome's Royal Empereſs ? 

Unfurniſh'd of her well-beſeeming troops? | 

Or is it Dian, habited like her, 

Who hath abandoned her holy groves, 

To ſee the general hunting in this foreſt? 
Vol. VI. Q | Tam - 
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Tam. Saucy controuler of our private ſteps, 

Had I the power that ſome ſay Dian had, 
Thy temples ſhould be 43 fbes preſently 

With horns, as was Acteon's, and the hounds. 

Should drive. upon thy new-transformed limbs, 

Unmannerly intruder as thou art! 

Lav. Under your patience, gentle Empereſs, 
*Tisthought you have a goodly gift in horning ; 
And to be douhted, that your Moor and you 
Are fingled forth to try experiments. 

Jove ſhield your huſband from his hounds to-day ! 
Tis pity they ſhould take him for a ſtag. 

Baſ. Believe me, Queen, your ſwarth Cimmerian 
Doth make your honour of his body's hue, 
Spotted, deteſted, and abominable. | 
Why are you ſequeſtred from all your train ? 
Diſmounted from your ſnow-white goodly ſteed, 
And wand'red hither to an obſcure plot, 
Accompanied with a barbarous Moor, 

If foul deſire had not conducted you? 

Lav. And being interrupted in your ſport, 
Great reaſon that my Noble Lord be rated. 

For ſaucineſs. [ pray you, let us hence ; 
d let her joy her raven-colour'd love; 
is valley fits the purpoſe paſſing well. 

\ Bp. The King my brother ſhall have note of this. 

Lav. Ay, for theſe ſlips have made him noted long. 
Good King, to be ſo mightily abuſed ! 

Tam. Why have I patience to endure all this? 
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„ Enter Chiron and Demetrius. 
Dem. How now, dear Sovereign, and our gracious 
mother, 


Why does your Highneſs look ſo pale and wan! 

Tam. Have I not reaſon, think you, to look pale? 

"Theſe two have tic'd me hither to this place, 

A barren and deteſted vale, you ſee, it is. 

4 The trees, tho? ſummer, yet forlorn and lean, 

«© O' ercome with moſs, and baleful miſſelto. 

| « Here never ſhines the ſun; here nothing breeds, 

| <6 Unleſs the nightly owl, or fatal raven. | 

| | ; ee And when they ſhew'd 1 me this abhorred pit, 
1 


— 
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% They told me, here, at dead time of the night, 
« A thouſand fiends, a thouſand hiſſing ſnakes, 
« Ten thouſand ſwelling toads, as many urchins, . 
« Would make ſuch fearful and confuſed ries, 
« As any mortal body, hearing it, 

« Should ftraight fall mad, or elſe die ſuddenly. 
«© No ſooner had they told this helliſn tale, 
« But ſtraight they told me, they would bind me bere, 
« Unto the body of a diſmal yew, . 

« And leave me to this miſerable death: 
And then they call'd me foul adultereſs, 
Laſcivious Goth, and all the bittereſt terms 
That ever ear did hear to ſuch effect. FEES 
And had you not by wondrous fortune come, 
This vengeance on me had they executed, 


— 


Revenge it, as you love your mother's life; 
Or be ye not from henceforth call'd my children. 


Dem. This is a witneſs that I am thy ſon. 


Stabe Baſſianus.. 
Chi. And this for me, ſtruck home to ſhew my ſtrength. 


[ Stabbing him likewiſe. 
Lav. Ay, come, Semiramis;—nay, barbarous Tamoraz. 
For no name fits thy nature but thy own. 
Tam. Give me thy poniard ; you ſhall know, my boys, 
Your mother's hand ſhall right your mother's wrong. 
Dem. Stay, Madam, here is more belongs to her. 
Firſt threſh the corn, then after burn. the ſtraw. | 
This minion ſtood upon her chaſtity, 
Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty, | 
And with that painted cope ſhe braves your Mightineſs; F 
And ſhall ſhe carry this unto her grave? 
Chi. An' if ſhe do, I would 1 were an eunuch. 
Drag hence her huſband to ſome ſecret hole, 
And make his dead trunk pillow to our luſt, 
Tam. But when you have the honey you deſire, 
Let not this waſp outlive, us both to fting. 
Chi. I warrant, Madam, we will make that ſure, 
Come, Miſtreſs, now perforce we will enjoy 
That nice preſerved honeſty of your's. 
Lav. O Tamora, thou bear'ſt a woman's fage——_ 
Tam. I will not hear her ſpeak ; away with her. 
Lav. Sweet Lords, intreat her hear me but a word— 
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Do this, and be a charitable murderer. 
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Dem, Liſten, fair Madam; let it be your glory 


To ſee her tears; but be your heart to them, 
As unrelenting flints to drops of rain. 
Lav. When did the tyger's young ones teach. Ng dam? 


O, do not teach her wrath, ſhe taught it thee. 


The milk thou ſuck*aſt | her did turn to marble ; 

Even at thy teat thou hadſt thy tyranny. 

Yet every mother breeds not ſons alike ; 

Do thou intreat her, ſhew a woman pity. [To Chiron, 
Chi: What! would'ſ thou have me prove myſelf a a 

baſtard ? 

Lav. Tis true, the raven doth not hatch the lark : 

Yet have I heard, (oh, could I find it now I), 

The lon, mov'd with pity, did endure 

To have his princely paws par'd all away. 

Some ſay, that ravens foſter forlorn children, 

The whilſt their own birds famifh in their neſts : 

Oh, be to me, tho? thy hard heart ſay No, 

Nothing ſo kind, but ſomething pitiful. 

Tam. I ko wot what, it means. Away with her. 
Lav. Oh, let me teach thee: for my father's ſake, 
(That gave thee life, when well he might have lain thee}, 5 

Be not obdurate, open thy deaf ears. 
Tam. Hadſt thou in perſon ne' er offended me, 
Even for his fake am I now pitileſs. 
Remember, boys, I pour'd forth tears in vain, 
To ſave your brother from the ſacrifice ; 
But fierce Andronicus would not relent. 
Therefore away with her and uſe her as you will; 
'The worſe to her, the better lov'd of me. | 
Lav. O Tamora, be call'd a gentle Queen, 
And with thine own hands kill * in this place; 
For *tis not life that I have begg'd ſo long; ; 


Poor I was ſlain when Baſſianus dy'd.- 


Tam. What begg'it thou then? Ae woman, let me go. 
Lav. *Tis preſent death I beg ; and one thing more, 
That womanhood denies my tongue to tell. - 
O keep me from their worſe-than-killing luſt, 
And tumble me into ſome lothſome pit; 
Where-never man's eye may behold my body. 


Tam. 
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Tam. $0 ſhould I rob my ſweet ſons of their fee. 
No; let them ſatisfy their luſt on the. 
Dem! Away! for thou haſt ſtaid us here too Jai: 
Lav. No grace? no womanhood ? ah beaſtly creature! 
The blot and enemy'of our general name ! 
_ Confuſion fall 
Chi. Nay, then I'll ſtop your ene ii "I 
her huſband. [Dragging off Lavinia. 
bs This is the hole where Aaron bid us hide him. [Exeunt. 
Tam. Farewel, my ſons; ſee that you make her lure, 
MNe'er let my heart know merry cheer de, 
Till all the Andronici be made away. 
Now will I hence to ſeek my lovely Moor, 587 
And let my ſpleenful ſons this trull deflow'r. [ Exit. 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Aaron, with Quintus and Marcus. 


— 


Aar. Come on, my Lords, the better foot before; 
Straight will I bring you to the lothſome pit, 
Where I eſpied the panther faſt aſleep. 
). Quin. My ſight is very dull, whatc'er it bodes. | 
| Mar. And mine, I promiſe you; were't not for ſtiame, 
Well could I leave our ſport to {leep a while: 
[Marcus falls imo the pit. 
Juin. What, art thou fallen? what ſubtle hole is this, 
Whoſe mouth is cover'd with rude-growing 8 ; 
Upon whoſe leaves are drops of new-ſhed blood, 
As freſh as morning-dew diſtill'd on flowers? 
A very fatal place it. ſeems to me. 
Speak, brother, haſt thou hurt thee with the fall? 
Mar. O brother, with the diſmalleſt object 
That ever eye, with ſight, made heart lament. | 
Aar. Now will I fetch the King to ſind- them here, | 
That he thereby may have a likely gueſs, EL 
How (HEE were they that made away his brother. 
| [ Emit Aaron. 


scENE VII. 


Mar. Why doſt not comfort me, and help der : 
From this unhallow'd and blood-ſtained hole? 
Win, I am ſurprized with an uncouth fear; 


— 4 
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A chilling ſweat o'er-runs my trembling joints ; 
My heart ſuſpects more than mine eye can ſee. 

Mar. To prove thou haſt a'true-divining heart, 
Aaron and thou, look down into the den, \ 

And ſee a fearful fight of blood and death. 

Quin. Aaron is gone; and my compaſſionate heart 
Will not permit my eyes once to behold | 
The thing whereat it trembles by ſurmiſe. 

O tell me how it is; for ne*er till now 

Was I a child, to fear I know not what. 
Mar. Lord Baſſianus lies embrewed here, 
All on a heap, like to a flaughter'd lamb, 

In this deteſted, dark, blood-drinking pit. 

Quin. If it be dark; how doft thou know *tis he ? 

Mar. © Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
A precious ring, that lightens all the hole; 
Which, like a taper in ſome monument, * 
© Doth ſhine upon the dead man's earthy cheeks, 
And ſhews the ragged intrails of this pit. 

Zo pale did ſhine the moon on Pyramus, 

When he by night lay bath'd in maiden blood. 
O brother, help me with thy fainting hand 
(If fear hath made thee faint, as me it hath) 
Out of this fell devouring receptacle, 

As hateful as Cocytus' miſty mouth. 

Quin. Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee out, 

Or, wanting ftrength to do thee ſo much good, 
I may be plack'd into the ſwallowing womb 
Of this deep pit, poor Baſhanus? grave. 

I have no ſtrength to pluck thee to the brink. 

Mar. And I no ſtrength to climb without thy help. 

Quin. Thy hand once more; I will not looſe again, 
Till thou art here aloft, or I below. 

Thou canſt not come to me, I come to thee. [ Falls in. 


SCENE VIII. Enter the Emperor, and Aaron. 


Sat. Along, with me—PIl ſee what Role! is here, 
And what he is that now is leap'd into't. 
Say, who art thou that lately didſt deſcend 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth ? 
Mar. Th' unhappy ſon of old Andronicus, + 
Brought hither in a moſt unlucky hour, bes 
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To find thy brother Baſſianus dead. 

Sat. My brother'dead? I know thou doſt but jeſt. 
He and his lady both are at the lodge, 75 
Upon the north ſide of this pleaſant chaſe: 

*Tis not an hour ſince I left him there. 

Mar. We know not where you left him all * / 

But out, alas! here have we found him dead. 


Enter Tamora with Attendants, Andronicus, and Lucius. 


Tam. Where is my Lord the King ? 

Sat. Here, Tamora, though griev'd with killing grief. 
Tam. Where is thy brother Baſſianus? 

Sat. Now to the bottom doſt thou ſearch my wound ; 


Poor Baſſianus here lies murthered. - 


Tam. Then all too late I bring this fatal writ, 


The complot of this timeleſs tragedy ; ; 


And wonder greatly, that man's face can fold 
In pleaſing ſmiles ſuch murderous tyranny. 
[She giveth Saturninus a letter. 


Saturninus reads the letter. 


And if we miſs to meet him handſomely, 


Seveet huntſman, Baſſianus lis we mean ; 


Do thou Jo much as dig the grave for him, 


Thou know'ſt our meaning: look for thy reward 
Among the netiles at the elder-tree, 

Which overſhades the mouth of that ſame pit, 
Where we decreed to bury Baſhanus. 

Do this, and purchaſe us thy laſting friends. 


Sat. Oh, Tamora! was ever heard the like? 
This is the pit, and this the elder- tree. 
Look, Sirs, if you can find the huntſman out, 
That ſhould have murther'd Bafſianus here. 

Aar. My gracious Lord, here is the bag of gold. 

Fat. Two of thy whelps, fell curs of bloody kind, 
Have here bereft my brother of his life. [To 8 
Sirs, drag them from the pit unto the priſon; 

There let them bide, until we have devis'd 
Some never heard-of torturing pain for them. 

Tam. What, are they in this pit? oh wondrous thing ! 

* eaſily murder i 18 eee : - bb 
40. 


90 TITUS ANDRONICUS. AR IU. 
Tit. High Emperor, upon my feeble knee 

I beg this boon, with tears not lightly ſhed, 

'That this fell fault of my accurſed ſons, 4 

(Accurſed, if the fault be prov'd in — 
Sat. If it be prov'd! you ſee it is apparent. 

Who found this letter? Tamora, was it you? 
Tam. Andronicus himſelf did take it up. 
Tit. I did, my Lord: yet let me be their bail. 

For, by my father s reverend tomb, I vow, 

'They ſhall be ready at your Highneſs” will, 

To anſwer their ſuſpicion with their lives. 
Saat. Thou ſhalt not bail them: fee thou follow me. 
Some bring the murther'd body, ſome the murtherers. 
Let them not ſpeak a word, the guilt is plain: 

For, by my ſoul, were there worſe end than death, 
'That end upon. them ſhould be executed. 
Tam. Andronicus, I will intreat the King; 
Fear not thy ſons, they ſhall do well enough. 
Tit. Come, W come, ſtay not to talk with them.. 
[ Exeunt . 


SCENE Ix. 


Enter 8 and Chiron, with Lavinia, ravi 92 4; her- 
hands cut off, and her tongue cut out. 


Dem. So, now go tell (and if thy tongue can ſpeak ): 
Who *twas that cut thy tongue, and raviſh'd thee. 

Chi. Write down thy mind, bewray thy meaning ſo; 
And (if thy ſtumps will let thee) play the ſcribe. | 
Diem. See how with ſigns and tokens ſhe can ſcrowl. 

Chi. Go home, call for ſweet water, waſh thy hands.. 

Dem. She has no tongue to.call, or hands to waſh ; 
And ſo let's leave her to her filent walks. 

Chi. If *twere my caſe, I ſhould go hang myſelf. 

Dem. If thou. hadſt hands to help thee knit the cord. 

0 I Eseunt Dem. and — 


SCENE %% „„ 


Mar. Who's this, my niece, that flies away ſo faſt ? 2 
Couſin, a word; where is your huſband? 
If I do dream, would all my wealth would wake me ! 
If I do wake, ſome planet ſtrike me down, - 
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That I may ſlumber in eternal ſleep ! | 


Speak, gentle niece, what ſtern ungentle hands 


Have lopp'd, and hew'd, and made thy body bare . 

Of her two branches, thoſe ſweet ornaments, 

Whoſe circling ſhadows Kings have ſought to ſleep in! 
And might not gain ſo great a happineſs, 


As have thy love! why doſt not ſpeak to me? 


« Alas, a crimſon river of warm blood, 


Like to a babbling fountain ſtirr'd with wind, 


« Doth riſe and fall between thy roſy lips, 
« Coming and going with thy honey-breath. 
But, ſure, ſome Tereus hath deflowered thee : 


And, left thou ſhould*ft detect him, cut thy tongue. 


Ah, now thou turn'ſt away thy face for ſhame ! 
And, notwithſtanding all this loſs of blood, 

(As from a conduit with three iſſuing ſpouts), 91 
Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan's face, 
Bluſhing to be encountred with a cloud. 
Shall I ſpeak for thee ? ſhall I ſay, tis ſo? | 

O that TI knew thy heart, and knew the beaſt, - 
That I might rail at him to eaſe my mind ! 
Sorrow concealed like an oven ſtopt, 

Doth bura the heart to cinders where it is. 


Fair Philomela, ſhe but loſt her tongue, 


And in a tedious ſampler ſew'd her mind. 


But, lovely niece, that mean is cut from thee ; 


A craftier Tereus haſt thou met withal, 
And he hath cut thoſe pretty fingers off, 
That could have better ſew'd than Philomel. 
Oh, had the monſter ſeen thoſe lily hands 
| Tremble, like aſpen leaves, upon a lute, 


And make the filken ſtrings delight to kiſs 3 3 


He would not then have touch'd them for his life. 


Or had he heard the heav'nly harmony, 
Which that ſweet tongue hath made; 

He would have dropp'd his knife, and fell aſleep, 
As Cerberus at the Thracian Poet's feet. 
Come, let us go, and make thy father blind ; 

For ſuch a ſight will blind a father's eye. 

One hour's ſtorm will drown the fragrant meads, 


What will whole months of tears thy father's eyes? 


Than youthful April ſhall with all his ſhowers ; 
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Do not draw back, for we will mourn with thee : 
9 Da our e eaſe 0 apa } [ Exeunt. 


Acer III. SCENE I. 


A. Rreet in Rome. 


Enter the Fader and Senators, with farts and Quintus 


Bound, paſſing on the ſtage to the place 45 excculion, and 
Titus going before, en ing. 


Ti. Hear me me, great baker noble Tribunes, Kay, 
Far pity of mine age, whoſe youth was ſpent 
In dangerous wars, whilſt you ſecurely ſlept: 
For all my blood in Rome's great quarrel ſhed,. 
For all the froſty nights that I have watch'd, 
And for theſe bitter tears, which you now ſee 
Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheeks, | 
Be pitiful to my condemned ſons 
Whoſe ſouls are not corrupted, as 'tis thought. 
For two and twenty ſons I never wept, 
Becauſe they died in honour's lofty bed. | 
' Andronicus lieth down, and the: Judges paſe by Bim. 
For theſe theſe, Tribunes, in the duſt I write 
My heart's deep languor, and my ſoul's ſad tears: 
Let my tears ſtanch the earth's dry appetite, 
My ſons' ſweet blood will make it ſhame and bluſſ.: 
O earth! I will befriend thee more with rain, * 
That ſhall diſtil from theſe two ancient urns, 


In ſummer's drought I'll drop upon thee ſtill; 
In winter, with warm tears I'll melt the fer: 3 
And keep eternal ſpring- time on thy face, 
So thou refuſe to drink my dear ſons? blood. 


Enter Lucius with his ſword drawn 


Oh, reverend Tribunes ! gentle aged men! 
Unbind my ſon, reverſe the doom of death: 
And let me ſay, (that never wept before), 
My tears are now prevailing orators. 
Tuc. Oh, noble father, you lament 1 in vain 3 4 
A he 
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The tribunes hear you not, no man is by; 
And you recount your ſorrows to a ſtone. 
Tit. Ah, Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead; — 


Grave Tribuves, once more I intreat of you 


Luc. My gracious Lord, no Tribune kears you ſpeak. | 


Tit. Why, *tis no matter, man; if they did hear, 
They would not mark me; or if they did mark, 
'They would not pity me. 
Therefore I tell my ſorrows-to the ſtones, 

Who, tho” they cannot anſwer my diſtreſs, 
Yet in ſome ſort. they're better than the Tribunes, 
For that they will not intercept my tale : 

When I do weep, they humbly at my feet | 
Receive my tears, and ſeem to weep with me; 
And were they but attired in grave weeds, 

Rome could afford no Tribune like to theſe. 


A ſtone is ſoft as wax, Tribunes more hard than ſtones: 


A ſtone 1s filent, and offendeth not ; 
And Tribunes with their tongues 4. men to death. 
But wherefore ſtand'ſt thou with thy weapon drawn? 
Luc. To reſcue my two brothers from their death; 
For which attempt, the judges have pronounc'd 
My everlaſting doom of. baniſhment. 
Tit. O happy man, they have befriended thee, 
Why, fooliſh Lucius, doſt thou not eee 
That Rome is but a wilderneſs of tygers? 
Tygers mutt prey, and Rome affords no prey 
But me and mine; how happy art thou then, 
From theſe devourers to be Waniſhed ? 
But who comes with our brother Marcus here ? 


SCENE II. 
Enter Marcus and Lavinia N * 
Mar. Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to weep, 
Or, if not ſo, thy noble heart to break: 
I bring conſuming ſorrow to thine age. 
Tit. Will it conſume me? let me fee it then. 
Mar. This was thy daughter. 
Tit. Why, Marcus, ſo the is. 
Luc. Ah mel this object kills me. 


Ti #. Faint-hearted boy, ariſe and look upon Yiu 
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Speak, my Lavinia; what accurſed hand 
Hath made thee handleſe, in thy father's ſpight ? 
What fool hath added water to the ſea ? | 
Or brought a faggot to bright-burning Troy ? 
My grief was at the height before thou cam'ſt, 
And now, like Nilus, it diſdaineth bounds. 
Give me a ſword, I'll chop off my hands too, 
For they have fought for Rome, and all in. vain: 
And they have nurs'd this woe, in feeding life: 
In bootleſs prayer have they been held up, 
And they have ſerv'd me to effectleſs uſe. 
Now all the ſervice I require of them, 
Is, that the one will help to cut the other. 
*Tis well, Lavinia, that thou haſt no hands, 
For hands to do Rome ſervice are but vain. 
Luc. Speak, gentle ſiſter, who hath martyr'd thee ? 
Mar. O, that delightful engine of her thoughts, 
That blabb'd them with ſuch pleaſing eloquence, 
Is torn from forth that pretty hollow cage, 
Where, like a ſweet melodious bird, it ſung 
Sweet various notes, inchanting every ear! 
Luc. O, ſay thou for her, who hath done this deed? 
Mar. O, thus I found her ſtraying in the park, 
Seeking to hide herſelf; as doth the deer, 
That hath receiv'd ſome unrecuring wound: 
„ It was my deer; and he that wounded her, 
Hath hurt me more than had he kill'd me dead. 
For now I ſtand, as one upon a rock, 
© Inviron'd with a wilderneſs of ſea, n 
Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave; 
© Expecting ever when ſome envious ſurge 
Will in his briniſh bowels ſwallow him. 
This way to death my wretched ſons are gone ; 
Here ſtands my other ſon, a baniſh'd man; 
And here my brother, weeping at my woes. 
But that which gives my ſoul the greateſt ſpurn, 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer than my foul. e 
4% Had I but ſeen thy picture in this plight, 8 
It would have madded me. What ſhall 1 1 60 
Now I. behold thy lovely body ſo? 
1 Thou haſt no hands to wipe away thy tears, 
117 Nor tongue to tell me who hath martyr'd thee ; 
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a. TITUS ANDRONICUS. ' | ow. 
Thy huſband he is dead; and for his death 


Thy brothers are condemn'd, and dead by this. 
Look, Marcus! ah, fon Lucius, look on her: 


- « When I did name her brothers, then freſh tears 


Stood on her cheeks ; as doth the honey-dew 


« Upon a gather'd lily almoſt wither'd. 45 
Mar. Perchance ſhe weeps becauſe they kil'd * 
” huſband; | 


 Perchance becauſe The knows them i innocent. 


Tit. If they did kill thy huſband, then be joyful, 
Becauſe the law hath ta'en revenge on them. 


No, no, they would not do ſo foul a deed ; 


Witneſs the ſorrow that their ſiſter inten, 
Gentle Lavinia, let me kiſs thy lips, | 

Or make ſome ſigns how I may do thee eaſe. 
Shall thy good uncle, and thy brother Lucius, 


And thou, and I, fit round about ſome fountain, 


Looking all Jawnwards to-bebold our cheeks, 


How they are ſtain'd like meadows yet not 


With miry flime left on them by a flood ? 

And in the fountain ſhall we gaze ſo long, 4 
Pill the freſh taſte be taken from that clearneſs 
And made a brine-pit with our bitter tears? 

Or ſhall we cut away our bands like thine ? 

Or ſhall we bite our tongues, and in dumb ſhews 
Paſs the remainder of our hateful days? 

What ſhall we do ? let us that have our tongues, 


Plot ſome device of further miſery, 
To make us wond'red at in time to come. 


Luc. Sweet father, ceaſe your tears; for at your grief 

See how my wretched ſiſter hoped weeps 
Mar. Patience, dear niece; good Titus oy thine eyes, 
Tit. Ah, Marcus, Marcus! brother, well I wot, | 

Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine; 

For thou, poor man, haſt drown'd it with thine own. 
Luc. Ah, my Lavinia, I will wipe thy cheeks. 
Tit. Mark, Marcus, mark; I underſtand her ſigns ; 

Had ſhe a tongue to ſpeak, now would the ſay 

That. to her brother which I ſaid to thee. 

His napkin, with his true tears all bewet, 


Can do no ſervice on her forrowful cheeks, e 
Vor. VI. | | R Oh 
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Oh what a ſympathy of woe is this!! 
| As far from help as Limbo 1s from bliſs. 


© SCENE II.” Ene, daron. 


tor: Titus Andronicus, my Lord the Em 
Sends thee this word, that if thou love thy b. 


Loet Marcus, Lucius, or thyſelf, old Titus, 


Or any one of you, chop off your hand, 

And ſend it to the King; he for the ſame 

Will ſend thee hither both thy ſons alive, 

And that ſhall be the ranſom for their fault. 
Tit. Oh. gracious Emperor! oh, gentle ek 1 

Did ever raven ſing ſo like a lark, 

That gives ſweet tidings of the ſun's er 


With all my heart, LI ſend the Emperor my hand. 


Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop it off ? 55 
Luc. Stay, father z for that noble hand of thine, 

That hath thrown down ſo many enemies, 

Shall not be ſent 3 my hand will ſerve the turn. 


My youth can better ſpare my blood than you, 


And therefore mine ſhall ſaye my brothers lives. 
Mar. Which of your hands hath not defended e 
And rear'd aloft the bloody battle-ax, 
Writing deſtruction on the enemies? caſtle? 
Oh, none of both but are of high deſert : 
My hand hath been but idle, let it ſerve 
To ranſom my two nephews from their death; 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. - 
Aar. Nay, come, agree, whoſe: hand ſhall go along, 
For fear they die before their oy come. 
Mar. My hand ſhall go. : 
Luc. By heav'n, it ſhall not go. 
Ti. Sirs, ſtrive no more, ſuch wither'd herbs ” theſe 
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 
Luc. Sweet father, if I ſhall be thought thy ſon, 
Let me redeem my brothers both from death. 
Mar. And for our father's fake, and mother's care, 


| Now let me ſhew a brother's love to thee. 


Tit. Agree between you, I will m"_m my hand. 
Luc. Then Pll-go fetch an ax. 1 
Mar. But I will uſe the ax. 
| [ Exeunt Lucius.and Mares 
it. 


— 
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Tit. Come hither, Aaron, I'll deceive them both ; 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. | 
Har. If that be call'd deceit, I will be honeſt, 
And never, whilſt I live, deceive men ſo. 
But I'll deceive. you in another fort, - . 
And that, you'll fay, ere half an hour paſs. [Aſidt. 
Ae cui off Titus's band. | 


| 8 Lucius and Marcus again. 
Tit. Now ſtay your ſtrife; what ſhall be, i is  diſpatel'. 


| Good Aaron, give his Majeſty my hand. 


Tell him it was a hand that warded him 

From thouſand dangers, bid him bury it. 

More hath it merited ; that let it have. 

As for my ſons, ſay, 1 account of them | 

As jewels purchas'd at an eaſy price; 

And yet dear roo, becauſe I bought mine own. 
Aar. I go, Andronicus ; and for thy hand 

Look by and by to have thy ſons with the. 

Their heads, I mean.——Qhb, how this villany £46. 

Doth fat me with the very thought of it! | 

Let fools do good, and fair men call for grace 

Aaron will tits his ſoul black like his faces: | CE. 


SCENE Iv. 
Tit. O hear I lift this one hand vp to o hes u, 


And bow this feeble ruin to the earth. 


If any power pities wretched tears, 
To that I call. What, wilt thou kneel with me? 5 
Do then, dear heart, for heav'n ſhall hear our prayers, 


Or with our ſighs we'll breathe the welkin dim, 


And ſtain the ſun with fogs, as ſometime clouds, 
When they do hug him in their melting boſoms. 
Mar. Oh ! brother, ſpeak with poſlibilities, 
And do not break into theſe woe - extremes. 
Tit. Is not my ſorrow deep, having no bottom? 
Then be my paſſions bottomleſs with them. 
Mar. But yet let reaſon govern thy lament. 
Tit. If there were reaſon for theſe miſeries, 
Then into limits could I bind my woes. 


When heav'n doth weep, doth not the earth o'erflow ? 


1 the winds rage, doth not the ſea wax mad, 
Ky - Threat ning | 
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| Threat'ning 
And wilt thou have a reaſon for this coil? 


More then remembrance" of my father's death. 


193 . TITUS ANDRONICUS. 
the welkin with his big-ſwoln face ? 


Aà III. 


I am the ſea; hark, how her ſighs do blow. 
She is the weeping -welkin, 1 the earth. +. © 
Then muſt my ſea be moved with their ſighs, | 
'Then muſt my earth with her continual tears 
Become a deluge, overflow'd and drown'd : 

For why, my bowels cannot hide her woes, 
But, like a drunkard, muſt I vomit them. 
Then give me leave, for loſers will have leave 
To eaſe their ſtomachs with their bitter tongues. 


Enter a Meſſenger, bringing in two heads and a hand. 


Meſfſ. Worthy Andronicus, ill art thou repay d 
For that good hand thou ſent'ſt the Emperor. 
Here are the heads of thy two noble ſons, 

And here's thy hand in ſcorn to thee ſent back. 

Thy grief's their ſport, thy reſolution mock'd. 

That woe is me to think upon thy woes, 

Exit. 

Mar. Now let hot tna cool in Sicily, | | 
And be my heart an ever-burning hell ! 

Theſe miſeries are more than may be borne ! 

To weep with them that weep, doth eaſe ſome deal +; 

But forrow flouted at, 18 double death. 

Luc. Ah, that this fight ſhould make ſo deep.: a wound, 
And yet deteſted life not ſhrink thereat ; 

That ever death ſhould let life bear his name, 

Where life bath no more intereſt but to breathe ! 

Mar. Alas, poor heart, that kiſs is comfortleſs, 

As frozen water to a ſtarved ſnake. 
Tit. When will this fearful lumber have an end? 2 | 
Mar. Now, farewel, flattery, die, Andronicus; 

Thou doſt not ſlumber ; fee, thy two ſons? heads, 

Thy warlike hand, thy mangled daughter, here ; 

Thy other baniſh'd ſon with this dear fight 


' Struck ale and bloodleſs ; and thy brother I, 


Even, like a ſtony image, cold and numb. 

Ah! now no more will I controul thy griefs ; 

Rend off thy fiiver hair, thy other hand [7 

* with thy teeth, and be this diſmal ſi ight by 
e 


4 j. e. in ſome cs. - > I 
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The 


And make them blind with tributary tears. 


*. 


— 


Sc. 5. TITUS ANDRONICUS. 


The cloſing up of your moſt wretched eyes ! 
Now is a time to ſtorm, why art thou ſtill? 
Ti. Ha, ha, ha !——— _ 
Mar. Why doſt thou laugh? it fits not with this hour. 
Tit. Why, I have not another tear to ſhed. | 


Beſides, this ſorrow is an enemy, _, _ : 
And would uſurp upon my watry eyes, ö 
Then which way ſhall I find Revenge's cave? 

For theſe two heads do ſeem. to ſpeak to me, 

And threat me, I ſhall never come to bliſs, 

Till all theſe miſchiefs be return'd again, 

Even in their throats that have committed them. 

Come, let me ſee, what taſk I have to do 

You heavy people, circle me about, be 
That I may turn me to each one of you, 

And ſwear unto my foul to right your wrongs... 

The vow 18: made.-—Come, brother, take a head, 

And in this hand the other will 1 bear. 

Lavinia, thou- ſhalt be employ'd in theſe things; 

Bear thou: my hand, ſweet wench, between thy teetli. 
As for thee, boy, go get thee from my ſight, 1 
Thou art an exile, and thou muſt not ſtay. 

Hie to the Goths, and raiſe an army there,; 

And if you love me, as I think you do. rs 
Let's kiſs and part, for we have much to do [Exeunt.. 


SCENE. V. Manet Lucius. 


Tuc. Farewel, Andronieus, my noble father, 


The wofull'ſt man that ever liv'd in Rome; 

Farè wel, proud Rome; till Lucius come again, 

He leaves his pledges dearer than his life: 
Farewel, Lavinia, my noble ſiſteer,r 5 
O, would thou wert as thou tofore haſt been, 

But now nor Lucius nor Lavinia lives, 

But in oblivion and hateful griefj; 

If Lucius live, he will requite your wrongs;. 

And make proud Saturninus and his Empreſs: . 

Beg at the gates, like Tarquin aud his Queen. 

Now will I to the Goths, and raiſe. a power, 12 
To be reveng'd on Rome and Saturnine. [Exit Lucius. 
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| SCENE. VI. | An apartment in Titur's bouſe 
: 9 5 
Enter Titus, Marcus, Lavinia, and | young Lakinr, a boy. 


Tit. So, ſo, now ſit ; and look you eat no more . 
Than will preſerve juſt ſo much ſtrength in us 
As will revenge theſe bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus, unknit that ſorrow-wreathen knot; 
'Thy niece and I, poor creatures, want our Rnd, 
And cannot paſſionate our tenfold grief | 
With folded arms. This poor ri m hand of mine 
Is left to tyrannize upon my brea | 
And when my heart, all mad with miſery, 
Beats in this hollow priſon of my fic, 
Then thus I thump it down. 
Thou map of woe, that thus doft talk in FA) ! 
When thy poor heart beats with outrageous beating. | 
Thou canſt not ſtrike it thus to make it ſtill; 
Wound it walk fighing, girl, kill it with groans ; 
-Or ger fome little knife between thy teeth, 
And juſt againſt thy heart make thou a hole, 
That all the tears that thy poor eyes let fall, 
May run into that fink, and ſoaking in, 
Drown the lamenting foot in ſea-ſakt tears. 
Mar. Fie, brother, fie, teach her not thus to by 
Such violent hands upon her tender life. 
Tit. How now ! has ſorrow made thee doat a 2 
Why, Marcus, no man ſhould be mad but I; 
What violent hands can ſhe lay on her life? | 
Ah, wherefore doſt thou urge the name of ada 
To bid ZAneas tell the tale twice o'er, 
How Troy was burnt, and he made miſerable? 
O handle not the theme; no talk of hands, 
Left we remember ftill that we have none. 
Fie, fie, how franticly I ſquare my talk, 
As if we ſhould forget we had no eds, 
If Marcus did not name the word of hands? 
Come, let's fall to, and, gentle girl, eat this. 
Here is no drink : hark, Marcus, what ſhe ſays,. 
I can interpret all her martyr'd ſigns. 
She * ſhe drinks no other drink but tears, 


Brew'd 


— 


WE TITUS ANDRONICUS. | 20 
Brew'd with her ſorrows, meſnh'd upon her cheeks : 
Speechleſs complaint 0, I will learn thy thought ; 3 
In thy dumb action will. I be as perfect, 
As begging hermits in their holy prayers. 5 
Thou ſhalt not ſigh, nor hold thy ſtumps to heav'n, 
Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor make a ſign, 
But I of theſe will reſt an alphabet, e 
And by ſtill practice learn to know thy meaning. | 
Boy. Good grandſire, leave theſe bitter, deep laments 
Make my aunt merry with ſome pleaſing tale. 
Mar. Alas, the tender boy, in paſſion mov'd, 
| Doth weep to ſee his grandſire's heavineſs ! 
Tit. Peace, tender ſapling; thou art made of tears, f 
And tears will quickly melt thy life away. ä 
[ Marcus ftrikes the diſh with a 455 | 
What doſt thou ftrike at, Marcus, with thy knife? 
Mar. At that that I have kill'd, my Lord, a fly. 
Tit. Out on thee, murderer; thou klll'ſt my heart; 
Mine eyes are cloy'd with view of tyranny : 
A deed of death done on the innocent 
Becomes not Titus? brother; get thee gone, 
I fee thou art not for my company. 
Mar. Alas, my Lord, I have but kilPd a fly. 
_ "Ti © Dut Fa Av if that fly had a father and mother ? 
How would he hang his flender gilded wings, 
And buzz laments and dolings 1 in the air? . 
Poor harmleſs fly, - RN 
That with his pretty buzzing melody, 
Came here to make us merry; 


And thou haſt kill'd him.“ 


Mar. Pardon me, Sir; it was a black -favour'd iy, 
Like to the Empreſs? Moor 3 therefore : Kill'd bim. 
Tit. O, O, O, 
Then pardon. me for re ee ng thee, 

For thou haſt done a ara deed. 
Give me thy knife, I will inſult on him, 
Flattering myſelf, as if it were the Moor 
Come hither purpoſely to poiſon me. 
There's for thyſelf, and that's for Tamora. 
Yet ſtill I think we are not brought ſo low, 
But that between us we can kill a fly, = 
That comes in likeneſs of a coal-black Moor. 


Mar. 
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Mar. Alas, poor man, grief has ſo wrought on Pups 
He takes falſe ſhadows for true ſubſtances. 7 
Come, take away ;, Lavinia, go with me ; 

Ell to thy cloſet, and go 46 a ith thee 

Sad ſtories chanced in the times of old. f 
Come, boy, and go with me; thy fight is young,... 
And thou ſhalt _ when mine begins to dazzle. 


a . | 1 { 
Je e ans : One owl : wy 


Enter young Restes and Lavinia running e lun: and 


the boy flies from her, with 1 books under * arm. 
Enter Titus and Meresh): + 


Boy. Help, grandfire, help; my Gant Lt” 7 

Follows me every where, I know not Why). 

Good uncle Marcus, ſee how ſwift ſhe come: 

Alas, ſweet aunt, I know not what you mean! 
Mar. Stand by me, Lucius, do not fear thy aunt. 
Tit. She loves thee, boy, too well to do thee harm. 
Boy. Ay, when my father was in Rome, ſhe did. 
Mar. What means my niece Lavinia by theſe ſigns? 
Tit. Fear thou not, Lucius, ſomewhat doth ſhe mean: 

See, Lucuis, ſee. how much ſhe makes of thee; _ 

Some whither would ſhe have thee go with her. 

Ah, boy, Cornelia never with more care 

Read to her ſons, than ſhe hath read to thee, 

Sweet poetry, and Tully's oratory. 

Canſt thou not gueſs wherefore ſhe plies thee. thus? 25 

Foy. My Lord, I know not, I, nor can 1 guels, 

Unleſs ſome fit or "frenzy do poſſe! s her: 

For I have heard my grandſire ſay full oft, . 

Extremity of grief would make men mad. 

And I have read, that Hecuba of Troy 

Ran mad through ſorrow ; that made me to fear, 

Although, my Lord, [ Know my. noble aunt 

Loves me as dear as e' er my mother did; 

And would nat, but in fury, fright my youth; 

Which made me down to throw my books, and fix, Is 

Cauſeleſs n but pardon me, ſweet aunt; 4 

nd 


A 
7 
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And, Madam, if my uncle Marcus go, 
I will moſt willingly attend your Lahn. 
Mar. Lucius, I will. 
Tit. How now, Lavinia ? Marcus, 1 means this? 
Some book there is that ſhe deſires to ſee. 
Which is it, girl, of theſe? open them, boy. 
But thou art deeper read, and better ſkill'd: 
Come, and make choice of all my library, 
And ſo beguile thy ſorrow, till the heav'ns 
| Reveal the damn'd contriver of this deed. 
What book ? | | 
Why lifts ſhe up her arms in ſequence thus? 
Mar. I think ſhe means that there was more than one 
_ Confederate in the fact. Ay more there was; 
Or elſe to heav'n ſhe heaves them for revenge. 
Tit. Lucius, what book is that ſhe toſſes ſo ? 


Boy. Grandſire, tis Ovid's Metamorphoſes ; 
My mother gave it me. 


Mar. For love of her that's gone, 
Perhaps ſhe cull'd it from among the reſt. _ 

Tit. Soft | ſee how buſily ſhe turns the leaves! | 
Help her: what would ſhe find? Lavinia, ſhall I read? 
This is the tragic tale of Philomel, 

And treats of Tereus' treaſon, and his rape; ; 


And rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy. [ leaves. : 


Mar. See, brother, ſee ; note how ſhe quotes the 
Tit. Lavinia, wert chou thus ſurpris'd, ſweet girl, 

Raviſh'd and wrong'd as Philomela was, 

Forc'd in the ruthleſs, vaſt, and gloomy woods? 

See, 8ee. 

Ay, ſuch a place there is where we did hunt, 

(O had we never, never, hunted there!) 

Pattern'd by that the poet here deſcribes, 

By nature made for murders and for rapes. 

Mar. O, why ſhould Nature build ſo foul a den, 55 

Unleſs the ur delight in tragedies! : 
Tit. Give ſigns, ſweet girl, for here are none "EI 

What Roman pw 7 it was durſt do the deed : [friends, | 

Or ſlunk not Saturnine, as Tarquin erſt, 

That left the camp to ſin i in Lucrece bed? 
Mar. Sit down, ſweet niece; brother, ſit down by 

Apollo, — Jove, or ä [me. 


Inſpire 
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N me, that I may this treaſon find. 
My Lord, look here; look here, ee 


-; Tin writes his name with his ſtaff, and TT it 
with his feet and mouth. ; 


This ſandy plot is plain ; guide, if thou canſt, 
This after me, when I have writ my name, 
Without the help of any hand at all. 

Curs'd be that heart that forc'd us to this ſhift ! 


| Write thou, good niece; and here diſplay, at leaſt, 


What God will have diſcover'd for reven ge; 


Heav'n guide thy pen, to print thy ſorrows plain, 
That v we may know the traitors and the truth ! 


[be takes the flaff in her mouth, and guides it 
Wis ere 5 
_ Tit. Oh, do you read, my Lord what ſhe hath writ? 4 
Stuprum, Chiron, Demetrius. | 
Mar. What, what !—the luſtful ſons of Tamora 
Performers of this hateful bloody deed? 
Tit. Vagne Regnator poli, 


Tam lentus audis ſcelera ! tam lentus 3 


Mar. Oh, calm thee, gentle Lord; * I know 
There is enough written upon this earth 4 
To ftir a mutiny in the mildeſt thoughts, 

And arm the minds of infants to exclaims. 
My Lord, kneel down with me: Lavinia, kneel; 
And kneel, ſweet boy, the Roman Hector's hope, 


And {wear with me, (as with the woful peer, 


And father of that chaſte diſhonour'd dame, 
Lord Junius Brutus ſware for Lucrece? rape), | 
That we will proſecute: (by good advice) 
Mortal revenge upon theſe traiterous Goths; 
And ſee their blood, or die with this reproach. 
Tit. Tis ſure enough, you knew how. 
But if you hurt theſe bear-whelps, then beware, 
The dam will wake ; and if ſhe wind you once, 
She's with the lion deeply ſtill in league; | 
And lulls him whilſt ſhe playeth on her back, 
And, when he ſleeps, will ſhe do what ſhe lift. 


| Youre a young huntſman, Marcus, let it alone; 


And come, and I will go get a leaf of braſs, 


And with a | nk of ſteel will write theſe words, 


7% And 
YN 
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And hs it by; the angry northern wind 
Will blow theſe ſands, like Sibyl's leaves, abroad, 
And where's your leſſon then? Boy, what ſay you! 
Boy. I fay, my Lord, that if I were a man, 
Their mother's bed-chamber ſhould not be ſafe, 
For theſe bad bond-men to the yoke of Rome. | 
Mar. Ay, that's my boy ! thy father hath full oe 
For this ungrateful country. done the like. 
Hoy. And, uncle, fo will I, an' if I live. 
Tit Come, go. with me into mine arm 
Lucius, I'll fit thee; and withal, my boy 
Shall carry from me to the Empreſs” ſons 
Preſents that I intend ta ſend them both. 
Come, .come, thowlt do my meſſage, wilt thou not ? 
Boy. Ay, with my dagger in their boſom, grandfire. 
Tit. No, boy, not ſo; I'll teach thee another courſe. 
Lavinia, come; e look to my houſe: 
Lucius and I'll go brave it at the court; 
Ay, marry, wall we, Sir; and we'll be waited on. 
LExeunt. 
Mar. O heavens, 0 can you hear a good man grone, 
And not relent, or not compaſſion him? 
Marcus, attend him in his eeſtaſy, 
That hath more ſcars of ſorrow in his heart, 
Than foe-mens? marks upon his batter'd Wield? 
But yet ſo juſt, that he will not revenge; 
Revenge thee, heav'ns] for old Andronicus. [Exits 


| SCENE II. Changes to the palace. 


Enter Aaron, Chiron, and Demetrius, at one dloor; and at 
another door, young Lucius and another, with a bundle 


of <veapons, and verſes writ upon them. 


Chi. Demetrius, here? $the ſon of Lucius; ; 
He hath ſome meſſage to deliver us. 
Aar. Ay, ſome mad meſſage from his mad EY 
ther. 
Boy. My Lords, with all the humbleneſs 1 may, 
I greet your honours from Andronicus; 
And pray the Roman gods confound you both. 
Dem. Gramercy, lovely Lucius, what's the news? 
| Boy. That you are both decypher'd (that' 8 the news) 
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For villains mark'd with rape. May it pleaſe you, 
My grandſire, well advis'd, hath ſent by me 
The goodlieſt weapons of his armoury, | 
To gratify your honourable youth, 
The hope of Rome ; for ſo he bade me ſay : 
And ſo I do, and with his gifts preſent . 
Your Lordſhips, that whenever you have need, 
You may be armed and appointed well. | 
And ſo I leave you both, like bloody villains. [ Ex. 
Dem. What's here? a fcrowl, and written round a- 
Let's ſee. 8 bout! 2 
Integer vitæ, ſeeleriſque purus, | 
Non eget Mauri jaculis nec arcu. 
Chi. Oy” tis a verſe in Horace, I . it well: 
I read it in the Grammar long ago. 
Aar. Ay, juſt PEG verſe 1 in Horace 
have it 
Now, what a thing it 1s to be an aſs! 


right, Ay 


Here's no fond jeſt; th”? old man hath Sond their oy”. 


And ſends, the weapons wrapp'd about with lines, 
That wound, beyond their feeling, to the quick. 
But were our witty Empreſs well a-foot, 

She would applaud Andronicus* conceit : + 

But let her reſt in her unreſt a while. j 
And now, young Lords, was't not a happy ſtar - 
Led us to Rome ſtrangers, and more than ſo, + 


Captives, to be advanced to this height? 


It did me good before the palace: gate, f 
To brave the Tribune in his brother's hearing. 
Dem. But me more good, to ſee ſo great a Lord 
Baſely inſinuate, and ſend us gifts. | 
Aar. Had he not reaſon, Lord Demetrinhd. 
Did you not uſe his daughter very friendly? 
Dem. I would we had a thouſand Roman dames 
At ſuch a bay, by turn to ſerve our luſt, 
Chi, A charitable with, and full of love. 
Aar. Here lacketh but your mother to ſay Amen. 
Chi. And that would ſhe for twenty thouſand more. 
Dem. Come, let us go, and pray to all the in 
For our beloved mother in her pains. 
Aar. Pray to the devils; the BD have given us over. 


[Flouri ih. 
Dem 


3 
4 


Se. 3. TITUS ANDRONICUS. | 20 


Dem. Why do the Emp'ror's trumpets flouriſh thus? 
Cbi. Belike, for joy the Emp'ror hath a dan 
Dem. Soft, * comes here? . 


9 „ TO; 
7 Enter Nurſe, with a Black-a-wior child. Tins 
| Nur. Good marrow, Lords 1 e 


0. tell me, did you ſee Aaron the Moor? 'I 


Aar. Well, more or leſs, or ne'er a-whit at all, 
Here Aaron is, and what with Aaron now ? © | 


> Nur. O gentle Aaron, we are all undone : . l 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore! 
Aar. Why, what a caterwauling dot thou keep, 
What doſt thou wrap and fumble in thine arms? 
Nur. O that which I would hide from heaven's eye, 
I r Empreſs' ſhame, and ſtately Romeꝰs . ar 


he is deliver'd, Lords, ſhe i is i 1 hg I DIET . 
Aar. To whom? A ; (80 ef 1 . 
Nur. I mean ſhe is brought to bed. . 
Aer. Well, God give her good reſt! . ; 
What, hath be ſent her? © IVE. 95 
NM, A devil. 41 


Aari Why, then ſhe is the 1 We 2 \Fopful iT. X 
Nuri: A joyleſs, diſmal, black, and forrowtul iſſue, | 
Here 18 the babe, a 1othfoine as a toad, . 

 Amongſtthe faireſt breeders of out ime: 


The Empreſs ſends it thee, thy ſtamp, thy ſeal; ; 
And bids thee chriſten it with thy dagger's point. we 

Aar. Out out, you whore! is black fo baſe a hue? _ 4 
Sweet blow ie, you are a beauteous bloſſom, fare. > : 


Dem. Villain, what haſt thou done? 
Aar. That: Fpich thou canft not undo. 
* Chi. Tho haft undone dar mother. N 
Dem. Woe te her chance; and damn'd her lothed 1 
"Accure'd the offspring : of ſo foul : a ene! | lebeiee, 
Chi. It ſhall not hre. 3 — 
Aar. It ſhall not die. F „„ 
Nur. Aaron, it t; the mother wills it tot | 
Aar. What, mult it, wurſe | then let no man but . 
. Do execution on my fleſh and blood. 


5. Dem. IL'Il broach the Ns y rapier's point. 
v. Vol. VI. Nurſe 
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Nurſe, give it me, my {word ſhall ſoon diſpatch it. 

Aar. Sooner this ſword ſhall plow thy bowels up. 
Stay, murtherous villains, will you kill your brother? 
Now, by the burning tapers, of the ſky, | 
That ſhone ſo brightly when this boy was got, 

He dies upon my ſcymitar's ſharp point, 

That touches this my firſt-born fon and heir. 
I tell you, younglings, not Enceladus, _ 

With all his threat'ning band of Typhon's and, 
Nor great Alcides, nor the god of war, 
Shall ſeize this Prey out of his father's hands. 

What, what, y' unfanguine ſhallow-hearted | boys, 
Ye white-lim'd walls, ye alehouſe painted ſi ſigns, 
Coalcblack i is better than another - 

In that it ſcorns to bear another hue : 

For all the water in the ocean | 

Can never. turn the ſwan's blag legs to ke, 
Although ſhe lare them hourly in the flood. 
Tell the Empreſs from me, I am of age 

To keep mine own ; excuſe it how fhe can. 

Dem. Wilt thou betray thy noble miſtreſs thus? 

Aar. My miſtreſs is my miſtreſs ;. this, wwe > 
The vigour and the picture of my youth. 1 
This before all the world do I prefer; 8 

This, maugre all the world, will I keep ſafe; _ 
Or ſome of you ſhall ſmoke for it in Rome. 65 | 

Dem. By this.our mother is for ever ſham'd. 

Chi. Rome will deſpiſe her for this foul calle.” | 

Nur. The Emperor in his rage will doom her * 

Chi. I bluſh to think upon this ignominy. 

Aar. Why, there's the privilege your beaut bears. 
Fie, treacherous hue, that will betray with bling 
The cloſe enacts and counſels of the heart! 3 
Here's a young lad fram'd of another leer; 
Look how the black ſlave ſmiles upon the father; 
As who ſhould ſay, * Old lad, I am thine own.” 
He is your brother, Lords ; ſenſibly fed 
Of * ſelf-blood that firſt gave life to you 3 
And from that womb where you impriſon'd ae, 
He is infranchiſed, and come to hght.  _ 

Nay, he's your brother by the ſurer lide, _ 
A! my ſeal is nel in his face. 


Le f Nur 


Ns 


8c. 3. TITUS ANDRONICUS. 26, 
Nur. Aaron, what ſhall I ſay unto the Empreſs? * 


Dem. Adviſe thee, Aaron, what is to be done, | 
And we will all ſubſcribe to thy advice. | 


Save thou the child, ſo we may be all ſafe. 


Aar. Then fit we down, and let us all conſult. 
My ſon and I will have the wind of you. * 
HP there : n talk at pleaſure of your ſafety. _ 
They fit on the ground. 
Dem. How many women ſaw this child of his? _ 
Aar. Why, fo, brave Lords; when we all join in 8 


I am a lamb z but if you brave the Moor, * 
The chafed bur: the mountain-honeſs, - 7 
The ocean ſwells not ſo as Aaron ſtorms. 
But ſay again, how many ſaw the child ? - 


Nur. Cornelia the midwife, and myſelf 


3 And no one elſe but the deliver'd Empreſs. - 


Aar. The Empreſs, the midwife, and yourſelf —— 
Two may keep counſel, when the third's awa 


Go to the Empreſs, tell her, this I fad— 22 Kills Ber. 


Week, —week !—ſo cries a pig prepar'd to th” ſpit. 

Dem. What mean'f thou, Maca wherefore ee | 
a thou this? X 

Aar. O Lord, Sir, tis a deed of Polier. 

Shall ſhe live to betray this guilt of ours? 

A long- tongu'd babling goſſip? no, Lords, no. 

And now be it known to you my full intent: 

Not far, one Muliteus lives, my countryman, 


_ His wife but yeſternight was brought to bed, 


His child is like to her, fair as you are. 


Go pack with him, and give the mother W v8 


And tell them both the circumſtance of all; 
Aud how by this their child ſhall be advanc'd, 


And be receiv'd for the Emp'ror's heir, 


And ſubſtituted in the place of mine, 
To calm this tempeſt whirling in the court; 


And let the Emperor dandle him for his own. © 
Hark ye, my Lords, ye ſee I have given her phyſie, [hw 


And you muſt needs beſtow her funeral. 

The fields are near, and you are gallant grooms. 
This done, ſee that you take no longer days, 
But ſend the mid wife preſently ro me. 

The midwife and the nurſe well made * 


8 2 Then 


210 TITUS ANDRONICUS. AR TV. 


ben let che n tattle what they pleaſe. 11 
Chi. I ſee thou wilt not truſt the air 
With ſecrets. _,, + k 

Dem. For this care of Tamora, 25 7. POET 
Herſelf and her's are highly bound to thee, [Exeunt. 
Aar. Now to the Goths, as ſwift as ſwallow flies, 
There to diſpoſe this treaſure in my arms, 
And ſecretly to greet the Empreſs friends. 
Come on, you thick-lip'd: flave, I bear you a 
For it is you that put us to our ſhifts. 
I'll make you feed on berries, and on roots, 
And feaſt on curds and whey, and ſuck the goat, 
And cabbin in a cave; and bring you up 
To'be a | warriors and command pe [Ea | 


scENE Iv. A freet mur ile palace. ky 


Emer Titus,' old Marcus, young , Lucius, and other Gen- 
temen Guy bows; and Titus tears the arrows IP 
Leiters on the end of them. 


Tir. 8 Maneus, come; Düne jo the way. 
Sir boy, now let me fee your archery. RE 
Look, ye. draw, home enough, and tis there Renta 
Terra Aſftraa religuit=—=be you remember'd, Marcus 
She's gone, ſhe's fled——Sirs, take you to you roy 
You, couſins, ſhall go found the ocean, 
And caſt your nets; haply you may End banda! the ſea ; 
Yet there's as little juſtice asat land ðͤ 
No, Publius and Sempronius; you muſt do it, w 
Tis you muſt dig with mattock and with _ (92112 
And pierce the inmoſþ centre of the earth. . 
Then, when you come to Pluto's region, W 
I pray you deliver this petition; e 
Tell him it is for juſtice, and for aid ; 
And that it eomes from old S 
Shaken with forrows in ungrateful Rome. | 
_ Ah, Rome! -Well, well, I made thee miſerable, 


What time I threw the people” 8 ſuffrages e 

On him that thus doth tyrannize o'er me. 

Go, get you gone, and pray be careful all, 

And leave you not a man of war unſearch' d. 8 a $ 


”_ "A A 
' 2 4 e 
* ; | . 


Sc. 4. | TITUS ANDRONICUS, - 2008 
This wicked Emperor may have ſhipp'd her hence, 
And, kinſmen, then we may go pipe for juſtice. 


Mar. Oh Publius, is not this a heavy caſe, 
To ſee thy noble uncle thus diſtract??̃ 


Pub. Therefore, my Lord, it highly us concern, 


By day and night t'attend him carefully; 
And feed his humour, kindly as we may, 
Till. time beget Tome careful remedy. | | 

Mar. Kinſman, his ſorrows are paſt, remedy... 
Join with the Goths, and with revengeful war: 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude, 
And vengeance on the traitor Saturnine. 

Tit. Publius, how. now? how now, my maſters; 
What, have you met with-her ? 

Pub. No, my good Lord; but Pluto ſends you _ 
If you will have Revenge from. hell, you ſfiall. 
Marry, for Juſtice, ſhe is now employ'd, | 
He thinks, with.Jove in heav'n, or ſomewhere elſe ;. 
So that perforce you muſt. needs ſtay a tine. 
Tit. He doth me wrong to feed me with Sy: 
Pl dive into the burning lake below;. 
And pull her out of Acheron by the heels. 
Marcus, we are but ſhrubs,. no cedars we, 
No big-bon?d men; fram'd of the Cyclops? ſize; 
But metal, Marcus, ſteel to th? very back; | 
Yet wrung with, wrongs, more than our backs can. bear. 
And ſith there is no juſtice in earth or hell, 
We will ſolicit heav'n, and move the gods, 
To ſend down juſtice for to wreak our wrongs. 
Come, to this gear; you're a good archer, Marcus. 

He gives them the arrows.. 

Ad Jovi that's for you—lere, ad verge e 
Ad Martem, that's for myſelf ; ; 
Here, boy, to Pallas—here, to Meroury— 
To Saturn and to Cœlus not to Saturnine—- 
You were as good to ſhoot againſt the wind. 
To it, boy; Marcus, looſe when I bid. 
O' my word, I have written to effect, 
There's not a: god left unſolicitedi, 

Mar. Kinſmen, ſhoot all your ſhafts into tlie court; 4 
We will afflit the Emperor in his pride. [They . 
Tit. Now, maſters, draw; oh, well ſaid, Lucius. 
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Good boy, in vngo s lap, give it Pallas. TE 

Mar. My Lord, I am a mile beyond the moon; 
Vour letter is with Jupiter by this. | 

Tit. Ha, ha, Publius, Publius, what haſt SS done! ? 
See, ſee; thouꝰſt ſhot off one of Taurus horns. 
Mar. This was the ſport, my Lord; when Publius 
The bull being galb'd, gave Aries ſuch a knock, Thot, 
That down fell both the ram's horns in the court. 
And who ſhould ſind them but the Empreſs? villain. 
She laugh'd and told the Moor, he ſhould not chuſe * 
But give them to his maſter for a preſent. 


Tit. Why there ĩt goes. God give your Lordſhip jo joy ! ! 
Enter a Clown with a a baſtet and two Pigeons. xp 


News, news from heav'n 3 Mareus, the poſt i is come. 
Sirrah, what tidings? have you any letters? | 
Shall I have juftice ? what ſays Jupiter? 

Clown. Who? the  gibbet-maker? he ſays, that be 
hath taken them down again, for the man muſt Er t be 
hang'd till the next weex. 8 

Tit. Tut, what ſays Jupiter, 1 aſk thes? 2 

Clown. Alas, Sir, I know not * 3 
I never drank with him in all my life. 

Tit. Whyg villain, art not thou the carrier? 

Clown. Ay, of my pigeons, Sir; nothing elfe 

Tit. Why, did& thou not come from heav'n? 

Clown. From heav'n? alas, Sir, I never came there. 
God forbid I ſhould be fo bold to preſs into heav'n in 
my young days. wes tg I am going with my pigeons 
to the Tribunal Plebs *, to take up a matter of brawl 
betwixt my uncle and one of the Emperial's men. 

Mar. Why, Sir, that is as ſit as can be to ſerve for 
your oration, and let him deliver the r to the En- 
peror from you. 

Tit. Tell me, can you deliver an oration to the Em- 
peror with a grace? 

Clown. Nay, truly, Sir, 1 could x never er ay grace in all 
my life. 

Tie. Sirrah, come hither, mak no more ado, 5 
_ give your TRE to the wen ene e By 


. He means to ſay, Tribunus Plebir, 


— 


K* igP.2, _ TITUS ANDRONICUS. 2 
By me thou ſhalt have juſtice at his hands. 700k 
Hold, hold mean whites Ne e forthy changes. 
Give me a pen and in. 
Sirrah, can you with grace a deliver a ſopplication ? | 

Cboun. Ay, Sir. tg e n 

Tit. Then, here is a ee eee — you: and "i 
you come to him, at the firſt approach you muſt kneel, 
then kiſs his foot, then deliver up your pigeons, and 


then look for your. reward. I'll be han A ſee | 


you do it bravely. + IA gd ets he 
Clown. 1 warrant you, Sir, let me alone. e 
Tit. Sirrah, haſt thou a knife? Come, let me ſee i it. 
Here, Marcus, fold it in the tation, I 
For thou haſt made it like an humble 8 ; 
And when thou haſt given it the Emperor, 
Knock at my door, and tell me what he lays. 
Clown. God be with you, Sir, Iwill. 
Tit. een let as g. e buen me. 
55] COT EY 245 24. ee 


80 ENE V. T7 eh 


Enter Emperor, and Empreſs, and her two ſons ; the Em- 
Peror brings the arrows in his hand that Titus Hol. | 


Sat. Why, Fonda what wrongs are. theſe? 2 was ever 
An Emperor of Rome thus overborne, [ſeen 
Troubled, confronted thus, and for th? extent 
Of equal juſtice, us'd in ſuch contempft? 

My Lords, you know, as do the mightful gods, 
However the diſt urbers of our peace 5 
Buzz in the people's ears), there nought hath rale, 
But even with law againſt the wilful N 
Of old Andronicus. And what an if 
His ſorrows have fo over whelm'd his wita, . 
Shall we be thus afflicted in his freaks, 
His fits, his phrenzy, and his bitterneſs, 
And now he writes to heav'n for his redreſs. 
See, here's to Jove, and this to Mercury, - 

This to Apollo, this to the god of war. 
Sweet ſcrowls; to fly about the ſtreets of Rome! 
What's this but libelling againſt the ſenate, 
And blazoning our injultice ev'ry where? 
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2414 TITUS ANDRONICUS. Ad IV. 
A goodly humour; is it not, my Lords? | 
As who would fay, in Rome no juſtice” were,, 
But if I live, his feigned ecſtaſies ' | 
Shall be no ſhelter to theſe outrages:— 
But he and his ſhall know, that Taſtice toms 
In Saturninus“ health; whom, if ſhe 8100 
He'll ſo awake, as ſtre in fury ſhall - 
Cut off the proud'ſt confpirator that lives. | 
Tam My' gracious Lord, moſt lovely Saturnine;. 
Lord of my life, commander of my thought, 
Calm thee, and'bear'the faults of Titus* age, 
Thꝰ effects of ſorrow for his valiant ſons; 
Whoſe loſs hath piere'd him deep, and ſcarr'd his boner + 
And rather comfort his diſtreſſed plight, | 
Than proſecute the meaneſt, or the Beſt, 
For theſe contempts Why, thus it fall become 
High-witted Tamora to gloſe with all? 
But, Titus, 1 have toueh'd theel to the quick, 
Fhy life-blood out: if Aaron now be wiſe, 
Then is all ſafe, the anchor in the port. (Aſidei. 


Enter Clowns. 


How now, cood fellow, would'ft thou ſpeak with us? 
Cle. Yea, forſooth, an' your Miſterſhip be Emperial. 
Tam. Empreſs-I am, but yonder fits the Emperor. 

Cb. Tis he: God n St. u reer give you, _ 

een: 

L have brought. vou letter and a-couple of pigeons here. 

[He reads the letter. 
Sc. Go, take him away, ind bang him + eee 
Clo. How much money muſt I have? 
Tam. Come, firrah, thou muſt be hang*d: - | 
Clo. Haug'd! by'r lady, en L have brought up a: 
neck to a fair end. Side. 
Sat. Deſpightfuband' intolerable engel | 

Shall T endure this monſtrous villany ? | 

I know from whenee this ſame device proceeds: 

May this be borne? as if his traiterous ſons, 

That dy'd by law for murther-of-our brother, 

Have by my means been butcher*d wrongfully 2 

Go, drag the rants men 1270 the _ 


Nox 
q A. 
* i 1 \ : 
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5e. . TITUS ANDRONICUS, | ars 
Nor age nor honour ſhall ſhape privilege +: vanes] 
For this proud mock I'll be thy "645. HAIER : 


Sly frantic wretch, that holp'ſt to make me great, 
In hope thyſelf ſhould govern; Rome and me. 


Enter E mili. Us. 


Sat. What news with thee, Zmilius F Dy 
mil. Arm, arm, my Lords; Rome never r had more 
: cauſe z_ 
The Goths have gather'd head, wh with a power 
Of high-reſolved men, bent to the ſpoil, | | 
They hither march amain, under the conduct 
Of Lucius, ſon to old Andronicus; | 
Who threats, in courſe of his revenge, to do 
As much as ever Coriolanus did. ü 
Sat. Is warlike Luęius General of the Gothe? . 
Theſe tidings nip me, and I hang the head. 1 © 
As flowers with froſt, or graſs beat down with Rorms. 
Ay, now begin our ſorrows to approach; 
*Tis he the common people love ſo much: 
Myſelf have often overheard them ſay, 
(When I have walked like a private man), 
That Lucius? baniſhment was wrongfully, | 
And they have wiſh'd that Lucius were their digs 
Tam. Why ſhould you fear ? is not our city Rong © ? 
Sat. Ay, but the citizens favour Lucius, 1.1 
And will 82 from me to ſuccour him. 
Tam. King, be thy thoughts imperious like thy name. 
Is the ſun dimm'd, that gnats do fly in it? 
The eagle ſuffers little birds to fing, | _, 
And is not careful what they mean thereby, 
Knowing that with the ſhadow of his wiki 
He can at pleaſure ftint their meld; 
" Ewnſo may' ſt thou the giddy men of Rome: rh 
Then cheer thy ſpirit ; for know, thou Emperor, 
I will inchant the old Andronicus 7 
With words more ſweet, and yet more dangerous 
Than baits to fiſh, or honey-ſtalks to ſheep, 
When as the one is wounded with the bait, 
The other rotted with delicious food. wt) 
Sat, But he will not intreat his ſon for us. | 
\ f + ©2538. Tam 9 
+ ij. e. 5 or eſtabliſh privilege. | 
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Tam. If Tamora intreat him, then he will: 

For I can ſmooth; and fill his aged ear 

With golden promiſes; that were his heart 

Almoſt impregnable, his old ears deaf, 

Yet ſhould both ear and heart obey my tongue. 

Go thou before as our ambaſſador ; [To Emilius. 

Say, that the Emperor requeſts a parley | BE? 

Of warlike Lucius, and appoint the meeting. 

Sat. ÆEmillius, do this meſſage honourably ; 

And if he ftand on hoſtage for his fafety, 

Bid him demand what pledge will pleaſe him beſt.” 
Emil. Your biding ſhall I do effectually. Ex. 
Tam. Now will I to that old Andronicus, 

And temper him, with all the art I have, 

To pluck proud Lucius from the warlike Goths, 

And now, ſweet Emperor, be blyth again, 

And bury all thy fear in my devices. | 
Sat. Then go r and you to ſafer, 


| Ty 
e V. SCENE I. | 


4 camp at a ſmall diflance from Rome. 
| Enter Lucius with G aer i drum and . 


Las. Arn warriors, and my faithful beat, 
J have received letters from great Rome, 
Which fignify what hate they bear their Emp”: ror, 
And how deſirous of our ſight they are. 
Therefore, great Lords, be, as your titles witneſs, 
 Imperious and impatient of your wrongs ; | 
And wherein Rome hath done you any ſcathe, 
Let him make treble ſatisfaction. 


Goth. Brave flip, ſprung from the great Aintrenicvs, 
( Whoſe name was once our terror, now our comfort ), 
Whoſe high exploits and honourable deeds 
Ungrateful Rome requites with foul contempt, 
Be bold in us; we'll follow where thou lead'ſt: 
Like ſtinging bees in hotteſt ſummer's day, 
Led by their maſter to the flower'd fields, 
And be aveng'd on curſed Tamora. 


| -Qunes. And as he — ſo wy we all with — 


— 
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Luc. I humbly thank him, and I thank you all. 
But who comes here, led by a an Goethe 2 | 


'SCEN E II. . 
Enter a Goth leading Aaron, with his child in his arms. 


Goth. Renowned Lucius, from our troops I ſtray? a 
To gaze upon a. ruinous monaſtery: 
And as I earneſtly did fix mine eye 
Upon the waſted W ſuddenly _ 
I heard a child cry underneath a wall; 
I made unto the noiſe, when ſoon I heard 
The crying babe contrould with this. diſcourſe : 
Peace, twany ſlave, half me and half thy dam, 
Did not thy hue bewray whoſe brat thou art, 
Had Nature lent thee but thy mother's look, 
Villain, thou might'ſt have been an Emperor: 
But where the bull and cow are both milk-white, - 
They never do beget a coal- black calf. | 
Peace, villain, peace! (ev'n thus he rates the babe,) 
For I muſt bear thee to a truſty Goth; 
Who, when he knows thou art the Empreſs” babe, 
Will hold thee dearly for thy mother's ſake. 
With this, my weapon drawn, I ruſh'd upon him, 
Surpris'd him ſuddenly, and brought him hither, 
To uſe as you think needful of the man. 
Luc. O worthy Goth, this is th” incarnate devil 
That robb'd Andronicus of his good hand ; 
This is the pearl that pleas'd your Empreſs' eye, 
And here's the baſe fruit of his burning luſt. 
Bay, wall- ey d ſlave, whither would'ſt thou convey 
This growing image of thy fiend-like face? 
Why doſt not ſpeak ? what deaf? no! not a, word? 
A halter, ſoldiers; hang him on this tree, 
And by his fide his fruit of baſtady. 
Har. Touch not the boy, he is of royal blood. 
Luc, Too like the ſire for ever being good. 
Firſt, hang the child, that he may ſee it ſprawl ; 
A fight to vex the father's ſoul n | 
Get me a ladder. | 
Aar. Lucius, ſave the 1 
And bear it from me to the Empereſs 


If 


1 
1 
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If thou do this, I'll ſhew thee wondrous things, | 
That highly may advantage thee to hear; 
If thou wilt not, befal what may befal, 


I'll ſpeak no more, but vengeance rot you all! 


Luc, Say on; and if it pleaſe me which thou ſpeak” &, 


Thy child ſhall live and I will ſee it nouriſh'd. 


Aar. An' if it pleaſe thee ? why, aſſure thee, Lucius, | 


Twill vex thy ſoul to hear what I ſhall fpeak : 


For I muſt talk of murthers, rapes, and , 
Acts of black night, abominable deeds, : 


Complots of-miſchief, treaſon, villanies, 


Ruthful to hear, yet piteouſly — 2 


And this ſhall all be buried by my death, 


Vnleſs thou ſwear to me my child ſhall live. # 
Luc. Tell on thy mind; I ſay thy child ſhall live: 5 3. 
Aar. Swear that he' ſhall, and then 1 will begin. 
Luc. Who ſhould 1 e by? thou believ'ſt no God * 
That granted, how canſt thou believe an oatbb ? 
Aar. What if I do not! as indeed I do not; 


Vet, for I know thou art religious, 


And haſt a thing within thee called Sete, 
With twenty Popiſh tricks and ceremonies 
Which I have ſeen thee careful to obſerve :_ 
Therefore 1 urge thy oath, (for that I know . £24 
An ideot holds his bauble for a god, LA. 5 
And keeps the oath which by that god he F 3 
To that Ill urge him) therefore * un vow 
By that ſame god, what god ſoc'er it be, | 
That thou ador'ſt, and haſt in reverence, - 
To ſave my boy, nouriſh and bring him up; 
Or elſe I will diſcover nought to thee. 
Luc. Even by my God I ſwear to thee I vill” 3 
Aar. Firſt, know theu, I begot him on the Empreſs. 
Luc. O moſt inſatiate, luxurious woman! I 


Aar. Tut, Lucius, this was but a deed of gharity, 


To that which thou ſhalt hear of me anon. 


Twas her two fons that murder'd Baſſianus; 
They cut thy fiſter's tongue, and raviſnꝰd ogy 
And cut her hands, and trimm'd her as thou ſaw'ſt. 


Tuc. Oh, deteſtable villain! call'ſt thou that ning? 


Aar. Why, ſhe was waſh'd, and cut and trimm'd; 


And "twas trim ſport oy them that had the doing of My 


Tuc. 


- yp 
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Tuc. Oh, barb'rous beaſtly villains like thyſelf! 

Aar. Indeed I was their tutor to inſtruct them. 

That codding ſpirit had they from their wage we? | 
As ſure a card as ever won the ſet; © 

That bloody mind, I think; they learn'd of me, 

As true a dog as ever fought at head 

Well; let my deeds be witneſs of my worth. 

I train'd thy brethren to that guileful hole, 

Where the dead corpſe of Baſſianus lay: 

I wrote the letter that thy father found, 

And hid the gold within the letter mention'd; 

Confed'rate with the Queen and her two ſors.” 

And what not done that thou haft cauſe to rue, 

Wherein I had no ſtroke of miſchief in't! 

I play'd the cheater for thy father's hand; BA, 

And when I had it, drew myſelf apart,” 67 

And almoſt broke my heart with extreme laughter. 

I pry'd me through the creviee of a wall, 

When for his hand he had his two ſons' bende; 1 

Beheld his tears, and laugh'd ſo heartily, 

That both mine eyes were rainy like to his. 

And when I told the Empreſs of this ſport, 

She ſwooned almoſt at my pleaſing tale, 

And for my tidings gave me twenty kiſſes. 
Goth. What! eanſt thou ſay all this, and never bluſh # * 
Aar. Ay, like a black dog, as the faying is. 
Luc. Art thou not ſorry for theſe heinous deeds? 
Aar. Ay, that I had not done a thouſand more. 

Ev'n now I curſe the day (and yet I think 

Few come within the compaſs of my curſe) | 

Wherein I did not ſeme notorious ill; 

As kill a man, or elſe deviſe his denth; 1 

Raviſh a maid, or plot the way to do it; | 

Accuſe ſome innocent, and forſwear myſelf; : 

Set deedly enmity between two friends ; 

Make poor mens' cattle break their necks, ' 

Set fire on barns and hay-ſtacks in the oe | 

And bid the owners quench them with their tears. 

Okt have I digg'd up dead men from their graves, 

And ſet them upright at their dear friends” doors, 

Ev'n when their ſorrow almoſt was forgot; 


And on their ſkins, as on the bark of trees, | 
"Ws « : T Have 
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Have with my knife carved in Roman letters, 15 
* Let not your ſorrow die, though I am dead.“ 
Tut, I have done a thouſand dreadful things, ' * 
As willingly as one would kill a fl 
And nothing grieves me heartily indeed, 
But that I cannot de ten thouſand more. 
Luc. Bring down the devil; for he muſt not die 
So ſweet a death, as hanging preſently. 
Aar. If there be devils, would I were a devil, - 
Jo live and burn in everlaſting fire, ITE 
So L might have your company in hell. c 
ö to torment you with my bitter tongue! - 
Luc. dard, en 3 ny n ſpeak 1 no more. 3 


_ Goth. My Lond, ha is a —.—— from Rome 
Deſires to be admitted to your eee 351 
Luc. Let him come near. 
Welcome; Amilius ;; what's the news Foors Rome ? . 
Emil. Lord Lucius, and you princes of the Ones; | 
The Roman Emperor greets you all by me ip 82 


And, for he underſtands you are in arms, 


He craves a parley at your father's houſe, . | 
Willing you to demand your hoſtages,  - 


And they ſhall be immediately d. a 


Goth. What ſays eur General? 

Luc. Emilius, let the Emperor gire his pledges | 
Unto my father and my uncle 1 Hos 
And we will come. March ay. nent, 


SCENE HL. E to Titus's mals is Ron. 
Enter Tamora, Chiron, and Demetrius diſguis d. 
Tam. Thus, in theſe ſtrange and ſad ee 


I will encounter with Andronicus; ris 
And ſay, I am Revenge ſent from below, _ 
To join with him, and right his heinous "19; pf :: 
Knock at the ſtudy, where they ſay he keeps, | 
Jo ruminate ſtrange plots of dire revenge 
Tell him, Revenge is come to join with im 
And work confuſion on his enemies. 


{Thy , and Titus appears . 


: — 


L 
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Tit. Who. dath moleſt my contemplation! +: 
Is it your trick to make me ope the _ e be 
That ſo my {ad decrees may fly away, 
And all my ſtudy be to no effe&? ? 
You are deceiv'd ; for what I mean _ Figs, 
See here in bloody lines I have ſet down 
And what is written, ſhall be executed. | 
Tam. Titus; I am come to talk with 3 Tx 
Tit. No, not a word. How can I' grace 1 n, 
Wanting a hand to give it that accord? | 
Thon haſt the odds of me, therefore no more. 
an If thou did know me, thou wouldſt talk * 
me. 
Tit. I am not PR 1 eaten well-enough : 
Witneſs this wret ehe ſtump, theſe crimſon lines; 
Witneſs theſe trenches: 3 by grief and care 


Witneſs the tiring day and heavy night ; H 
Witnefs all ſorrow, that I know thee well 71 0 
For our proud Empreſs, mighty Tamora. 
Is not thy coming for my other handed 


Tam. Know thou, ſad man, I am not Tamora; ; 
She i is thy enemy, and I thy frieadz” d 
I am Revenge, ſent from th infernal : kingdom, 3760 7 
To eaſe the gnawing vulture of thy mand, 
By working wreakful vengeance on thy foes. 

Come down, and welcome me to this warld's: bghts 
Confer with me of murder and of death; + 
There's not a kollow cave, nor lurking-place, 
No vaſt obſcurity, or miſty vales; 
Where bloody Murder or deteſted Rape | 
Can'couch for fear, but; I will find them out; 
And in their ears tell them my dneadfal name, | 
| Revenge, which makes the N offenders quake. 
Tit. Art thou Revenge? and art thou ſent to me, 
Jo be a torment to mine enemies? | 
Tam. I am; therefore come down, ind che me. 
Tit. Do me ſome ſervice ere I come to thee. 
Lo, by thy fide where Rape and Murder ſtands; 
Now give ſome ſurance that thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot- wheels; 
And then I'll come and be thy waggoner, 
| TY wharl along with thee about the Sieben: 
Luhn 1 2 „ e_ 
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Provide two proper palfries black as jet, | 
To hale thy vengeful waggon ſwift away, 
And find out murders in their guilty caves. 
And when thy car is loaden withitheir heads, 
I will diſmount, and by thy waggon-wheel 
Trot like a ſervile footman all day long; 
Even from Hyperion's rifing in the eaſt, F . 
Until his very downfal in the ſe. . ee 
And 8 day I'll do this heavy taſk, elf red, 
$0 thou 4 Rapine aud Murder there. 
Tam. Theſe are my miniſters, and come with me. 
Tit. Are they thy miniſters ? what are they call'd 3 
Tam. Rapine and Murder; therefore called ſo, © 
¶Cauſe _ take vengeance onſuchifingd of men. \ 6p 
Tit. Good Lord, how like the Nupreſs“ ſons they ae, 
And you the Empreſs! but we worldly men 
Have miſerable and miſtaking eyes. 
O ſweet Revenge, now do I come to thee, 
And if one arm's embracement will content thee, | 
I will embrace thee in it by and by. 09 LEY 
[Exit Titus from love. 
Tam. This cloſing wah him ſits his lunacy ; 
Whate' er I forge to feed his brain-ſick fits, 
Do you uphold and maintain in your ſpeech: 
For now he firmly takes me for Revenge; | 
And, being eredulous in this mad thought. 
I'll make him ſend for Lucius his ſun n 
And whilſt Lat a banquet hold him ſure, 
I'Il find ſome cunning practice out of hand, 
To ſcatter and diſperſe the giddy Goths, 
Or at the leaſt make them his enemies. 
See here he 1 and I muſt ply my theme. 


SCENE IV. Enter Titus. 13 


4 Tit Ft have I been forlorn, and all for ther. 
Welcome, dread Fury, to my woful hauſe; Ne 
Rapine and Murder, you are welcome too. 
How like the Empreſs and her ſons you are hs FRE 
Well are you fitted, had you but a Ts G rt 1 
Could not all hell Wer you ſuch a devil? 1 4650 
For, well I wot, the Empreſs never. ver rl Pons 
En; in her en, 8 is a 9 ae 260.48” 
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And would you repreſent our Queen right, 
It were convenient you had ſuch a devil. 9 
But welcome as you are. What ſhall we dos. 

Tam. What wouldſt thou have us do, 2 e 

Dem. Shew me a murderer, I'll deal with him. 

- Chi. Shew me a villain that has done a rape, 1 
And I am ſent to be reveng'd on him. : 
Tam. Shew me #;thouſand that have done thee wrong, 
And I will be revenged on them all. 

* Tits Look round about the wicked ſtreets of Rome, | 
And When thou find'ſ a man that's like thyſelf, | 
Good Murder, ſtab him; he's a murderer. 1 5 
Go thou with him; and when it is thy har 
To find another that is like to tber, 
Good Rapine, ſtab him; he's a raviſner. kw 
Go thou with them, and. in the Emperor's court 
There is a Queen attended by a Moor; 

Well may' ſt thou know her by thy own proportion, 
For up and down ſhe doth ST thee; 
pray thee do on them fome violent death; | 
hey have been violent to me and mine. 

Tam. Well haſt thou leſſon'd us, this ſhall we doc. 
But would it-pleaſe thee, good Andronicus + 
To ſend for Lucius thy thrice-valiant ſon, 5 8 A 
Who leads tow'rds Rome a band of warlike 3 
And bid him come and banquet at thy ee r 
When he is here, even at thy ſolemn feaſt. 

I will bring in the Empreſs and her ſong, fad 
The Emperor himſelf, and all thy foes 
And at thy mercy ſhall they ſtoop and kneel, 

And on them ſhalt thou, eaſe thy angry heart. 4 
What ſays Andronicus to this device? 4, 


Tit. roar r unte v tis NO . 
ä Enes Marcus. W 41 Rk 


5 be 0 
Go, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew FIN ; 


Thou {halt inquire him ADENINE Gaths';s i 
Bid him repair to me; and brit 1 
Some of the chiefelt princes af t Goths; 
Bid him incamp his ſoldiers where they are; 
Tell him the Emperor and the Empreſs too 
Feaſt at my houſe, and he ſhall feaſt with them. 
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This do thou for my love, and ſo let him, 

As he regards his aged father's Hife. | 
Mar. This will I do, and ſoon return again, TR. 
Tam. Now will I hence about my bufinels, 

And take my minifters along with me. 

Tit. Nay, nay; let Rape and Murder ftay with me, 

Or elſe I'll call my brother back again, | 

And cleave to no Revenge but Lucius. ; 

Tam. What fay you, boys? will you abide with him, 

Whiles I go tell my Lord, the Emperor, 7 

How I have govern'd our determin'd jeſt? 

Yield to his humour, ſmooth and ſpeak him fat, 6/129 

And tarry with him till T come again. 22 
Tit. I know them all, tho? they ſuppoſe me mad; 

And will o'er-reach wem! in their on devices: 

A pair of curſed hell-hounds and their dam. [Aſide 
. Madam, depart at pleaſure, leave us here. 
Tam. Farewei, Andronicus Revenge now goes 

To lay a complot to betray thy foes. [Exit Tamora. 
Tit. I know thou doſt; and, ſweet Revenge, farewell 
Chi, Tell us, old man, bow ſhall we be employ d 
Fit. Tut, I have work enough for you to do. 

Publius, come hither, Caius, an d Valentine! 


Enter Publius ond Wente. 


Pub. What is your will * 
Tit. Know ye theſe two ey 
'Pub. The Empreſs fons, © © PEE 
I take them, Chiron, and Demetrius! Po 
. Fie, Publius, fie! thou art too b deere 
The one is Murder, Rape is th' other's name; y | 
And therefore bind them, gentle Publius; 
Caius and Valentine, lay hands on them. 4 
Oft have you heard me wiſh for ſuch an VP 
And now I figd 1 it, therefore bind them ſure. e 
tra 1h, 
Chi. Villains, forhear ; we are the Empreſs ſons. 
Pub, And therefore 0 we what we are commanded. 
Stop cloſe their mouths ; let them not ſpeak a word. 
N * {are bound? look that F1 bind them faſt. * 55 
" SCENE. 
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21 eee come, | ph 9 z look os ** are od; . 
Sirs, ſtop their mouths, let them not ſpeak to me, 
But let them hear what fearful words I utter. 
Od, villains, Chiron, and Demetrius! 
Here ſtands the ſpring whom you have Rain with "— 
This goodly fummer with your winter mix d 
You kill'd her huſband, and for that vile fault | 
Two of her brothers were condemn'd-to death ; "Jp 
My hand cut off, and made a merry jeſt: 3 
Both her ſweet hands, her tongue, and that more 1 
Than hands or tongue, her ſpotleſs chaſtity, 
Inhuman traitors, you conſtrain'ꝰd and forc'd. 
What would you ſay, if I ſhould let you ſpeak'?” 
Villains ! for ſhame you could not beg for grace, 
Fark, wretches, how I mean to martyr you .) 
This one hand yet is left to cut your throats, 
Whilſt that Lavinia ' twixt her ſtumps doth hold. 
The baſon that receives your guilty blood. 
You know your mother means to feaſt with me, 
And calls herſelf Revenge, and thinks me Mad—— 
Hark, villains, I will grind. ygur bones to duſt, 
And with your blood and it I'll make a paſte ; 3 
And of the paſte a coffin will 1 rear, 
And make two paſties of your ſtiameful heads ;: 
And did that ſtrumpet, your unhallowed dam, 
Like to the earth, ſwallow her own increaſe. 25 
This is the feaſt that I have bid her to; 
And this is the-banquet ſhe ſhall ſurfeit on; 
For worſe than PhilomeP vou us'd my daughters. 
And worſe than. Procne I will be reveng d. 
And now prepare your throats: Lavinia, come, | 
Receive the blood; and when that they are dead, ' 
Let me go grind. their bones to powder ſmall, © 
And with this hateful liquor temper it; 1 88 
And in that paſte let their vile heads be. bak d. 
g Come, come, be every one oſſicious 
To make this banquet, which I wiſh might. prove 


More 
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stern and bloody an the Centaurs' feaſt. 

_ Ae cuts their throats. 
805 now bring them in, 1 5 II. =o the cook, | 
And fee them ready 'gainft their mother comes. [ Exeunt. 


. Lucius, Marcus, and Goths, with Aaron 4 


. Uncle Marcus, ſince i it 18 my. father” s mind 
That 1 repair to Rome, I am content. 
. Goth. And ours with thine, befal what fortune wall. 
- Luc, Good uncle, take. you in this barbarous Moors 
is ravenons tyger, this accurſed devil; | 
Let him receive no ſuſtenance, fetter him, 255 
Till he be brought unto the Emp' ror's face, 
For teſtimony of theſe foul proceedings . 
And ſee the ambuſh of our friends be ſtrong; 
I fear the Emperor means no good to us. 
Aar. Some devil whiſper curſes in my ear, 
And prompt me that my tongue may utter Bab 
The venomous malice of my ſwelling heart 
Luc. Aw inhuman dog, ano . POL, 
[ Exeunt . evith * 


Sirs, help our uncle to > GOnLgy him in. em wy 
The tr e ſhew the Hperer i is at han 
585 W e |: - SCENE VI. 3 Md. 1 
Sound trumpets 14 Ene, Emperor and'E mprife, with Th ri- 
e and other r. c row 


Sat. What, N the 1 more e * Gs 
Luc. What boots it thee to call thyſelf a ſun  _ 
Mar. Rome's Emperor,and nephew, 1 he parkey; 
Theſe quarrels muſt be quietly debated :: 
The feaſt is ready, which the careful as, Ali 
Hath ordain'd to an honourable r ; 
For peact, for love, for league, and good to 1 ; : 
Pleaſe you the — draw wigh, "nd take your places. 
Sat. Marcus, we. will, 4... -[ Hantboys. 


A table brought in. r Tinh 15. a cook, plating the 
meat on the table, and Lavinia with a veil over her face. | 


"I-36 - ag org 7 gragiqus Lard eee. dread. ) 


| Queen; | 


1 


Welcome, 


= 
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Welcome, ye warlike Goths ; welcome, Lucius 3.201 
And welcome all : although the cheer be poor, 
Till fill you ſtomachs, pleaſe you eat of it. 

Sat, Why art thou thus attir'd, Andronicus ? 

Tit. Becauſe I would be ſure to have all Well, 
To entertain your Highneſs, and your Empreſs. 
Tam. We are beholden to you, good . 56x: 1 
Tit. And if your Highneſs knew my heart, you were. 


7 Lord the Emperor, reſolve me this: 31-7775 


Was it well done of. raſh Virginius, - | 
To flay his daughter with his own right hank { 
Becauſe ſhe was infore'd, ſtain'd, and deflower'd 2 
Sat. It was, Andronicus. V7 50 
Tit. Your reaſon, mighty Lord? 7 
\ Sat. Becauſe the girl hond not ſurvive her 8 
And by her preſence ſtill renew his ſorrows. 
Tit. A reaſon mighty, ſtrong, and effectual, 
A pattern, precedent, and lively warrant, 
For me, moſt wretched, to perform the like. 
Die, die, Lavinia, and thy ſhame with thee, _ 
And with thy ſhame thy father's ſorrow die! 
THe kills Fo | 
Sat. What haſt thou done, unnatural and unkind? © 
Tit. Kill'd her, for whom my tears have made me 
I am as woful as Virginius G An. 
And have a thouſand times more cauſe than he 
To do this outrage. And it is now done. 
Sat. What, was ſhe raviſh'd; tell, who did the Jeed?? 
Tit. * pleaſe you eat, wilt pleaſe your Highoeſs 
eed? 
Tam. Why haſt thou lain thin only daug hter thyz * 
Tit. Not I, twas Chiron and „ e 8 
They raviſh'd her, and cut away her tongue; 3 
And they, twas they, that did her all this wrong: 
Sat. Th fetch them hither to us preſently. | 
Tit. Why, there they are both, baked in that pes 
Whereof ther mother daintily hath fed; 
Eating the fleſh that ſhe herſelf hath wary 5 
*Tis true, 'tis true; witneſs my knifeꝰs ſharp point. 
[He flabs the Empreſs. 
Sal. Die, frantic wretch, for this accurſed deed. 
IIe Thins 


Luc. 
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Luc. Can the fon's eye behold his father bleed? 
There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 

[ Lacius flabs the Emperor. 
Mar. You fad-fac'd men, people and ſons of Rome, 

By uproar ſever'd, like a flight of fowl 

Scatter'd' by winds and high tempeſtuous guſts, 

Oh, let me teach you how to knit again . 
This ſcatter d corn into one mutual ſheaf, ; 
Theſe broken limbs again into one bodpe. 
Goth. Let Rome herſelf be bane bes herſelf ; | 

And ſhe whom mighty kingdoms curtſey to, 

Like a forlorn and ere caſt- . | 

Do ſhameful execution on herſelf. | bas 
Mar. But if my froſty ſigns and. chaps of age, | 

Grave witneſſes of true experience, e 
Cannot induce you to attend my words, 5 
Speak, Rome's dear Oy; acerſt our 8 - 

INT ES L 

When with his ſolemn tongue he did diſcourſe - | 
To love-fick Dido's ſad attending A 
The ſtory of that haleful burning night, 8 
When ſubtle Greeks ſurpris'd King Priam's Troy: 3 
Tell us, what Sinon hath bewitch'd our ear, ;( 

Or who hath brought the fatal engine in, oy 
That gives our Troy, our Rome, the civil wound. 

My heart is not ee eee de 
Nor can I utter all our bitter grief, 

But floods of tears will drown my oratory, 

And break my very utt'rance; even in the time 

When it ſhould move you to attend me moſt, 
ing your kind commiſeration. 8 
ere is a captain, let him tell the tale. | 
Vouf hearts will throb and weep to hear bim e 
hen, noble auditory, be it known to you, 

. Chiron and La | jock | 
Were they that murdered our Emperor's brother, | 
And they it were that raviſhed our ſiſter: © 
For their fell faults our brothers were beheaded, 93 


Our father's tears deſpis'd, and baſely cozen dd ; 
Of that true hand, that fought Rome's quarrel out, 
And ſent her enemies into the grave. MN 1 


Sys myſelf pukindly baniſhed, 
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The gates ſhut on me, and turn'd weeping out, 

To beg relief among Rome” enemies vp 
Who drown'd their enmity in my true tears, | 
And op'd their arms t* embrace me as a friend 
And 7 am turn'd forth, be it Kknown-unto you.; 
That have preſerv'd her welfare in my blood, | 
And from her boſom took the enemies point 
Sheathing the ſteel in my advent'rous body. 

Alas you know, I am no vaunter, I; 
My ſcars. can witneſs, dumb although they are, 
That my report is juſt, and full of truth. 
But ſoft, methinks I do digreſs too much, 
_ Citing my; worthleſs praiſe: oh, pardon me; 
For when no friends are by, men praiſe themſelv es.. 
Mar. Now is my tongue to ſpeak. Nd _ 

Of this was Tamora delivered, 

The iſſue of an irreligious Moor, 

Chief architect and plotter of theſe woes. 

The villain is alive in Titus” houſe, 7 

Damn'd as he is, to witneſs this is true. 

Now judge, what cauſe had Titus to revenge N 
Theſe wrongs unſpeakable, paſt patience, 

Or more than any living man could bear. 

Now you have heard the truth, what ſay you, Romans? 

Have we done aught amiſs? ſhew us wherein; 

And from the place where you behold us n, | 
The poor remainder of Andronicus, |: 

We'll hand in band all headlong caſt us det 
And on the ragged ſtones beat out e Oh 


And make a mutual cloſure of our e. 
Speak, Romans, ſpeak ; and if you ſay we ſhall, 
Lo, hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall. 
Emil. Come, come, thou reverend man of Rome, 
And bring our Emperor gently in was, hand, 
Lucius our Emperor: for well I know 
The common voice doth cry, it ſhall be ſo. 
Mar. Lucius, all hail, Rome's Royal Emperor bi 
Go, go into old Titus' ſorrowful houſe, | 
And hither hale that miſbelieving Moor, 
To be adjudg'd ſome direful ſlaughtering 2 
As puniſhment for his moſt wicked life. 
n all hail, Rome's . Governor! 5 8 
wes 
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Luc. Thanks, gentle Romans': may I govern ſo, 
To heal Rome's harm, and drive away her woe! 

But, gentle people, give me aim a while, | 

For nature puts me to a heavy taſk. - 
Stand all aloof z but, uncle, draw you near, 

To ſhed obſequious tears upon this trunk. 

Oh, take this warm kiſs on thy pale cold lis, 
Theſe ſorrowful drops upon thy blood-ſtain'd face; 
The laſt true duties of thy noble ſon. 

Mar. Ay, tear for tear, and loving kiſs for kin, 
Thy brother Marcus tenders dn thy lips. 

O were the ſum of theſe that I ſhould pay 
Countleſs and infinite, yet would I pay them! 

Luc: Come hither, boy; come, come, and learn hy us 
To melt in ſhowers; thy grandfire lov'd thee well: 
Many a time he danc'd thee on his knee; 

Sung thee aſleep, his loving breaſt thy pillow. 
Many a matter hath he told to thee, © | © 
Meet and agreeing with thy infancy ; - 

In that reſpe& then, like a loving child - 6 by 4 
Shed yet ſome ſmall drops from thy tender ſpring, 
Becauſe kind nature doth require it ſo. 
Friends ſhould affociate friends; in grief and woe. 
Bid him farewel, commit him to the grave; 

Do him that kindneſs, and take leave of him; 
Boy. O grandſire, grandfire ! even with all my ww 
Would I were dead, fo you did live again | 
O Lord, I cannot ſpeak to-him for —— | 

My tears will choke me if I ope my mouth. 


SCENE VII. Enter Romans with Aaron. 


Nom. You ſad Andronici, have done with woes. 
Give ſentence on this execrable wr etch, 
That hath been breeder of theſe dire events. 

Luc. Set him breaſt-deep in earth, and famiſh him. 
There let him ftand, and rave and cry for food. 
If any one relieves or pities him, 

For the offence he dies. This is our doom. 
Some ſtay to ſee him faſten'd in the earth. 

Aar. O, why ſhould wrath be mute and fary dumb! — 
I am no baby, I, that with baſe prayers 
I ſhould repent the evil I have done. 


| io 
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Ten thouſand worſe, than ever yet I did, 

Would I perform, if I might have my will 

If one good deed in all my life I did, 

I do repent it from my very foul. ' _» 

. Luc. Some loving friends convey the Emp'ror hence, 
And give him burial in his father's grave. 

My father and Lavinia ſhall forthwith | 

Be cloſed in our houſhold's monument. 

As for that heinous tygreſs Tamora, 

No funeral rites, nor man in mournful weeds, 

No mournſul bell ſhall ring her burial ; 4 

But throw her forth to beaſts and birds of prey. ; 

Her life was beaſt-like, and devoid of pity; | { 

And being fo, ſhall have like want of pity. | [: 

See juſtice done on Aaron that damn'd Moor, 

From whom our heavy haps had their beginning; 

Then, afterwards, we'll order well the ſtate ; 

That like events may ne'er it ruinate. L rann, omnes. 
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ACT I. SCENE 1. 


An open place. Fo 
Thunder and lightning. Enter 985 Witches. 


1 Witch. y VI HEN ſhall we three meet again? 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain? 

2 Witch. When the hurly-burly's done, 
When the battle's loſt and won. t 

3 Witch. That will be ere ſet of ſun. 

1 Witch. Where the place ? | 

2: Witch. Upon the heath. | 

3 Witch. There I go to meet Macbeth. 


I Witch. I _— I come, Grimalkin.__ | 
2 Much. 


+ This i is ſuppoſed to. be a true hiſtory ; taken from Hector 


Boop: and other Scottiſh chroniclers. 
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2 Witch. Padocke calls anon! | 


All. Fair is foul, and foul 1s fair ; 1 
Hover through che fog and filthy air. 


L T hey. riſe from. the Page, ard fy wa ol 


SCENE IL "Changes to the palace at Forres. 7 


Enter King, Malkolm, Donald Bane, Ee with Atten- 
dants, meeting a bleeding Captain. | 


King. What bloody man is that? he can report, 
As ſeemeth by his plight, of the revolt | 
The neweſt ſtate. 
Mal. This is the Serjeant, 
Who, like a good and hardy ſoldier, gk 7 
*Gainſt my, captivity. Fail, hail, brave friend | 
Say to the King the knowledge of the broil 
As thou didſt leave it. 
Capt. Doubtful long it ſtood; | 
As two ſpent ſwimmers that do. clin together, 15 
| And choke their art : the mercileſs Macdonel 
(Worthy to be a rebel; for to that 
The multiplying villanies of nature 
Do ſwarm upon him) from the weſtern ils 
Of kernes and gallow-glaſſes was ſupply' d; 
And Fortune on his damned quarrel — | 
Shew'd like a rebel's whore. But all too weak: 
For brave Macbeth, (well he deſerves that name), 
Diſdaining Fortune, with his brandiſh'd ſteel, Ps 
Which ſmok'd with bloody execution, 5 
Like Valour's minion carved. out his paſſage, 
Till he had fac'd the flave ;., - 
Who ne'er ſhook hands, nor bid farewel to him, 
Till he unſeam'd him from the nape to th* chops, 
And fix'd his head upon our battlements, 
King. Oh, valiant couſin ! worthy Gentleman! ! 
Capt. As whence the ſun * gins his reflection, 
d ee ſtorms and direful thunders break ; 
rom that ſpring whence comfort ſeem'd to come, / 
Diſcomfit well'd. Mark, King of Scotland, mark 
No ſooner juſtice had with valour arm'd, 
Compell'd theſe ſkipping kernes to truſt their has; 
But the Norweyan Lord, * — 
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With furbiſh'd arms, and new 10 of men, 
Began a freſh aſſault. | 
King. Diſmay'd not this 
Our Captains, Macbeth and Banquo IF 
Capt. Yes, | 
As ſparrows, eagles; or the hats; the lion. 
If I 125 ſooth, I mult report, they were 
As cannons overcharg'd with double * cracks, 
So they redoubled firokes upon the foe : . 
Except. they meant to bathe in reeking wounds, 


Or memorize f another Golgotha, 
I cannot tel 


But I am faint, my gaſhes cry for help. 
King. So well thy words become thee, as thy N * 
They ſmack of honour both. Go, get him ſurgeons. _ 


Enter Reſend * 


But who comes here ? 
Mal. The worthy Thane of Roſſe. 
Len. What haſte looks through his eyes? 
So ſhould he look that ſeems to 15 t things ſtrange. 
Raſſe. God ſave the King ! 
King. Whence cam'ſt thou, worthy Thane? | 
Roſſe. From Fife, great King, 


| Where the Norweyan banners 1.25 the ſky, 
- And fan our people cold. 


Norway, himſelf with numbers terrible, 

Aſſiſted by that moſt diſloyal traitor, ; 
The Thane of Cawdor, gan a diſmal conflict; 
Till that Bellona's bridegroom, lapt in proof, 
Confronted him with ſel nee ap A | 
Point againſt point rebellious, arm gainſt arm, 
Curbing his laviſh ſpirit. To conclude, _ | 


The victory fell on us. 


King. Great happineſs ! 

Raſſe. Now Sweno, Norway's King, craves 4 5 | 

Nor wo we deign him burial of his men, © Tit | 
| : 


1 double i is ton uſed for great, and not for two. | 
3 memorize, for make. = : 
4 i. e. that ſeems as if he would ſpeak. , 
[| 6. e. „ as he r * ee | 
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Till he diſburſed, at Saint Colmeſſcil iſle * 


Ten thouſand dollars, to our gen'ral + uſe. 
King. No more that Thane of Cawdor ſhall deceive 


Our boſom-int*'reſt f. Go, pronounce: his death; 


And with his former title greet — 
Roſfſe. I'll fee it done. 
King. What he hath loſt, noble Macbeth hath won. 
25 


SC ENT E III. Changes to the heath. 
Thunder. Enter the three Witches. 


..L Witch. Where haſt thou been, ww: 2 

2 Witch. Killing A 

3 Miteb. Siſter, where thou? 

I Witch. A ſailor's wife had cheſnuts in her 8 | 
And mouncht, and mouncht, and mouncht. Give me, 

quoth I. | 

Aroint thee, witch !—the . ronyon cries. 
Her huſband's to Aleppo gone, maſter 96? the TOR 
But in a fieve I'll thither ſail, 
And like a rat without a tail: 
Pll do I'll do——and PU do. 

2 Witch. I'll give thee a wind. 

1 Witch. Thou art kind. | | 

3 Witch. And I another.. 

1 Witch. I myſelf have all the other, 
And the very points they blow ; | 


All the quarters that they know, 


P th' ſhip-man's card. 

I will drain him dry as bay, 
Sleep ſhall neither night nor day 
Hang upon his pent-houſe lid ; 
He ſhall live a man forbid - 


Weary ſev'n- nights, nine times nine,, 


Shall he dwindle, peak and pine. 


Though his bark cannot be loſt, _ 
Yet it ſhall be tempeſt- toſt. N 
Look what T have | | 


One of the N ines of Scotland, otherwiſe called way 8 
5 er for public. 


Yom · intereſt, for truſt. 
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2 Mitch. Shew me, ſhew me. 

I Witch. Here I have a pilot's thumb, ante 4 

Wreck'd as homeward he did comb." tp within. 
3 Wuch. A drum, a drum 

Macbeth doth come! | 4 

Al. The weyward ſiſters, band in bes. | WY: 

Poſters of the ſea and land, | WARTS 

Thus do go about, about, 

'Thrice to thine, and thrice to „ 

And thrice again to make up nine! 


Peace l- e charm” 's wound 2 
Ee, | SCENE IV. 5 
Enter Macketl and ad Bang, with. Soldiers "and other a 
tendants.. _ 


Mack. 80 foul wid fair a. day I "THE not ben 614 
Ban. How far is't call'd to Forres What are e theſe, 
So wither' d, and fo wild in their artire, e 
That lock not like th* inhabitants o' th* earth, 
And yet are on't ? Live you, or are you noghe. - 
That man may queſtion ? You ſeem to underſtand me, 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 4 
Upon her ſkinny lips. You ſhould be women; 
And yet your beards forbid me to- interpret 8 
That you are ſo. 1 
Mach. Speak, if you can; what are you 
1 Witch. All bail, Macbeth ! hail to thee, Thane oft 
Glamus ! 3 
2 Witch. All bail, Macheth ! hail to thee; Thane of: 
Cawdor ! 
3 Wi N hail, Macbeth | } that ſhalt be King here- 
| alter. | 
Ban. Good Sir, vir do you ſtart, and ſeem to fear 
Things that do ſound fo fair? I th* name of truth, 
Are ye fantaſtieal , or that indeed ¶ To the witcher. 
Which outwardly ye ſhew ? My noble partner Ee 
You greet with preſent grace, and great "35" ue 
Of noble having, and of royal hope, * 
That he ſeems rapt withal ;; to-me you «ran not, 
If Jen een look into the ſeeds of time, 83 "Fe 


+ fantafical, for faperndterel, Spirituals bl 
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And ſay, which grain will grow and which wall not, 
Speak then ta me, who neither beg nor a I 
Your favours nor your. hate. 4 : i 
1 Witch. Hail? ut [th Fo e eee 
+ 0 Witch. Hail a £5 #45 : 8 * F 265: 4 1 „ 
3 Witch. Hail? Ee 
1 Witch. Leſſer U Macbeth, W 
2 Witch. Not ſo happy, yet much N iq. i 
3 Mitch. Thou ſhalt get Kings, though thou be none 5 = 
So, all hail, Macbeth and Banquo!!. | i 
1 Witch.. Banquo and Macheth, all hail ! 
Macb. Stay, you imperfect ſpeakers; tell me more. 


WET”: 


| 

By Sinels.* death, I know: I'm Thane of Glamis ;, | 
But how. of Cawdar ? the Thane of. Cawdor lives, | 
A. proſp*rous gentleman. And, to be King, 1 " | 
Stands not withih.the proſpe&t: of belief, | 


No more than to be Cawdor.. Say, FIGS whence- | - 4 

You owe this ſtrange intelligence? or why. - - _ - | 

Upon this blaſted bd you ſtop our way, _ 4 
With ſuch prophetic greeting l I charge you. 

| | [Witches vaniſh... 

Ban. The earth hath bubbles, as the water has; 355 

And theſe are of them: whither.are they vaniſh'd ?. 

Mach. Into the air: and what ſeem'd N 
Melted, as breath, into the wind. 


: Would they had ſtaid! 
- Ban., Were ſuck things here as we do beat about? 
Or have we eaten of the inſane root, 1 71 


* 


Phat takes the reaſon priſoner ? 
Mach. Your. children ſhall be Kings. 
Ban. You ſhall be King. 
Mach. And 'Thane-of:Cawdor too; went it not ſo. 2? 
Ban. To th' ſelf-ſame tune, and e Who's here * 


SCENE V. Enter Rofſe and Angus. 


Roſſa The King hath happily receiv'd, Madheth, 
The news of thy ſucceſs; and when he reads, 
Thy perſonal *venture + in the rebels? fight, 
His wonders and his praiſes do contend,.  - 


We ſhould be thine or his. Silenc'd with h that, * 4 
BY In 
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The father of Macbeth. 
*Y i. e. adventure. 


23 THE TRAGEDY OF-MACBETH. ARK. 


In viewing o'er the reſt o th* ſelf. ſame day, 1. 
He finds thee in the ſtout Norweyan ranks, 

* Nothing afraid of what thyſelf didſt make, . 
Strange images of death. As thick as hail, | 
Came poſt on poſt; and every one did bear 
Thy praiſes. in his kingdom's great defence; 3 
And pour'd them down before him. | 

Aug. We are fent, 
To give thee, from our royal maſter, thanks; 
Only to herald thee into his fight, . 
Not pay the. 
Rofſe. And for an earneſt of a greater honour; 
He bade me, from him, call thee Thane of Cawdor 7 
In which addition, hail, moſt worthy Thane ! 
* For it is thine. 
Ban. What, can the devil ſpeak true ? 
Mach. The Thane of Cawdor lives? 
ny do you dreſs me in his borrow'd robes ? 
g. Who was the Thane, lives yet; 

But pbk 26 heavy judgment bears that life 

Which he deſerves to loſe. Whether he was 

Combin'd with Norway, or did line the rebel 

With hidden help and vantage; or that with both 

He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know not; 

But treaſons capital, confeſs'd, and prov'd, 

Have overthrown him. 

Mach. Glamis and Thane of Cawdor ! [Ade 

The greateſt is behind. Thanks for you mom. 

, [To Angus« 

Do you not boys your childres ſhall be Kings ? * 

[Ce Banquo. 

When thoſe that gave the Thane of Cawdor to me, 

Promis'd no leſs to them? 

Ban. That, truſted home, 

Might yet inkindle f you unto the crown, 

Beſides the Thane of Cawdor. But tis ge 

And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 

The inſtruments of darkneſs tell-us truths ; 

Win us with honeſt trifles, to betray us. | 

In' deepeſt conſequence. 


Couſins, a word, I pray you. [To Roe and e. 
T inhindle, for to  flimulate you to ſeck. 


* 
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Mach. Two truths are told, 8 LT 


As happy prologues to the ſwelling a& ; 

Of the imperial theme. I thank you, Gentlemen- 

This ſupernatural ſoliciting * 

Cannot be ill; cannot be good. If ill, 

Why hath it giv” n me earneſt of ſucceſs, 

Commencing in a truth? I'm Thane of Cawdor. 

Lf good, why do I yield + to that ſuggeſtion, 
hoſe horrid image doth upfix my hair, 


Againſt the uſe of nature? preſent feats 

Are leſs than horrible 1 imaginings. 

My thought, whoſe murther yet is but fantaſtical, 
Shakes ſo my fin gle ſtate of man, that function 
Is ſmother'd in N 13 and ma. þ is 


And make my ſeated heart knock at we the ribs. Eo f | [ 
| 


But what is not ||. | | » 
Ban. Look, how our partner” 8 rapt ! | ; 


Mach. If chance will have me See why, 9.0 may. 
crown me, 9 5 
Without my ſtir. | $4348 = 
Ban. New honours come upon him, ms 
Like our ſtrange garments cleave not to their mould, 
But with the aid of uſe. 
Mach. Come what come may, _ LAſide. 
Time and the hour runs thro? the rougheſt day. 
Ban. Worthy Macbeth, we ſtay upon your leiſure. 
Mach. Give me your favour : my. dull brain was 
wrought 
With things forgot. Kind Gentlemen, your pains 
Are regiſtꝰ red where every day I turn 
The leaf to read them Let us tow'rd the King; 
Think upon what dn enge and at more time, 
LTo Bangus. 
(The iaterim having weigh' d it), let vs. ſpeak, Ss 
Our free hearts eac to other. | | 
Ban. Very gladly. | | 
Mach. Ti then, — come, friends,” ee 
5 | e BORA -- 
* /olicitins, for in formation. 8 | 
7 gar. 6, 4 for 5 but for to 1 ſubdued by.. 
1 ſurmiſe, for contemplation. 


ide. I can give no attention to any * dut to the future pros 
q & of the crawn. 
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SCENE VI. Changes to the palace. 


Flouriſh. E nter King Malcom, Donald Banc, Lever, aud 


King. Is execution done on ade yet Y 
Or not thoſe in commiſſion yet return'd'? 
_ Mal. My Liege, | 
They are not yet come back. But I have ſpoke 
With one that ſaw him die ; who did report, 
That very frankly he eonfeſ#*ddiin treaſons ; J 
Implor'd your Highneſs* pardon, and ſet forth 
A deep repentance ; nothing in his life 4 bo 
Became him like the leaving it. He dy'd, bh 
As one that had been ftudied in his death, _ 
To throw away the deareft thing he on d., 
As *twere a careleſs trifle. | 

King. There's no art, 
To find the mind's conſtruQtion in the face. 
He was a Gentleman, on whom I built 
An abſolute truſt. 11 


Enter Macbeth, Banqua, Eat. and 22 

O worttieft couſin! — 
The lin of my ingratitude n now 
Was heavy on me. Thou'rt ſo far 8 
That ſwifteſt wing of recompence is ſſow, 

To overtake thee. Would thou'dſt leſs deſerv'd, 
| _ That the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might have been mine ! only Pve left to ſay, 
More is thy due, ev'n more than all can pay. 

Mach: The ſervice and the loyalty I owe, 
In doing it, pays itſelf. Your Highneſs part 
Is to receive our duties; and our duties 
Are to your throne, and ſtate, children and ſervants; 
Which do but what they ſhould, by doing 1 e 
Fief d + tow'rd your life and honour. 
King. Welcome hither. | 
heve begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. Noble Banquo, 
'Fhou haſt no leſs deſerv'd, and muſt be known 
No leſs to have done ſo: let me infold _ . 

And 
F& i. e. engaged to the ſupport of. | he”, 
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And hold thee to my heart. 
Ban. There if L. grow, 
The harveſt is your own... 
King. My plenteous.j joys, 
Wanton in fulneſs, ſeek to Na 1 
In drops of ſorrow. Sons, kinſmen, Thanes, 
And you whoſe places are the neareſt, know, 
We will eſtabliſh our eſtate upon 
Our eldeſt Malcolm, whom we name hereafter 
The Prince of Cumberland: which honour muft 
Not unaccompanied inveſt him only ; 
But figns of nobleneſs, like ſtars, ſhall thine 
On all deſervers. Hence to Inverneſs, [To Macbeth. 
And bind us further to 
Mach. The reſt is en which is not us'd for you; 
I'll be myſelf the harbinger, and make joyful 


The hearing of my wife with your approach J 
So humbly take my leave. 


King. My worthy Cawdor! | 
Mach. The Prince of Cumberland !—that is a that 
On which I muſt fall down, or elfe:o*erleap, [ Afide. 
For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your fires! 
Let not Night ſee my black and deep defires : 
'The eye wink at the hand ! yet let that be, | 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to b. CR. 


King. True, worthy Banquo ; he is full ſo valiant ; 
And in his commendations I am fed ; | 


It is a banquet to-me. Let us after him, x 
Whoſe care is gone before to bid us welcome. i 
It is a peerleſs kinſman. | [Flouriſh. Ea. 


SCENE VII. 
Changes fo an Serie in Macheth's caftle at Inverneſs. 
Enter Lady Macbeth alone, with a letter. 


Lady. They met me in the day of ſucceſs : and I have- - 
 learn'd by the perfeaed report F, they have more in them ' 
than mortal knowledge. ' When I burnt in defire to queſtion 


them further, they \made themſelves air, into which they ua. 
niſb*'d. While I flood 2X in the wonder of it, came miſe © 
i ves from the 172 ing, W Oe 4 me Thane of Ca- 


Rnd ; 
+ report, for prelliction. 


; 
ö 
1 
| 
Z \ 
| 
j 
| 
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dor: by which title, before, theſe weyward fifters Jaluted 


me, and refer” d me to the coming on of time, with Hail! 
King that ſhalt be! This have I thought good to deliver 


thee, (my deareft partner of greatneſs ), that thou might 72 


not loſe the tues of rejoicing, being ignorant of what 
greatneſs is co prick exports "Lay 4 to thy or, and 58 


wel. 


Se . Galt te 


What thou art promis d. e Yet do I fear thy Autore ; 
* It is too full o' th? milk. of buman kindneſs, 


« To catch the neareſt way. Thou wouldf be greats 
& Art not without ambition; but without | 
« 'The 2 ſhould attend it. What thou wouldſt 


That A 1 8 holily ; 3 wouldit not play 8 


| ne yet wouldit wrongly win. Thou'dſt have, great. 


Glamis, 
That which cries, -T his thau muſt +, if thou have i its. 
And that's what rather thou doſt fear to do, | 
Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone. Hie thee . 


"That I may pour my dpirits in, thine ear, 


And chaſtiſe with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round, _ 
Which fate, and metaphyfic + aid, doth ſeem 
To have crown'd thee withal. _ | 


Enter Me Lee. 


What i 18 your 8 "id 
Me. The King comes here „ 
Lady. Thou'rt mad to ſay it. 


ls not thy maſter with him? who, were't ſo, 
- Would have inform'd for preparation. 


Meſſ. So pleaſe you, it is true: our Thane is is coming. 


One of my fellows had the ſpeed of him; 


Who, almoſt, dead for breath, had ſcarcely more 
Than would make up his meſſage. | 
Lady. Give him tendi 


He brings great news. Then raven himſelf"s not . 


LExit. Me 772 
© That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncan 

© Under my battlements. * all dis ſpirits | 

That 

+ 8140 ye, for ſiper natural. | 


oy - Tags N 
— 1 
* D = þ 


To cry, Hold, hold! 
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« Thar tend on mortal * thoughts, unſex me here ; 
And fill me, from the crown to th' toe, top-full | 

Of direſt cruelty ; make thick my blood, 

Stop up th? acceſs and paſſage to remorſe, 

That no compunctious viſitings of nature 

* Shake my fell purpoſe, nor keep peace + between 

« 'Th' effect and it. Come to my woman's breaſts, - 
And take my milk for gall, you murth'ring miniſters l 
© Where-ever in your ſightleſs ſubſtances 

* You wait on nature's | miſchief. Come, thick night ! 
And pall || thee in the dunneſt ſmoak of hell, 
That my keen knife ſee not the wound it makes; 
Nor heay'n peep through the blanket. of the dark, 


— 


Enter Macbeth. 
Great Glamis ! worthy Cawdor !. x Bak him. 


Greater than, both, by the all-hail hereafter ! 


Thy letters have tranſported me beyond © 
This ign'rant | preſent time, and I feel now „ 
The future in the inſtant. | e 

Mach. Deareſt love, | | 
Duncan comes here gigs. 

Lady. And when goes hence? 

Mach. To-morrow, as he : purpoſes. 5 

Lady. RA Mo ERS | 
Shall fun that morrow ſee l. — 7, 
Your face, my Thane, is as a book, where men 
May read ſtrange ** matters. To beguile the time, 
Look like the time ; bear welcome in your eye, 
Your hand, your tongue; look like the i innocent flower, 


But be the ſerpent under't. He that's coming 


Muſt be provided for; and you ſhall put 
This night's great Vatan — my diſpatch, 
Which ſhall to all our nights and days to come 85 
Give ſolely e and maſterdom. ne 
„ 6 e 
ji. e. deadly. 8 re 
} Reep peace, for go between ſimply. The alluſion to officers of 
jane who keep peace between rioters by going between them. 
+ nature, for Human. 
| 7. e. wrap thyſelf in a pall. 
5 ignorant, for baſe, poor, ignobles ; 
10M frrange, for dangerous. | 


* 


— 
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Mach. We will ſpe further. „ atF- 

Lady. Otly Took ap clears r 4 
To alter eue, ever, is t fear. 1 5 e er 
Leave all the reft to he god BY tet Tees 


2 Ki bw; ; 
SCENE VIIL. © Befor: Weather . 5 


Hautboys and Lore ben. Enter King, Malcolm, Donold Bane, 
on Lenox, Macduf, Rofſe, Angus, and Attendants. F 


Hing. en hath'a pleaſant ſeat * * ; the wy 
Nimbly and fweetly recommends itſelf 
Vato our emeral eg be EG 

Ban. This gueſt of fummer,, © 
The temple-haunting martlet, does approve, > 
By his lov'd manſionry, that heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here. No jutting frieze, _ 
Buttrice, nor coigne of *vantage, but this bird 
Hath made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle : 
Where they moſt breed and baunt, 1 have 18 4 
* Air 18 delicate. * 155 | 


| Ty 


Enter „ 


King. See, ſee! our honour'd hofleſs 3 

The love that follows us ſometimes is our trouble, 
Which {till we thank as love. Herein I teach vou, 
How you ſhould bid God- yeld us + for your pains, 2 
And thank us for your trouble. 

Lady. All our ſervice _ 
(In every point twice done, and PTE A double) 
Were poor and ſingle buſineſs to contend 
Againſt thoſe honours deep and broad, wherewith 
Your majeſty loads our houſe. For thoſe of old, 
And the late dignities heap'd up to them, f 
We reſt your hermits f. 

King. Where's the Thane of Cawdor? _ 
We eours'd him at the heels, and had a purpoſe 

** be his N vt he rides well, OR 


+> 


„fat is the ſame word as Bo 


+ To bid.any one God=yeld him i. e. Gol yield lin, was the fame 
God reward him. | | 


+ bermits, for Leadſmen. 


* 


* 2 | \ 4 f 
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And his great love (ſharp as his ſpur) hath holp him 

To's home before us. Fair and = weht, 3 ace 

We are your gueſt to-night... . 
Lady. Vour ſervants ever Nin 

Have theirs, themſelves, and * 1s 3 5 8 

To make their audit at your 9 s x 

Still to return your own. = | 
King. Give me your hand ; | 

conduct me to mine hoſt; we love how highly. | 

And ſhall continue our graces towards T_T. 

By your leave, hoſtefss. [A. 


. ScENE IX. | | 
ed i 10 an apartment in N. Ueber 5 22 


Hautboyr, torches. £E nter divers Ferme evith e ord | 
| fervice over the flage. Then Macteth. 


Mach. If it were one, when tis done, then NOT) | 
It were done quickly: if th' afſafſmation 4 Cell 
Could trammel up the conſequence, and catch 98 
With its ſurceaſe, ſucceſs; that but this blow | 
Might be the be-all and the end- all Heres 
But here, upon this bank and ſhelve of | 3 
We'd jump the life to come. But, in te caſes, ae 
« We ſtill have judgment here, that we but teach 
© Bloody inſtructions; which, being taught, retutn 
« To plague th ioveritor.” Eten Bahded Juſtice 
« Returns th' ingredients of our poiſon'd chalice 
To our own lips. He's here in double trult : 
Firit, as 1 am his kinfman and his ſubject, 

Strong both againſt the deed : then, as his Wb. 
Who ſhould againſt his murth'rer ſhut the door, 
Not bear the Tuife myſelf. Beſides, this Duncan 
Hath borne his faculties F ſo meek, hath been 
So clear in his great office, that bis virtues 
Will plead, Ike angels, trumpet- tongu'd againſt 
The deep damnation of his taking off; 

And Pity, like a naked ne w- born babe, 

« Striding the blaſt, or heav'n's cherubin hors'd 
* 8 the bghtleſs courſers of the air, 


r FH „ Shall 
. farulbies, for office, exerciſe of power, &c. 


+ 
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« Shall blow the horrid deed in A 
„ That tears ſhall drown the wind I have no ſpur 
To prick the ſides of my intent, but — lat SE hb 
Vaulting Ambition, which o*crleaps itſelf, | 
And falls on th' other fide 


SCENE X. Enter Lady Macbeth. 


How now ? what news? | 
| Lady. He's almoſt ſupp'd ; ; why have you en the 
chamber? | ; 

Mach. Hath he aſk'd for me? | 

Lady. Know you not he has ? 

Macb.: We will proceed no further in this bufneſs.+ 
He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all ſorts of people, 

- Which would be worn now in thar newell gloſs, | 
Not caft afide ſo ſoon. 
Lady. Was the hope drunk 
Wherein you dreſs'd n ? hath it 3 ſince it 
And wakes it now, to look ſo green and pale 
At what it did ſo freely ? from this time 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid 
To be the ſame i in thine own act and valour, 
As thou art in defire ? wouldft thou have that, 
Which thou eſteem'ſt the ornament. of life, 
And live a coward in thine own eſteem 2. 
Letting 7 dare not wait upon 7 * 
Like oor cat i th? adage *. 
 , Mach. es, „„ 1 
1 dare do all that may become a man; 
Who dares do more, is none. ; 
Tady. What beaſt was't then 51 

That made you break this enterprize to me "S 
When you durſt do it, then you were a man; 
And to be more than what you were, you would 
Be ſo much more than man. Nor time, nor place, 
Did then cohere r, and yet you would make both: 
They've made themſelves ; and that their fitneſs now 
Does unmake you. I have 9 ſuck, and know 


k Ho- 


The adage alluded to is, The cat weeks catch ft, but foe dare 
net evet ber feet. 4 
+ cobere, for /uit, fr. þ +1 


— 
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How tender *tis to love lun babe that milks me 
I would, while it was ſmiling in my face, 

Have pluck'd my nipple from his boneleſs gums, 
And daſh'd the brains out, had I but ſo ſworn | 

As you have done to this. | 


Mach. If we ſhould fail, 7 
Lady. We fail! 1 $A | 
But ſcrew your courage to the ticking 1 | 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is alleep, 
(Whereto the rather ſhall. this day's hard 5 journey, 
Soundly invite him), his two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and waſſel ſo convince f, 
That memory (the warder of the brain) 
Shall be a fume, and the receipt of reaſon 
A limbeck only; when in fwinith ep * 
Their drenched natures lie as in a death, 
What cannot you and I perform upon 2” 
Th* unguarded Duncan? what not put upon 
His ſpungy officers, who ſhall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell? 
Mach. Bring forth 8 only! 
For thy undaunted metal ſhould compoſe 
Nothing but males. Will it not be receiv'd, | 
When we have mark*d:with blood thoſe fleepy two» 
Of his own chamber, and WINGS oy Ly org 
That they have done't ?' 
Lady. Who dares receive it othis; | 
As we ſhall make-our griefs and Ser g. roar 
Upon his death * 
Mach. I'm ſettled, and bend up 
Each corporal agent to this terriblę feat. 
Away, and mock the time with faireſt ſhow: 
Falſe 1 muſt hide what the falle heart Goth. know. 


n "0" © [Exenne, 
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ag 
F convince, for intoxicate. 
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« 3+ 4 . 


mn ” — 4 N * 
1 a 


24. THE TRAGEDY OF/MACBETH. 44 n. 


Ar It: SCENE . 
4 hall in Macheth's . 


Buer Bai, and Phance with a torch agent Lim.” 5 70 


Fan. How, goes the W h > 


Fle. The moon is down: I have not heard. the clock. | 


Ban. And ſhe goes down at. twelve. | 

Fle. I take't, Nig later, Sir. 

Ban. rand take m word. There's huandry in. 

cav' n, 

Their candles are all ee cha that too. 
A heavy ſummons lies like lead upon me, 
And yet I would not ſleep: Merciful pow'rs 1. 
Reſtrain in me the curſed thoughts _ n 
Gives way to in repoſe... - 


Enter Macketh, and a Servant with a 1 | 


| Give me my ſword. Who's there | ? 
Mach. A friend. | 


Ban. What, Sir, not. yerabreſt? the King 8 eben. 


He hath to-night been in unuſual pleaſure, 
And ſent great largeſs to your'officers ;- 
This diamond he greets your wife withal,, 
By the name of moſt kind AY aer gar wing 

In meaſureleſs content. 

Mach. Being unprepar d, 

Our will became the ſervant to defe ; 
Which elſe ſhould free bave wrought. 
Ban. All's well. 
I dream'd laſt night of the three weyward ales. | 
To yau they! ve ſhew'd ſome. truth, -/ Lil; tes 
Mach. I think not of them; | | 
Yet, when we can intreat an hour to ſerve, 
Would ſpend it in ſome words upon that buns, 
If you would grant. the time. | 
Ban. At your kind leifure.. 
Mach. If you ſhall: cleave to my nit Fs, EN tis, 
It ſhall make honour for vou. 
Ban. So J lofe none. 


In 


＋ . for will. * 


4 an 1 1 * N PA 2 
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In "09 to augment it, but {till keep ns oo! 
My boſom franchis'd and ne clear, e 4 2 
I. thall be counſell'd. L il 2 

Mach. Good repoſe the while! N 

2 en Sir; the like to you. 

| EExeunt Banguo ans 195 855 
>, SCENE: IL. Has 5s 


Macb. Go, bid thy miſtreſs, when my ; drinky; is aaa 
She ſtrike upon the bell. Get thee to bed: [Exit 8 8. 
Is this a dagger, that I ſee before me, 

The handle tow'rd my hand.? come, Jet me > clutch. 
I have thee not, and yet I ſee thee ſtill... 466 
Art thou not, fatal viſion, ſenſible i 
©. To feeling as to ſight ? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind, a falſe creation 
*. Proceeding from the heat-oppreſſed brain? » 
I ſee thee yet, in form as palpable 
As this whichinow: I draw. | Fn 
Thou niarſhaPft me the way that I was going 3 5: 
And ſuch an inſtrument I was to uſe. 
Mine eyes are made the fools o th* other ſenſes, 
Or elſe worth all the reſt I ſee thee ſtill; 
And on the blade of th! dudgean, gouts of blood. 
Which was not ſo before. There's no ſuch thing.— 
* It is the bloody buſineſs, which inform 
Thus to mine eyes. Now o'er one half the world 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked dreams abuſe 
The curtain'd fleep ; ; now witchcraft celebrates! 
© Pale Hecate's offerings: and wither'd Murther, : 
© (Alarum'd by his centinel, tlie wolf, 8 
© Whoſe howl's his watch), thus with his ſtealthy pace, 
With Tarquin's raviſhing ſtrides, tow'rds his deſign 
Moves like a ghoſt. _—TRay ſound and firm-ſet earth, 
Hear not my. Reps, which way they walk, for fear 
Thy very ſtones prate of my where-about * ; 
And take the preſent horror from the ak 3 po Se 
Which now ſuits with it. —Whlk L threat, he lives fs 
14 TR * Let. 
* 


* 3. e. tell where [ em. | 
_—__ he lives——— 

ds to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives. 
1 80, Oe. | 
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1 go, and it is done; the bell ãnvites me. 
Hear it not, Duncan 3 for it is a knell 
That ſummons thee to heaven, or to hell. bk. 


| SCENE III. Ener . | 


Lady. That which hath mailc themdrunk, . made 
me bold: 


What hath queneh'd them, hath given me fire, Hark! 1 
peace | | 
« It was the owl that brick this fatal benen, ne 
« Which gives the &ern'ſt-good-night-—he is about it 
The doors are open z-and the ſurfeited-grooms + 
4 Do mock. their charge with mores. Pye egg 
their poſſets, 
46 That death and nature an contend. about them, 
_ MAGE GRIP; dia. 
e 


Euler Macbeth. ets 
\ 


Mach. Whoſe's e TL de 
Lady. Alack ! I am afraid they have — 
« And *tis not done; tl attempt, and not the deed, 
« Confounds us Hark! I laid their daggers ready,, 
« He could not miſs em. Had he not reſembled 
« My father as he ſlept, Ihad/done*t———My huſband ! 
- Mach. "_ done the deed af aden not hear a 
- noiſe n ien et 
5 L 1 heard the ow! feream; and the erickew ery 
Did not you dpenkx ?? 
Mach. When? „ ren L 
Lady. Now. ; 
Math. As 1 deſcended?" 8 
Lady. Ay. | 
Mach. Hark 1-——who W in the ſecond chamber y 
Mack.” This nr abt. | «Clipper his Bands. 
. Lady. A fooliſh'thought, to fay, a forry fight. | 
Mach. * There's one did laugh in's fleep, and one 
cry'd, Murther ! 
"of They wak'd each other; and I ſtood and bean them; 


; „ But they did ſay their prayers, nd addreſs them 
30 48 to ö TY 


ifs" Lady. 


1 
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Lady. There are two lodg'd together.. 

Macb. On aſs: God bleſs us! and, 3 [ the 
other ; 

« Asthey had ſeen me wie theſe hangs? 8 hands. . 

« Liftening their fear, I could not ſay Amen, FS 

« When they did ſay, God bleſs us. ID Tag 
| Lady. Conſider it not ſo deeply. | 

Mach. But wherefore could not an. Amen? 

I had moſt need of bleſſing, and Amen | 

Stuck in my throat. 

Lady. Theſe deeds muſt not be 8 on 

After theſe ways; ſo, it will make us mad. dense“ 1 
Mach. ** Methought I heard a voice cry, Sleep no 

% Macbeth doth murther Sleep; the innocent ſleep z 

«© Sleep that knits up the ravelPd ſleeve of care, 

« The birth of each day's life, ſore labour's bath, - 

« Balm of hurt minds, great nature's ſecond courſe, - 

« Chief nouriſher in life's feaſt. e 
Lady. What do you mean?: p 
Macb. © Still it cry'd, Sleep no o more, to all the houſe; ; 

« Glamis hath murther'd Sleep, and therefore Cawdor 

« Shall fleep no more; Macbeth ſhall ſleep no more 
Lady. Who was it that thus cry'd? why, worthy e 

You do unbend your noble ſtrength, to think} - | 

Z3o brain-ſickly of things; go, get ſome water, 

And waſh this filthy witneſs from your hand. 

Why did you bring theſe daggers from the place? 

They muſt lie there. Go, carry them, and. ſmear 

The ſleepy grooms with blood. Þ 
Mach. I'll go no more; 

I am afraid to think what I have done; 

Look on't again I dare not. : 5 
Lady. Infirm of purpole ! 1 

“ Give me the daggers ; the leeping and the dead 

<* Are but as pictures; *tis the eye of childhood. 

That fears a painted devil. If he do _ 

I'll gild the faces of the grooms withal, _ LE 
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TE it muſt ſeem their guilt, 1 Exit. 4 
EK nnocl within. 1 3 
Mach. Whence 1 is that knocking!  _ [ Starting. : 
* | f ES « How 


252 THE TRAGEDY OF MACBETH. Aft. 
« How is't with me, when every noiſe appals me? 
What hands are here? hah! they plack out mine eyes. 
Will all great Neptune's ocean waſh this blood 

Clean from my hand? No, this my Tat will rather 90 

| 1 26 the green ocean red. 


3 


Lady. My hands are of your colour; but 18. 
&« To wear a heart fo Write; I bear aknocking [ Knock. 
« At the ſouth entry. Retire we to ! 80 
A little water clears us of this deed. © © | 
% How eaſy is it then? Four conſtan ,, 
Hath left you een en ent. more knocking 1 ! 


[ Knock. 
" Cn eee a . Sens 45 | 
And ſhew us to be watchers ; be not Toit 


_ « So poorly in your thoughts. | 
Mach. To know 8 Wewer beſt not know myſelf . 


M 2 N with this Wr 1 thou 
| Met * wal Henn. 
"Es 3 22 4 FG 8 ENE. 


2 1 TF 
* e iM rather „ 
Thy multitudineus/fea incarnadine; 


Making the green une reed, 
Enter Lady, &c. 


1 — "would thou ln 1 6. 1 —.— | 


SCENE IV. "OE a "Peaks 


[ Knocking within.) Port. Here's a &nv king indeed; ¶ a man Were 
porter of hell-gate, he ſhould have ald turning the key, (Ke 
Knock, knock, knock. Who's there, i 1 eh 1 name af Belzebub 
here's a farmer ther hang'd himſelf in the expectation of pleaty : : 
come in time, have napkins enough about you, here you'll ſweat for't. 

Knubel. Knock, knock. Who's there, i'“ th' other devil's name? 

aith, ere's an equivocator, that could ſwear in both the ſcales a- 
gainſt either ſcale, who committed treaſon enough for God's ſake, 
ret could not -egu:yocate to heawn: oh, come in, Equivacator. 
{ Knock.) } Knock, knock, knock. Who's there ? 'Faith, here's an 
Engliſh tailor come hither for ſtealing out of a French hoſe : come 
in, tailor, here you:may roaſt your gooſe. PR Knock, knock. 
Never at quiet! what are you? hut this place is too cold for hell. 
1˙¹¹ devil porter i it no further: Thad thought to have let in ſome of 
all profeſſions, that go the primroſe way to th' everlaſting. bonfire. 
n 1 Anon, N L pray you, remember the porter. 


Enter 
- A. 
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_- »» SCENE rv. 


* Mecds uf, Fon, Sf . 


Macd. Is thy maſter ſtirring? 5. 1% 
Our knocking has awak'd him; here ke comes. | 
Len. G IO Noble Sir. e 


55 Enter Macketh. 


Mach. Good morrow, both. | 

Macd. Is the King coir worthy Thane 3 ? 

Mach. Not yet. 

Macd. He did command me to call U timely on him; 
I've almoſt flipt the hour. 

Mach, PI bring you to him. 

| Macd. I know. this is a Jeri” trouble to you: 8 
But yet tis one. 

Mach. The an we delight i in, ſics ® nz 
This is the ox 150. 1 

Macd. I'll make fo bold to call, for tis my . 7 


_ 


ſerrice. e , 
Len. Goes the Lan hence to- day: 
Mach. He did appoint ſu. 1 
Len. T*. ae has been unruly, Where we ay, 
1 ur 


20 7 aud and { Lenox, 1 


Aae Was it fo late, friend, ere you went to bed, 
That you do lie ſo late: 

Pert. Faith, Sit, we were caroufing till the ſecond has : 
And drink, Sir, i is a great provoker of three things. 

Macd. What three things doth drivk eſpecially provoke? 

Port. Marry, Sir, noſe- painting, fleep, and urine. Lech „Sir, 

it provokes, and unprovokes; it provokes the defire, but it takes a- 
way the perſormance. Therefore much drink may be ſaid to be an 
equi vocator with lechery: it es him, and it mars him; it fets him 
on, and it takes him off; it perſuades him, and diſhearter:s him; 
makes him ſtand to, and not ſtand to; in concluſion, equivocates 
5 Lim i into a leep, and, giving him the lye, leaves him. 
' Mad. | believe, drink gave thee the lye laſt night. p 
Port, That it did, Sir, i' th' very throat o' me; but 1 requited | 


him for his lye; and, I think, being too ſtrong for him, though he 
took my legs Tome time, yet made a thift ro caſt him. 


SCENE, ©. + 
* 7, e. heals, cures. a . . 
+ limited, for appointed, 
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Our chimnies were blown down : and, as they ſay, 
Lamentings heard i“ th' air, ſtrange ſcreams of death, 
Aunts propheſying with accents terrible 
Of dire combuſtion, and confus'd events, fr. . 
New hatch'd to th woful time 
The obſcure bird clamour'd the lire long ole DRL, 
Some ſay, the earth was fey'rous, and did ſhake. | 
Mach. Twas a rough night. 
Len. My young eee cannot ane 
A fellow ee i #43 a4» N 


— 


Enter Mlada (331 5 2 & 650 

| Mad. 50 horror! horror ! horror! * 
Nor tongue, nor heart, cannot eonceive, nor name | 

thee 6473's 15 

Macb. and Len. What! is che Atter N95 

Macd. Confuſion now hath made his maſterpiece; 1 
Moſt ſacrilegious Murther hath broke pe 
The Lord's anointed tewple, 3 and ſtole therice . 
The life o* th“ building: 904 9496 64 Sher {9 [dry 

' Mach. What is't you ſay ! J the life — | 

Len, Mean you his Majeſty? ?: 

Macd. Approach the x war and FOUR our ae 
With a new Gorgon. Do not bid me eke | 
See, and then ſpeak yourſelves: awake! awake! 

[| Exeunt Macbeth and Lenox. 
Ring the e bell——murther ! and treaſon ! 
Banquo, and Donald Bane ! Malcolm! awake! 
Shake off this downy ſleep, death's counterfeit, 
And look on death itſelf up, up, and fee - 
The great doom's image Malcolm! Banquo !\. 
As from your graves riſe up, and walk like bee, ; 
To wust, . horror. 3 
1 SCENE v. 1 
Bl r ringe. Enter 455 22 $7 £04 5$b1 

Lady. What's the buſineſs, 25 
That fuch an hideous trumpet calls to Wr 
The ſleepers of the houſe ? n ö 
Macd. Gentle Lady, 

Tis not for you to hear what I can pinks: 
The repetition in a woman's ear 


Would murther as it * Banquo, Banquo! 


e 


Hos nter 


— 
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9 1 Banguo. 7 283 

Our royal Tray 8 murther' d. 2 33 
Lady. Woe, „ e O68 hs 0445 Lad 

What, in our houſe? | | | 


x 1 


Ban. Too crud, any Md 5 6 W WS + 


| Macduff, I preythee contradict thyſelf, 
And fay i it is not ſo. 


E ner Macbetb, 8 XZ, Raf. 1 


Mach. Had I but dy'd an hour before this chance, 
T had liv'd a bleſſed time: for, from this pal N 
There's nothing ſerious “ in martallky cs. com yn 
All is but toys; renown. and grace is dead; 

The wine of life i is drawn, and the mere lecs ah 

Is left this vault to brag of. | 


- Enter Malcolm and Denald Bane. 
Don. What is amiſs ? 


ach. You are, and do. not Ends 1 a 16 


The ſpring, the head, the fountain of your blood, wy 
Is ſtopt; the very ſource of it is {topt., _ 

1acd. Your royal father's murther d. 

Mal. Oh, by whom! 

Len. Thoſe of his chamber, as it 33 had done't ; , 
Their hands and faces were all badg'd with blood; 

So were their daggers, which, unwip d, we found 
Upon their pillows; they ſtar'd and were diſtracted; 
No man's life was to be truſted with them. 

Mach. O, yet I do repent me of my Ury> 
That I did kill them. | 

Macd, Wherefore did you . „ 

Mach. Who can be a temp'rate and fu- 
Loyal and neutral +,in a m6ment ? no man. . 
The expedition of my violent love 2 
« Outrun the pauſer, reaſon. Here lay Duncan ; : 

« His filyer ſkin lac'd with his golden blood, 


4 


„% And his gaſh' d ſtabs look'd like a breach in i ö 


« Forruin's waſteful entrance; there the murtherers, 
« Steep'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
. 7 3  Unmaaly. 


— 


80 ſerious, for valuable, on aj 
"T7 ar, yr unconcerued, in l. C went; 


, . — . —ͤ—ũ4 ͤö-7 ——ů— 


— ¶ Seer ERIE ons \ 4 Ae 


. 
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„ Unmanly reech'd with gore; who could refrain, 
„% That had a heart to love, and in that heart | 
Courage, to make's love known? | 
Lady. Help me hence, ho — \[Seeming to Fan 
 Macd. Look to. the Lady. 

Mal. Why do we hold our tongues, 
That moſt may claim this argument for ours? 
Don. What ſhould be ſpoken here, 
Where our fate, hid with an augre-hole, 
May ruſh, and ſeize us ? Let” $ away, our tears 


Are not yet brew'd. 


"Mal. Nor our ſtrong ſorrow on 
The foot of motion. 
Ban. Look to the Lady ; | 
, ' [Lady M, e is carried out. 
And when we have our naked frailties hid. 
That ſuffer in expoſure, let us meet, | 
And queſtion this moſt bloody piece of mock. i 
To know it further. Fears and ſcruples ſhake us. 
In the great hand of God I ſtand, and thence, 
Againſt the undivulg'd ns 11 05 | 
Of treas'nous malice. | 
% 
All. So all. 
Mach. Let's briefly put on al; readineſs 
And meet i” th' hall together. ; 
All. Well contented. [ Exe. all but Mal. and Don. 
Mal. What will you do? let's not conſort with them = : 
To ſhew an unfelt ſorrow, is an office | 
Which the falſe man does eaſy. I'll to England. 
Don. To Ireland, I; our ſeparated fortune 
Shall keep us both the fafer; where we are, 
'There's daggers in mens? fontles ; ; the near in blood, 
The nearer bloody. 
Mal. This murtherous ſhaft that's ſhot, 
Hath not yet lighted; and our ſafeſt way 
Is to avoid the aim. 'Fherefore to horſe; 
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking, . 
But ſhift away; there's warrant in that theft, 
Which ſteals itſelf when there's no mercy left. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE 


5 THE TRAGEDY or MACBETH. | * 


SCENE VI. | The gf, of Mack's cal. 
| Enter Refſe, woith an Old man. * x ad 5 


” Old M. Threeſcore and ten I can renemberwell, 
Within the volume of which time I've ſeen 
Hours dreadful, and things e 3 you ons lar night 


. Hath trifled emer knowing 
 Roſſe. Ah, good father, | #4 
Thou ſeeſt, the heav'ns, as troubles with 3 
Threaten this bloody ſtage : by tr clock, tis day; 3 
And yet dark night ſtrangles the travelling lamp: 
Is't night's predominance, or the day's ſhame, _ 
That darkneſs does the face of earth ng Fs Po 
When living light ſhould kils it ? | 
Old M. Tis unnatural, 
Even like the deed that's done. On — "Y 
« A faulcon, tow'ring in her pride of place, : 
« Was by a mouling owl hawk'd at; and killa.” 
Rofſe. And Duncan's 5 horſes, (a thing moſt ſtrange and 


certain ! 

- Beauteous and ſwift, the minions of their race, 
Turn'd wild in nature, broke their falls, flung out, 
Contending *gainit obedience, as they would 


Make war with man. 
Old M. Tis ſaid they ate each other. 


Raſſe. They did ſo; to th“ amazement of mine eyes 
That look d upon 6 | | 


Enter Xue.” 


Here comes the good Macduff. 
How goes the world, Sir, now? 
Macd. Why, ſee you not? 
Raſſe. Is't known wha, did this wave than bloody 


 Macd. Thoſe that Macbeth hath lain. | [deed? 2 


Roffe. Alas, the day 


What good could they pretend 1 wy 2 


* BY 
* * a 24 
we *%. y 
* » My >. " 
: 
> 


Macd. They were ſuborn'd ; 
Malcolm, and Donald Bane, the King's two ſons, 


Are ſtoln away and fled; which Ry vn them 
Ua of the dee. 


4 


+ Page, for act. 


. Kaſe 


— 
* 


. 
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Roſh. 'Gainſt nature ſtill; {6 Is 
Thriftleſs Ambition! that wilt ravin up 1 
Thine own life's meang. Then tis moſt like. | 
The ſoverei nty will fall upon Macbeth? 
Macd. He is Aready nam'd, and gone to Scone *LBY 
Ty be inveſted. | 8 | 
Kaſſe. Where is Duncan's body ? | | | 

| acd. Carried to Colmeſkill, - 1 

The Aare ſtore-houſe of his predeceſſors, 

And guardian of their bones. 

Rafe. Will you to Scone? SOLD E864 8, 

Macd. No, couſin, VI to Fife. . 

Raſſe. Well, I will thither. 

. Macd. Well, may you ſee ng. well done there 2 
| e 5 
| * our old robes ſit ſev than our bew. 
Roſſe;' Farewel} father. - © © | 
Old M. God's beniſon go 0 TY and with lobe 
| That ten make 97 of 90 and friends on foes. 


- 


Ein an; SHES | EL 8 4 
4 ACT: my SCENE V e 
1 8 apartment in the palace. | 

4 x uu, Bangs 1 7 25 


HOU haſt 5 it nw King, Codes; n al 

The weyward women promis d; and, I fear, 
Thou play dſt moſt foully for' t. Vet it was ſaid, 
It ſhould not Rand in thy poſterity ; . 
But that myſelf ſhould be the root bad father 
Of re kings. If there come truth from them, 

As upon thee, Macbeth, their ſpeeches * Oe ky. 

hy, by the verities on thee made jr" | : © 
May they not be my oracles as well. "I: 
And ſet me up in hope! ? But, huſh, no more. 


| Trumpets ſound. Enter Macketh at King, Lady Macbeth, 0 
10 Lenox, Boſſes Lords, and ee 1 
N | Mach Hergs our chief 1 Fob ult ta e 
8 | Za. 


& 


t Pine for proſper. Ks 
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Lady.” If he had been forgotten, * 
It had been as a gap in our great feaſt, 
And all things unbecoming. | | 

Mach. To-night we hold a folemn fopper, Sir, 
And PI requeſt your preſence. © | 
Ban. Lay your Highneſs* ' © 1 L 

Command upon me; to the which my dautie 8 
Are with a moſt indiffoluble GET TIO OY 
For ever knit. e 

Mach. Ride you this een ps 

Ban. Ay, my good Lord. 

Mach. We ſhould have elfe defir'd' CORY? 
Your good advice (which {till hath does both grave 
And proſperous) in. this day's council ; but 
We'll take to- morrowi Is it far you ride ? ; 

Ban. As far, my Lord, as will fill up the time 
*T'wixt this and ſupper. Go not my horſe the better, 
I muſt become a borrower of the 1 0 - e 
For a dark hour or twain. N 101 1 

Mach. Fail not our feaſt. EEG 5 


Ban. My Lord, I will not. ; 5 
Mach. We hear our bloody PROP LIT beſtow'd: Fo 
In England and in Ireland; not ay a . 


Their cruel parricide, 6lling their hearers 15 

With ſtrange invention. Bat of that. to-morrow ;: - 

When therewithal we ſhall have cauſe: of ſtate, 

Craving us jointly. Hie to horſe :: adieu, - 

Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you? 
Ban. Ay, my good Lord; our time does call upon us. 
Mach." I wiſh your horſes fwift, and fure of foot; 

And ſo I do commend you to their . 

Fare wel. | DET - 

Let every man be maſter of his time 3 Stef 

Till ſeven at night; to make fc? 0 

The ſweeter welcome, we will keep urſelf" * 

Till ien alone: till then God be with you. 


l Baan, Lady Macheeh, and Lords.” * 


"SCENE IL Manent Macbeth and a Servant. 


Sirrah, a word with you: attend thoſe men 
Our pleaſure ? o 


Ser. They are, my Lord, without the Palacergute. 
"2 4 YEE | Math. 


* 
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Macb. Bring them before us.... To. be thus, is 
FP ¶ Exit Servant. 

But to be ſafely thus. Our Lat in Banque 
Stick deep; and in kidirdyaley of nature 
Reigns that which would be fear d. Tis much he dares; 
And to that dauntleſs temper of his mind,. 
He hath a wiſdom that doth guide his valour 
To act in ſafety. There is none but he 
Whole being 1 do fear: and, under him, 
My genius is rebuk*dg as, it is ſaid, 8 
Antony's was by Cæſar. He chid the fi . 5 
When firſt they put the name of King upon me, 
And bade them ſpeak to him; then, aer 1 
They hail'd him father to a line of Kings. AF 
Upon my head they plac'd a fruitleſs crown, 
And put a barren ſceptre in my gripeG. 
Thence to be wrench'd with an unlineal hand, 0 
No ſon of mine ſueceeding. If tis . 
For Banquo's iſſue have I filed“ my mind : 
For them the gracious Duncan have I murther' d; 
Put rancours in the veſſel of my peace | 
Only for them; and mine eternal jewel 
_ Giv'n to the common enemy of man, | ? 
To make them Kings: The ſeed of 3 Kings! | 
6 Rather than ſo, come fate into the liſt, 
« And champion me to th? utterance f. Who's there 5 | 


Enter Servant, and. 1290 murtherere. 2 155 


Go to che door, and tay. thay till we call. [Exit Ser. 
Was it not yeſterday we ſpoke together? | 
Mur. It was, fo pleaſe your Highneſs. 
Mach. Well then, now 
You have conſider'd of my ſpeeehes ? Know, 
That it was he, in the times paſt, which held you 
So under fortune, which you thought had been 
Our innocent ſelf. This I made good to you 
In our laſt conf? rence, paſt in probation with you ;. 
How you were borne in hand, how croſs'd, the inſtru- 


4-0 3 14 


ments 
bal. wrought with ther x and all Ginge Me that might 
: 
= 2; qefiled; ff | * 


i. e. extremity. * 


—— 
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To half a ſoul, and to a notion 2 1g a2 ws f 
| Say, Thus did, Banquo wan to Stig f 
1 Mur. True, you made it "acti A Cr 1] 
Macb. I did ſo; and went further, which is now 1991 
Our point of ſecond meeting. Do you find 
Lour patience ſo predominant in your nature, 
That you can let this go? are you ſo goſpell'd, 
Io pray for this good man and for his iſſue, 
Whoſe heavy hand hath bound you to he e v4 
And beggar'd yours for ever?“!E¶ 
1 Mur. We are men, my Ren | 6 ED 
Mach. Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men, 
As hounds, and greyhounds, mongrels, ſpaniels, curs, 
 Showghes, water-rugs, and demy wolves are clep'd 
« All by the name of dogs; the valued file 
« Diſtinguiſhed the ſwift, the flow, the Whale. - | 
« The houſe-keeper, the hunter; every one 2 
60 According to the gift which bounteous nature 1. 
« Hath in him clos'd; whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, Foot en aan 
% That Writes them all alike; ; and 5 of me. 
„Now, if you have a ſtation in the file, 
« And not in the worſt rank of manhood, ſay it; 
And I will put that buſineſs in your hoſome, / 
Whoſe execution takes your enemy off: 
Grapples you to the heart in love of us 
Who wear pur health but ſickly in his life 10 
Which in his death were perfect. 
2 Mur. I am one 
Wbom the vile © at and bullets of % how. « 
Have ſo incens'dy that I am reckleſs what. 
I do, to ſpite the world. 
1 Mur. And I another, 
| So weary with diſaſtrous tuggs with fortune, 
: That I would ſet my life on any n, C 
Tomend eee, JVC. 
. ̃ œm ] ͤ0Gw (mu. ²˙ůmͥ N 
Know, Banquo was your enemy. | 1 


Mur. True, my Lord. 
Macb. So is he mine: and in ſuch bloody iltance +, 


1 That 


5 


2 
? 


notion, ſor 10 e 
© + diftance, for enmity. 
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That every minute of his being thruſts | 
Againſt my near'ſt of life: and though I could 
With bare-fac'd power ſweep him from my fight, 
And bid my will avouch it; yet J muſt not, 
For certain friends that are both his and mine, 
' Whoſe loves I may not drop; but wail his fall, 
Whom I myſelf ſtruck down: and thence it is: 
That I to your aſſiſtance do make love, 
Maſking the bufineſs from the common eye 
For ſundry. weighty, reaſons. 
2 Mur. We ihall, my Lord, 
Perform what you command us. 
1 Mur. Though our lives 5 
Mach. Your fpirits ſhine through you. In this hour, 
J will adviſe you where to plant yourſelves ; flat moſt, 
Acquaint you with the perfect ſpy o th time * 
The moment on't; (for't muſt be done to-night, 
And ſomething from the palace; always thought, 
That I require a clearneſs), and with him 
(To leave no rubs nor botches in the work), 
- Fleance his fon, that keeps him company, 
(Whoſe abſence is no leſs material to me, 
Than is his father's), muſt embrace the fate 
Of that dark hour. Reſolve yourſelves apart,, 
I'll come to you anon. 
Mur. We are reſolv'd, my Lord. | 
Macb. I'll call upon you ſtraight 3 abide within, 


42 * 


| [Exennt Murthererss. 
It is concluded :—Banquo, thy ſoul's flight, 
If it find hene'n, muſt find it out to-night. [ Extt.. 


'SCENE III. Another apartment in the palace. 
| Enter Lady Macbeth and a Servant. 


Lady. Is Banquo gone from court? 
Ser. Ay, Madam, but returns again to- night. 


Lady. Say to the King, I would attend his leiſure | * 
For a few words. | 
Ser. Madam, I will. 5 C Exit... 


Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpent, 

Where our deſire is got without content. T 5 
7 28 19: 

F i. e. the critical juncture. 


Preſent him eminence f, both with eye and tongue. 


Sa 


Of ſorrieſt fancies your compamons making, 


„ She'll cloſe, and be herſelf ; whilſt our poor malice ha 


Gentle my Lord, ſleek o'er your 21 7155 looks; 


Vizards t' our hearts, diſguiſing what they are 
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'Tis ſafer to be that which we deſtroy, IT 
Than by en dwell in doubtful j joy. 


. Enter Macbeth. 
Hine now, my Lord, why do you keep alone: ? 


Uſing thoſe thoughts, which ſhould indeed have dy'do = 
With them they think on? Things without all remedy 1 
Should be 5 5714 regard. What's done, is done. $ 

Mach. © We have ſcotch'd the ſnake, not kill'd it 


« Remains in danger of her former tooth. 

„But let both worlds disjoint, and all things Cuffer, 
Ere we will eat our meal in fear, and fleep 

In the affliction of theſe terrible dreams, 

« That ſhake us nightly, Better be with the dead, 

« (Whom we, to gain our place, have ſent to r _ 
Than on the torture of the mind to lie | 9 
In reſtleſs ecſtaſy *. Duncan is in his grave: 
After life's ſitful fever, he fleeps well. 

« Treaſon has done his worſt ; nor ſteel nor poiſon, 

« Malice + domeſtic, foreign levy, OS: 

ce Can touch him further! | | 
Lady. Come on. | 8 


Be bright and Jjovial mong your gueſts to-night. 53 
Macb. So ſhall I, love; and ſo J pray be you. 
Let your remembrance ſtill apply to Banquo. 


Unſafe the while, that we muſt lave our honours 
In theſe ſo flatt*ring ſtreams, and make our faces 


Lady. You mult leave this. 

Mach. O, full of ſcorpions is my mind, 3 wife! q 
Thou know'ſt that Banquo and his Fleance lives. 

Lady. But in them nature's g copy's not eternal. 

Macb. There's comfort yet, they are aflailablez_. -- _ —. 
Then be thou jocund. Ere the bat hath flown | 


„ Hig 
* ecſtaſy, for cans | 
+ malice, for conſpiracy.” Be. | 
i. e. do him the higheſt LF, 
S eternal, for immortal, 
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« His cloyſter'd flight ; ere to black Hecat's ſummons 
„ The herd hank beetle with his drowſy hums 


© Hath wrung night's yawning peal, there ſhould be done 
„A deed of dreadful note. | | 

Lady. What's to be done? 

Mach. Be innocent of the knowledge, A chuck, 
Till thou applaud the deed. Come, ſealing night, 
Scarf up the tender eye of pitiful day, 

% And with thy bloody and inviſible hand 

t Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond 

Which keeps me pale. Night thickens, and the c: crow 
+ Makes wing to th* rooky wood. 

« Good things of day begin to droop and drowze. 

« Whiles night's black agents to their prey do rouſe, 
Thou marvell'ſt at my words; but hold thee ſtill. 
Things bad begun, make ſtrong themſelves by ill: 

80 pr ythee go with me. [Exeunt. 


SCENE IV. 


mas 10 4 + park ; the caftle at a A lane. 
| Enter three Viurtherers. 
I Mr. But who did bid thee Join with us ? 
3 ur. Macbeth. 
2 Mur. He needs not our miſtruſt, ſince he delivers 


[Speaking ta the firft. 
Our adds: and what we kia to do,. 


To the direction juſt. 

1 Mur. Then ſtand with us. 
The weſt yet gli mmers with ſome ſtreaks of day. 
Now e the lated traveller apace, 
To gain the timely inn; and near approaches 
The ſubject of our watch. 

3 Mur. Hark, I hear horſes. 

[ Banquo Within. ] Give us light there, ho! 

2 Mur. Then it is he: the reſt 
That are within the note of expeCtation, 
Already are 1” th' court. 

1 Mur. His horſes go about. 

3 Nur. Almoſt a mile: but he does uſually, 
(So all mea do), from hence to th? palace-gate 
Make it their walk. 


Enter. 
+ 3. e. the hives hatched in cleſts of wood, 


% 
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nter Banquo and Fleance, withag rich. 
2 Mur. A light, a light. 
3 Mur. Tis he. 
1 Mur. Stand to't. 
Ban. It will be rain to-night. 


1 Mur. Let it come down. [They foul 3 
Ban. Oh, treachery'! ' 


Fly, Fleance, fly, fly, fly; 
Thou may ſt revenge. Oh flave ! 


[ Dies.  Fleance eſcapes. 
3 Mur. Wuo did ſtrike out the light? 


. 1 Mur. Was't not the way? 


3 Mur. There's but one down; the & 1 
Is fled. 


2 Nur. We ve loſt beſt half of our alle. | | 
1 Mur. Well, let's away, and ſay how much is done. 
| Ke [ Exeunt. 


— 


SCENE V. Changes to a room o flate in the caſtle. 


A e prepar d. Enter Macbeth, Lady Rofſe, Lenox. 
Lords, and Attendants. 


Mach. You know your own degrees, fit down ; 
And firſt and laſt, the hearty welcome. 
Lords. Thanks to your Majeſty. 
Mack. Ourſelf will mingle with ſociety, - 
And play the humble hoft. 
Our hoſteſs keeps her ſtate, but in beſt time 
We will require her welcome. 5 They fit. 
Lady. Pronounce it for me, Sir, to all our friends. | 
For my 4 Vow. ſpeaks they're welcome. 


Fils Enter feof Murtherer. 


Macb. See they encounter thee with their hearts? 
Both ſides are even: here III fit i' th' midſt. 9 
Be large in mirth, anon we'll drink a meaſure 


The table round- 


There's blood upon thy face. 


C To the Muriberer, of de, at the door. 
Mur. Tis Banquo's then. 


Mach. Tis better thee without, than he within, 
I he * 


Mur. 


| 
N 
| 
| 
' 
1 
1 
14 
— 
1 
| 
! 
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Mur. My d, his throat is eut, that I did for . 
Mach. Thou rt the beſt of cut-throats; yet he's good, 

That did the like for Fleance': if thou didit ; its 

Thou art the non-pareil. \. 

Mur. Moſt Royal Sir, 5 +. 

Fleance i is \fcap'd, | 5 | 
Mach. 5 yy comes my fit again. 14 had elſe been 

I pertect 2468 

« Whole A the marble, funded as the rock; 

« As broad and gen'ral as the caſing air; 

«. But now Pm cabbin'd, cribb*?.. confin'd, bound i in 

To ſaucy doubts and fears. But Banque! s ſafe ?— 
Mur. Ay, my good Lofd : fitc in a ditch he . 

With twenty trenched gaſhes on his 1 35 

The leaſt a death to Nature. 

Macb. Thanks for that; 0 

« There the grown ſerpent lies: the worm that's fled, 


„ Hath nature that in time will venom breed: 


« No teeth for th' preſent. Get thee gone, „ 


We'll hear thee ourſelves again. + [Exit . 


_ 1.ady. My royal Lord, 
You do not give the cheer ; Va feaſt 18. coll, 


That is not often vouched, wh 'tis makin 
Tis given with welcome. To feed, were beft at home * 


From thence, the ſauce to meat is 17714 5 
Meeting were bare without it. 
[The Ghoſt of Bunquo riſes, and |, ls an A acteths 3308 
Macb. Sweet remembrancer ! 
Now good digeſtion wait on appetite, 


And health on both! 


Len. May't pleaſe your Highneſs gt? 

Macb. Here had we now our country's honour roof d, 
Were the grac'd perſon of our Banquo preſent 
(Whom may I rather 5. 5 boy unkingnels, 
Than pity for miſchance !) 

Noe. His abſence; Sir, 


Lays blame upon bis promiſe, Pleaſe” t your + Highne's | 


To grace us with your royal company ? ? | 
Much. The table's full. | r Storing: 
Len. Here's a place reſervx d, Sir. 17 Pa £7: 
Mach. Where? 4 © hs 
Lin. Here, my good Lord. | 


„„ What 
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What is't that moves your Highneſs? - 
Mach. Which of you have done this? 
Lords. What, my good Lord? _ - 
Mach. Thou canſt not fay I did it: never ſhake _ 

% Thy goary locks at me.” 

Rofſe. Gentlemen, riſe ; his Highneſs i is not well. 

Lady. Sit, worthy friends, my Lord 1s often thus, 
And hath been from his youth. Pray you keep ſeat. 
The fit 1s momentary, on a thought 
He will again be well. If much you note him, 

You ſhall offend him, and extend his paſſion ; 

Feed, and regard him not. Are you a man? | 

[To Macbeth afide. 

Macb. Ay, and a bold one, that dare look on that, 
Which might appal the devil. 

Lady. O proper ſtuff ! | 
« 'This 1s the very painting of your flas i ; 40 de. 
« This is the air drawn dagger, which you ſaid 
« Led you to Duncan. Oh, theſe flaws and ſtarts 
2 Impoſtors of true fear) Gould well become 
«© A woman's ſtory at a winter's fire, 

„ Authoris'd by her grandam. Shame itſelf! 

Why do you make ſuch faces? when Ay done, 

You look but on a ſtool. 

Mach. Pr'ythee ſee there! ; a 
Behold ! look ! lo! How ſay you ? 

[Pointing to the U b 

„% Why, what care 12 if thou canſt nod, ſpeak to0.— 

If charnel-houſes and our graves muſt ſend” = 

Thoſe that we bury back, our monuments 

Shall be the maws of kites. [The Ghoſt en 
Lady. What? quite unmann'd in oF, ES 
Mach. If I ſtand here, I ſaw him. 
Lady. Fie, for ſhame !'.. 

Mach. Blood hath been ſhed ere now i” th? olden 
<« Ere human ſtatute purg'd the gen'ral weal; [time, 
% Ay, and ſince too, murthers have been perform'd 
Too terrible for th* ear. The times have been, 
That, when the brains were out, the man would die, 
And there an end; but now they rife again 
With twenty mortal murthers on their crowns, 

And puſh us from our ſtools. Thus 1 is more ſt range 

Vor. VI. 2 Than 
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Than ſuch a murther is. 
Lady. My worthy Lord, 


You; :.oble friends do lack you. 
| Mach. I do forget. 


Do not muſe at me, my moſt worthy . 
I have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothin 

To thoſe that know me. Come, love and health to all! 
Then I'll fit down: give me ſome wine, fill full 

I drink to th' general joy of the whole table, 
And to our dear friend Banquo, whom we miſs ; 
Would he were here! to all, and him, we thirſt, 
And all to all. 


- Lords. Our duties, and the pledge. 


v2 [The Ghoſt riſes again. 
Watt. Avaunt, and quit =7 fight! Let the earth hide 
thee ! 


66 'T hy bones are marrowleſs, thy blood is cold ; 
Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eyes 
«© Which thou doſt glare with.” 
Lady. Think of this, good Peers, 
But as a thing of cuſtom ; *tis no er 3 ; 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. 
Mach. What man dare, I dare : 
Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian bear, 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or Hyrcanian. tyger ; 
44 Take any ſhape but that, and my firm nerves 
« Shall never tremble : or be alive again, 
| « And dare me to the deſart with thy ſword 1 
| « If trembling I inhibit *, then proteſt me 
bl « The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible ſhadow ! i 
1 % Unreal mock' ry, hence! Why ſo, — being gone, 


| [ The Ghoſt vaniſhes. 
| I am a man again. Pray you fit ſtill. | The Lords riſe. 
| | Lady. ou have diſplac'd the mirth, broke the __ 
A meeting 
i With moſt admir d 3 Can't ſuch things be, 
IG And overcome þ us like a ſummer” 8 cloud, 
Without our ſpecial wonder? 
Mach. You make me ftrange 
| 
| 


Wee] 6 Even 
* iabibit, for refuſe. 
overcome 18 uſed for deceive, 


* 


YR 
iſe. 
od 


vn 
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« Ev'n n to the diſpoſition that I owe *, 

Now when I think you can behold ſuch fights, 
« And keep the natural ruby of your cheeks, 

% When mine is blanch'd with fear.“ 

Rofſe. What fights, my Lord? 

Lady. I pray you ſpeak not; he grows worſe and 
Queſtion enrages him : at once good night, [worſe; 
Stand not upon the order of your going, | 
But go at once. 


Len. Good vight, and better health 


Attend his Majelty ! bh | 
Lady. Good night to l. [ Exeunt Lords, 
Mach. It will have blood; they fay, blood will have 

blood ; 


Stones have eek known to move, and trees to ſpeak 3 
Augurs, that underſtood relations t, have 


By magpies, and by choughs, and rooks, 8 forth 
The ſecret 
Lady. Almoſt at odds with morning, ack} is which. 


Mach. How ſay'ſt thou, that Macduff denies his per-. 
At our great bidding ? Lon 


Lady. Did you ſend to him, Sir? 
Mach. L hear it by the way; but I will lend. 
There's not a Thane of them, but in his houſe 
I keep a ſervant fee'd. I vill to-morrow 
(Betimes I will) unto the weyward fiſters : 
More ſhall they ſpeak : for now I'm bent to know, 
By the worſt means, the worlt, for mine own good. 
All cauſes ſhall give way ; I am in blood 
Stept in ſo far, that, ſhould I wade no more, 
Returning were as tedious as going o'er, 
Strange t 3 [ have in head, that will to hand; 
Which muſt be acted ere they may be ſcann'd. 
Lady. Vou lack the ſeaſon of all natures, ſleep. 
Mach. Come, we'll to fleep; my ſtrange and felt abuſe 
Is the initiate fear, that wants bard uſe 4: 
We're but young in deed. Exeunt.” 
+ by SCENE. 
* Which in plain Engliſh, is only, Tou make me juft mad. via 


+ By relations is meant the relation one thing is ſuppoſed to bear 
to another. — 


t initiate fear, for that fear which attends thoſe who are but new- 
** initiated in ill; and bard uſe, for uſe that makes hardy. 


[ 


| 270 THE TRAGEDY OF MACBETH. AQ 1. 
SCENE VI. Changes to the heath, 
Thunder. Enter the three Witches, meeting Haute. 


1 Witch. Why, how now, Hecat” ? you look _—y 
Hec. Have I not reaſon, beldams, as you are? 
Saucy, and over-bold ! how did you dare 
To trade and traffic with Macbeth 
In riddles, and affairs of death? 
And I, the miſtreſs of your charms, + 
The cloſe contriver of all harms, 
= Was never calPd to bear my part, 
= Dr ſhew the glory of our art; 
| And, which is worſe, all you have done 
| | Hath been but for a wayward ſon ; 
= Spightful and wrathful, who, as others do, 
= Loves for his own ends, not for you. 
But make amends now ; get you gone, 
And at the pit of Acheron 
Meet me i' th' morning: thither he 
Will — to know his deſti ; 
Your veſſels and your ſpells provide, 
Your charms and every thing beſide. 
I am for th' air: this night PII ſpend. 
Unto a diſmal fatal end. 
Great buſineſs muſt be wrought ere noon: 
Upon the corner of the moon 
There hangs a vap'rous drop, profound; 
I'll catch it ere it come to ground; 
And that diſtill'd by magic ſleights, 
Shall raiſe ſuch artificial fprights, _ 
As, by the itrength of their illuſion, 
Shall draw him on to his confuſion. 
He ſhall-ſpurn fate, ſcorn death, and bear 
His hopes bove wiſdom, grace, and fear: 
And you all know, Security ©) | 
Is N chiefeſt enemy. [Muſic and a ſong. 
Hark, I am call'd; my little ſpirit, ſee, 
Sits in the foggy cloud, and ſtays for me. 
[Sing within. Come away, come away, Kc. 
1 Witch. Come, let's make haſte, ſhe'll ſoon be back 
4 v6.4 en 11 85 | 7 7575 


— 


— — — ,] 
— - — — 
* 


— 
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SCENE VII. Changes to a chamber. _ 
Enter Lenox, and another Lord. 


Len. My former ſpeeches have but hit your thoughts, 
Which can interpret farther : only 1 ſay 
Things have been ſtrangely borne. The gracious Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth marry, he was dead z>— 
And the.right-valiant Banquo walk'd too late. 
Whom you may ſay, if*t pleaſe you, Fleance kilPd, 
For Fleance fled: men muſt not walk too late. 
You cannot want the thought, how monſtrous too 
It was for Malcolm, and for Donald Bane, 
To kill their gracious father, damned fact! 
How did it grieve Macbeth? did he not ſtraight 
In pious rage the two delinquents tear, No 
That were the ſlaves of drink, and thralls of lep? 
Was not that nobly done? ay, wiſely too; 
For *twould have anger'd any heart alive 
To hear the men deny t. So that, I fay, 
He has borne all things well ; and I do think, .. 
That had he Duncan's fons under his key, 
(As, an't pleaſe Heav'n, he ſhall not), they ſhould find 
What *twere to kill a father: ſo ſhould Fleance. 
But peace! for from broad words, and *cauſe he fad. 
His preſence at the tyrants feaſt, I hear 
Macduff hves in diſgrace. Sir, can you er | 
Where he beſtows himſelf? k 
Lord. The ſon of Duncan, | Tn 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth, 53 
Lives in the Engliſh, court; and 1s receiv'd 
Of the moſt pious Edward with ſuch grace, 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high reſpect. Thither Macduff 
Is gone to pray the King upon his aid 
To wake Northumberland, and warlike Siward ;  * 
| That by the help of theſe (with him above ay 
To ratify the work) we may again | 77 4 aa 
Give to our tables meat, ſleep to our nights; 
Free from our feaſts and banquets bloody knives; 
Do faithful homage, and receive free F honours ; 1 
4 free, for grateful. . 8 


— 


— 
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| 


| All which we pine for now. And this report 
Hath ſo cxaſp'rated their King, that ge 
= | Prepares for ſome attempt of war. SR Nt 
Len. Sent he to Macduff; 1 5 
|| Lord. He did ; and with an abſolute, Sir, not > 
|| | | The cloudy meſſenger turns me his back, 
| And hums; as who ſhould ſay, You'll rue the times 
„ That-elogs me with this anſwer. 
|. Len. And that well might | 
| | Adviſe him to a care'to hold what diſtance 
His wiſdom can provide. Some holy angel 
| Fly to the court of England, and unfold | 
His meſſage ere he come; that a ſwift bleſſing 
May ſoon return to this our. ſuffering country, 
Under a band accurs'd ! 


L ord. PI ſend 0p pray” rs with . | p [Exount: | 
ACT IV. SCENE I. 


A tar cave; in the middle a great cauldron burning. 
| Thunder. Enter the three Wi tches.. 


2 Wich. Tunic a. the brinded cat hath mew'd.. 
2 Witch. Twice and once the hedge-pig whin'd, 
3 Witch. Harper cries, Tis time, tis time. 
1 Witch. Round about the cauldron. go, 
In the poiſon'd entremes throw. . 


[ They march round the cauldron, and brow in the ſeveral” 
; ingredients, as for the preparation of their charm, 755 


Toad, that under the cold ſtone, 

Days and nights has, thirty-one, 

Swelter'd venom ſleeping got; 
- Boil thou firſt i th? charmed pot. 
All. Double, double, toil and trouble; 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

2 Witch. Fillet of a fenny ſnake, 

In 5 cauldron boil and bake; 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog; 
Wool of my and tongue of ** | | 
K N Adder's 


+ 
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Adder's fork, and blind worm's ſting, 

Lizard's leg, and owlet's wing: 

For a charm of pow'rful trouble, 

Like a hell-broth, boil and. bubble. ff 

All. Double, double, toil and trouble; 

Fire burn, and cauldron: bubble. 
3 Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolly 

_ Witches? mummy, maw, and gulf Ya 

Of the ravening ſalt-ſea ſnaæ :/ 

Root of hemlock, digg'd i- the dark; wes Hinds" book 

Liver of blaſpheming Jew: ::=. 

Gall of Goat, and ſlips of yew, 

Sliver'd in the moon's echpſe; 

Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's lis 

Finger of birth Krangled babe, | | 


Ditch-deliver*d: by a drab ;. 

Make the gruel thick, and lab. 

Add thereto. a tyger's chawdron, | & 

For th” ingredients of our cauldron, _ , 
All. Double, double, toil and trouble; 

Fire: burn, and: cauldron bubble. | 
2 Witch. Cool it with a baboon's blood, 

Then the charm is firm and good. 


Enter H. ecate, and other took Witches, 


Her. Oh !, well done! I , conuend your eins, 
And every one ſhall ſhare i“ | 
And now about the cauldron-ſing, | 


Like elves and fairies in a ring, 
Inchanting all. that you put in. 


Muſic and a ſong... 


Black ſpirits and white, 
Blue ſpirits and grey, 

. Mingle, mingle, mingle, 
You that mingle. may. 


2 Witch. By the pricking of my thumbs, 
Something wicked this way comes: 
Ui locks, whoever knocks. 


- SCENE 


„„ THE TRAGEDY OF MACBETH. ARIV. 


SCENE II. Wy. rk Macketh. 


Mach. How now? you ſecret, an ad midni ght 
What is't you do? [hags ? 


All. A deed without a name. 
Mach. I conjure you, by that which you profeſs, 
(Howe'er you come to know it), anſwer me. 
Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
* Againſt the churches ; though the yeſty waves 
+ Confound and ſwallow Navigation up; 
Though hladed corn be lodg d, and wed blown down 3 
© Though caſtles topple on their warders? heads; 
Though palaces and pyramids do {lope 
© 'Their heads to their foundations; though the treaſure 
Of Nature's germins tumble all together, 
© Even till deſtruction icken's © anfwer me 
To what I aſk you. 
1 Witch. Speak. e 8 
2 Witch. Demand. GET. 4 | 
3 Witch. We'll inbaics, 355 
1 Witch. Say, if th' hadſt rather vie th our 
Or from our maſters? _ | Dene, 
Mach. Call em: let me ſee — * | 
1 Witch. Pour in ſow's blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow ; greaſe, that's [weaten hd FRET 
From the murth'rer” s gi bet, „ 5 
Into the flame. >; 
All. Come high or . | e 
Thyſelf and office deftly ſhow.  [ Thunder. 


Apparition of an armed Yo riſee. 


Macb. Tell me, thou unknown power—— _ 
I Witch. He knows thy thought: 
Hear his ſpeech, but ſay thou nought. 
App. Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth ! beware Mac- 
dauff 

Beware the Thane of Fifc——diſmiſs * 
Mach. Whate' er thou art, for thy good caution, | 
: thanks. 

Thoy'® * my fear wight,” But one word more— 
as 1 Witch. 


A. 
my 
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1 Witch. He will not be commanded. Here's another 

More potent than the firſt. - Ke [ Thunder. 
Apparition of a bloody child riſes. | 


App. Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth ! 

Mach. Had I three ears, I'd hear thee. 

App. Be bloody, bold, and reſolute ; laugh to ſcorn 
The pow'r of man; for none of woman born 


Shall harm Macbeth. [Deſcends. 
_ Mach. Then live, Macduff; what need I fear of thee ? : 
But yet I'll make aſſurance double ſure, | = 


Ard take a bond of Fate ; thou ſhalt not live, 
That I may tell pale-hearted Fear it lyes, FIG 
And ſleep in ſpight of thunder. ; [ Thunder. 


Apparition of a child crowned, @<vith a tree in his n riſes. 


What is this 
That riſes like the iſſue of a 8 . 
And wears upon his baby-brow the round 
And top of ſovereignty ?. 

All. Liſten, but ſpeak not. 

App. Be lion-mettled, proud, and take no care, 
Who chafes, who frets, or where conſpirers are: 
Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until 


Great Birnan-wood to Dunfinane' s high hill 


Shall come againſt him. C Died. 
Macb. That will never be: | 
Who can impreſs the foreſt, bid the tree 
Uakfiz.his earth bound root? Sweet boadments ! ood? 
Rebellious head riſe never, till the wood : 
Of Birnan riſe, and our high-plac'd Macbeth. 
Shall live the leaſe of Nature, pay his breath  . 
To Time and mortal cuftom ! Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing ; tell me, (if your art 
Can tell ſo much), ſhal-Banquo's iſſue ever 
Reign in this kingdom: 
All. Seek to know no more. 


[The cauldron fnks into the be groind. — 


Mach. I will be fatisfy'd. Deny me this, 
And an eternal curſe fall on you! Let me know. | 
_ Why ſinks that n ? nd what noiſe i is this? 
| L 
1 Witch, 
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SCENE . . Macbeth. 


Mach. How now, n n, n and ln 
What is't you do? [hags ? 
All. A deed without a name. 
Mach. I conjure you, by that which you profeſs, 
(Howe'er you come to know it), anſwer me. 
Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 
* Againſt the churches ; though the yeſty waves 
« Confound and ſwallow Navigation up; 
Though bladed corn be lodg d, and ined blown down 3 
© Though caſtles topple on their warders? heads; 
© Though palaces and pyramids do ſlope 
Their heads to. their foundations; though the "RO 
Of Nature's germins tumble all together, 
© Even till deſtruction ficken: : _ anſwer me 
To what I aſk you. | 
1 Witch. Speak. ON N 
2 With. Demand. | | | 
3 Wich. We'll . wo 
1 Witch. Say, if th' hadſt rather wh 1 our 
Or from our maſters? Daune, 
Mach. Call em: let me ſee m. | 
| 1 Witch. Pour in ſow's blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine farrow ; greaſe, that's ſweaten 
From the murth'rer's ik bet, throw T 
Into the flame. 1 e 
All. Come high or . | ce 
'Thyſelf and office deftly ſhow. Thunder. 


Apparition of an armed bead Ge. 


Mach. Tell me, thou unknown power 
I Witch. He knows thy thought: 
Hear his ſpeech, but ſay thou nought. 
App. wet 19" roo Macbeth! Macbeth! beware Mac- 
"hal? 
Beware the Thane of Fiſe——diſmiſs me enough. 
[ Deſcends. 
Mach. Whate'er thou art, for thy good ee 
. thanks. | 
Thoy'® ME my fear aright.” But one word more 
| 1 With. 


A. 
— 
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1 Witch. He will not be commanded. Here's another 
More potent than the firſt, | L Thunder. 


Apparition of a bloody child riſes. 


App. Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth ! = 5 
Mach. Had I three ears, I'd hear thee. 
App. Be bloody, bold, and reſolute; laugh to ſcorn 
The pow'r ef man; for none of woman born 
Shall harm Macbeth. [Deſcends. 
Mach. Then live, Macduff; what need 1 fear of thee? 
But yet I'll make aſſurance double ſure, | 
Ard take a bond of Fate ; thou ſhalt not live, 
Tat I may tell pale-hearted Fear it lyes, 
And fleep in ſpight of thunder. : [ Thunder. 


Apparition of a child crowned, with a tree in * hand, ri big . 


What is this 
That riſes like the iſſue of a King, 
And wears upon his baby-brow the round 
And top of ſovereignty ?. 
All. Liſten, but ſpeak not. 
- Hop. Be lion-mettled, proud, and take no care, 
Who chafes, who frets, or where conſpirers are: 


Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until 
Great Birnan-wood to Dunfinane's high hill 
Shall come againſt him. oe C Dani. 


Mach. That will never be: 
Who can impreſs the foreſt, bid the tres 
Unfix his earth-bound root? Sweet boadments | 8 
Rebellious head riſe never, till the wood | 
Of Birnan riſe, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shall live the leaſe of Nature, pay. his breath 
To Time and mortal cuſtom Vet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing ; tell me, (if your art — 
Can tell ſo much), ſnall Banquo's iſſue ever 
Reign in this kingdom? 
All. Seek to know no more. 
[ The cauldron fal, into the 1 — 
Mach. I will be ſatisfy'd. Deny me this, 
And an eternal curſe fall on you! Let me know | 
Why ſinks that nn "ans what noiſe i is this? 
e 
1 Witch. 
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2 Witch. Shew !. WTI OOTY 
3 Witch. Shew ! 


All. She w his eyes, and grieve is heart ; : 
Come like ſhadows, ſo depart. 


[ Eight Kings appear and paſc over in picks the elaft hold- 
ing a glaſs in his hand : with Banquo following them. 
Mach. Thou art too like the ſpirit of Banquo; down 1 
Thy erown doth ſear mine eye: balls. And thy air 
(Thou other gold- bound brow) is like the firſt 
A third is like the former filthy hags! | 
Why do you ſhew me this A fourth ?—Start, eye 
What! ! Will the line ſtretch out to th? crack of doom 
Another yet ? A ſeventh! I'll fee no more 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glaſs, 
Which ſhews me many more ; and ſome I ſee, 
That twofold balls and treble ſceptres carry. 
Horrible fight ! nay, now I ſee *tis true; | 
For the blood-bolter'd Banquo ſmiles upon me, 
And points at them for his. What, is this ſo? 
1 Witch. Ay, Sir, all this is fo. But why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly ? 
Come, ſiſters, chear we up his ſprights, 
And ſhew the beſt of our delights; 
I'll charm the air to give a ſound, | 
While you perform your antic round; 
That this great King may kindly * j 
Our duties did his welcome pay. | 7 Mufic. 
be witches dance and vaniſh. 
Mack. Where ur they? gone ?——Let this pernici- 
Stand aye accurſed in the Kalendar ! ! [ous you 
Come 1 in, wien OE 1 | 


+ nier Ts enox. 


| Conch What's 5 your Grace's will ? 

Mach. Saw you the wey ward e 4 

Len. No, my Lord. 

Mack. Came they not by you? 

Len. No indeed, my Lord. | 

Mach. Infected by he air whereon they ride, . 
And damn'd all thoſe that truſt them! I did hear 
The galloping of horſe. Who was't came by? 


Len. 


/ « * 
7 
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Len. Tis two or three, my Lord, that 77 you YO 
Macduff is fled to England. 
Mach. Fled to England? | 1 
Len. Ay, my good Lord. | 
Mach. Time, thou anticipart * my 0 exploits ; : 
The flighty purpoſe never is o'ertook 4, 
Unleſs the deed go with it. From this moment, wm” 
The very firſthngs of my heart ſhall be 85 
The firſtlings of my hand. And even now 
To crown my thoughts with acts, beꝰt thought and done 5 
The caſtle of Macduff I will ſurpriſe, 
Seize upon "as. ht to the edge o? th* ſword 
His wife, his , and all unfortunate ſouls 


That trace him 1n his line. No boaſting like a fool, 
This deed I'll do before the purpoſe cool. 


But no more fights. Where are theſe gentlemen !? ? 
Come bring me where they are. [Exeunt. 


SCENE IT. Changes to Macdoff's caſtle in Fi ife. 


Enter Lgdy Macduff, her Son, and Roſe. 


#5 Macd. What had he done, to make him fly the 
\Rofſe. You mult have patience, Madam. land! 
L. Macd. He had none; 45 ä 

His flight was madneſs; when our ations do not, 

Our fears do make us traitors. 
Rofſe. You know not, ; 

Whether it was his wiſdom, or his fre | * 
L. Macd. Wiſdom? to leave his wife, to leave his 
His manſion, and his titles, in a place [babes, 
From whence himſelf does fly? He loves us not, 

He wants the nat'ral touch; for the poor wren, 
The moſt diminutive of birds; will fight, 
Her young ones in her neſt, againſt the owl. 
All is the fear, and nothiag i is the love ; 
As little 1s the wiſdom, where the Gigi | 


So runs againſt all reaſon. | ; 5 


Raſſe. My deareſt couſin, 
i. e. defeateſt. 


p o'ertook is here uſed for coming to efe4. The expreſſion is bad, 


but the ſcriſe good; which. is, that e delayed are generally 0 
4 cated, | 
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I pray you ſchool yourſelf ; but for your n 


e's noble, wiſe, judicious, and beſt knows 
The fits o' th' ſeaſon. I dare not ſpeak much further; 
But cruel are the times, when we are traitors, _ 
And do not know ourſelves: when we hold rumour 1 
From what we fear, yet know not what we _ 

But float upon a wild and violent ſea | 
Each way, and move. I take my leave of you; ; 
*Tſhall not be long but I'll be here again: | 
Things at the worſt will ceaſe, or elſe climb upward 
To what they were before. My pretty ee 
Bleſſing upon you | [> | 
I. Macd, Father'd he is, and yet H herleſs. 
EKeꝓgſe. 1 am fo much a fool, ſhould I'Way longer, 

It would be my diſgrace and your diſcomfort. , 
I take my leave at once. Reit Roſe. 

L. Macd. Sirrah, your father's dead, 

And what will you do now ? how will you live ? 

Son- As birds do, mother. | 
Los Macd. What, on worms and flies? 

Son. On what I get, I mean; and ſo do they. | 

IL. Macd. Poor Bird! thou'dſt never fearthbe.net, nor 


The pit-fall, nor the ginn. 7 lime, 
2 Why ſhould I, mother ? poor 1. N 8 are not 
ſet for. 


My father is not dead for all your ſaying. 

L. Macd. Yes, he is dead; how. wilt. thou do for a 
father ? 

Son. Nays: how will you Jo for a huſband 

L. Macd. Why, I can buy me twenty at any market. 

Son. Then you'll buy 'em to fell again 

IL. Macd. Thou Ip Rn with all 190 wit, and 22 1 

faith, 

With wit enough for thee. 

Son. Was my father a traitor, mother? 

L. Macd. Ay, that he was. 

Fon. What is a traitor? 

L. Macd. Why, one that ſwears and lyes. 

Son. And be all traitors that do ſo ? 

Z. Macd. Every one that does ſo, is a traitor, and 
mut be hang d. | l | 

Son. 


ha To bold rumour , „ ögnißen to be govern d by the authority of rumour: 


t. 


"OM fry of treachery ? 
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Son. And muſt they all be hang' d, that ſwear and ye? ? 
L. Macd. Every one. 


Son. Who muſt hang them! 

L. Macd. Why, the honeſt men. 

Son. Then the lyars and ſwearers are fools ; for there 
are lyars and ſwearers enow to beat the honeſt men, and 


lang up them. 


L. Macd. God help thee, poor mourey'! But _ ; 
wilt thou do for a father? 


Son. If he were dead, you'd weep for him: if you 


would not, it were a good fign that I ſhould W—_ 


have a new father. 


L. Macd. Poor pratler! how thou ulld * 
„ Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mas. Bleſs you, fair dame! I am not to you known, 
Thouch in your ſtate of honour I am perfect; 
I doubt ſome danger does approach you nearly. 
If you will take a home'y man's advice, 
Be not found here; hence with your little ones. 
To fright you thus, methinks I am too ſavage z 
To do worſhip * to you, were fell cruelty, 
Which is too nigh your perſon. Heav'n preſerve you ! 


I dare abide no longer. [ Exit Meſſenger. 
J.. Macd. Whither ſhould I fly? 


Te done no harm. But I remember now, 

I'm in this earthly world, where to do harm 

Is often laudable; to do good, fomerime 
Accounted dang”rous folly. Why then, 8! 

Do I put up that e defence, 

To ſay, I'd done no harm. What are theſe faces? 


2 ater M urtherers. 


Mur. Where is your Nuſband ? 
L. Macd. I hope, in no place ſo an ; 
Where ſuch as thou may'ſt find him. —— 
Nur. He's a traitor. | 
Son. Thou ly'ſt, thou ſhag-ear'd-villain. | 


Mur. What, you egg ? | [Stabbing bim. 


* 

J 
} 
1 
7 
3 
4 


2 © Sor» 
* Todo worſhip, ſignified, in the phraſe of that time, to pay ob- 


fervance. 
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Son. He? as kill'd me, mother; 
. Run away, pray you. 


[Exit L. Kauen crying murther 5 aui, Pur. 
Ju? vos e | 


TIRE Tot 3 IV. 
Changes to the King of E neland's palace. ' 
Enter Malcolm and Macduff. 


Val. Let usfeck out ſome deſolate F ſhade, and . 
* our ſad boſoms empty. 

u acd. Let us rather 
« Hold faſt the mortal ſword ; and, like good men, 
« Beſtride our downfaln birth-doom : each new morn, 
„New widows howl, new orphans cry ; new ſorrows 
„ Strike heav'n on the face, that it reſounds 

« As if it felt with Scotland, and yell'd out 

Like ſyllables of dolour. | 

Mel. « What 1 believe, Pl] wail ; 
„ What know, believe; and, what I can redreſs, 
« As I ſhall find the time to friend, I will. 
« What you have ſpoke, it may be ſo perchance ; 3 
This tyrant, whole ſole name bliſters our tongues, 
« Was once thought honeſt : you have lov'd him well, 
« He hath not touch'd you yet. Pm young; but ſome- 
| thing 

« You may deſerve of him through me; tis "iti 
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 
| T! appeaſe an angry god. 
acd. 1 am not treacherous. 

Mal. But Macbeth is. ' 
« A good and virtuous nature may recoil 
In an imperial charge. I crave your pardon. 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranſpoſe ; 
Angels are bright ſtill, though the brighteſt fell: ,. 
. Though all things foul would wear the brows of grace, 
„Let grace muſt ſtill look fo. _ 
Macd. I've loſt mr; hopes. | | 
Mal. Perchance ev'n there where I aid find my 

doubts. 


c Why 
1 deſo late, for 2 ſimply. : 8 DE. 
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« Why in that rawneſs left you wife and children, 
«© Thoſe precious motives *, thoſe ſtrong knots of love, 
„Without leave-taking !——T pray you, 
Let not my jealouſies be your diſhonours, . | 
But mine own ſaſeties: you may bu rightly Jul, 
Whatever I ſhall think. TIS 

_ Hacd. Bleed, bleed, poor ae 
„Great Tyranny, lay thou thy babts "IVE 
« For goodneſs dares not check thee ! Wear they ay | 

wrongs, 


His title is affear d. Fare thee well, (LEY 


1 
a; 


I would not be the villain that thou think'lt, 


For the whole ſpace that's in the yon 8 graſp, 
And the rich eaſt to boot. 
Mal. Be not offended; 


I ſpeak not as in abſolute fear of you. 


I think our country ſinks beneath the yoke ; . 


It weeps, it bleeds, and each new day a gaſh 

Is added to her wounds. I think withal, 

There would be hands uplifted in my right: 

And here from gracious England have I offer 

Of goodly thouſands. But for all this, 

When [I ſhall:tread upon the tyrant's head, 

Or wear it on my {word, yet my poor country 

Shall have more vices than it had before; 

More ſuffer, and more ſundry ways than ever, 

BY him that ſhall ſucceed. 1 
Macd. What ſhould he be? „ 
Mal. + It is myſelf I mean, in whom 1 know |. | 

All the particulars of vice ſo grafted, - | 

That, when they ſhall be open'd, black Macbet n 


Will ſeem as pure as ſnow, and the poor ſtate 
Eſteem him as a lamb, being compar'd . 
With my confineleſs barms. 


Macd. Not in the legions | 
Of horrid hell can come a devil more . 1 ; 
In evils to top Macbeth. | | WT — 
Mal. I grant him bloody, | 196 7 
Luxurious, avaricious, falſe, deceitfu, 1 R 
| Aaz: Zaudden 
* motives, for pledges. 


. + This conference of Malcolm with Macduff, is tuken out of the 
<hronicles of Scotland. 
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Sudden 1. malicious, ſmacking of ev'ry ſin 
That has a name. But there's no bottom, none, 
In my voluptuouſneſs : your wives, your daughters, 
Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up | 
The ciſtern of my luſt ; and my deſire 
All continent impediments would o'er-bear, 
That did oppoſe my will. Better Macbeth, 
Than ſuch an one to reigg. 
Macd. Boundleſs intemperance 
In nature 18 a tyranny; it hath been 
« Th' untimely emptying of the happy throne, 
And fall of many kings. But fear not yet 
To take upon you what is your's: you may 
Convey your pleaſures in a ſpacious plenty, | 
And yet ſeem cold, the time you may ſo ik : 
We've willing dames enough; there cannot be | 
'That vulture in you to devour ſo many, 
As will to greatneſs dedicate Ang 
Finding it ſo inclin'd. 
Mal. With this, there grows, 
In my molt ill compos' d affection, ſuch 
A ſtanchleſs avarice, that, were I King, 
I ſhould cut off the Nobles for their lands; 
Deſire his jewels, and this other's houſe ; 
And my more-having would be as a fauce 
To make me hunger more ; that I ſhould forge 
Quarrels' unjuſt againſt the good and __ 
Deſtroying : them for wealth. 
Macd. This avarice 
« Strikes deeper; grows with more pernicious root 
„ Than ſummer-teeming luſt; and it hath been 
4 The ſword of our ſlain kings: yet do not fear; 
Scotland hath foyſons to fill up your will, | 
Of your mere own. All theſe are portable, 
With other graces weigh'd. _ | 
Mal. But I have none. The king-becoming graces, 7 
« As juſtice, verity, temp'rance, ſtableneſs, 
« Bounty, perſey*rance, mercy, lowlineſs, 
« Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude ; 
« I have no reliſh of them; but abound 
& In the diviſion of each ſereral crime, 


* 


| « Ain 2 
+ ſud lea, for capricious. | 
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« Acting it many ways. Nay, had I power, I ſhould 

«© Sour the ſweet milk of concord into hate, 

« Uproar.the univerſal peace, ane, 335 je 

« All unity on earth. 8855 Is 
Macd. Oh Scotland ! Scotland !— 
Mal. If ſuch a one be fit to govern, ſpeak : 2 

I am as I have ſpoken. 4 . 
Macd. Fit to govern ? | FOE 

C No, not to live. O nation miſerable, = 


„With an untitled tyrant, bloody-ſcepter'd ! 
„When ſhalt thou ſee thy wholeſome days again? 
Since that the trueſt iſſue of thy throne 

By his own interdiction ſtands accurs' d, 


(0 And does blaſpheme his breed. Thy * father 
Was a moſt fainted King; the Queen that bore thee, 
Oft'ner upon her knees than on her feet, 


Dy' d every day ſhe liv'd. Oh, fare thee well! 
Theſe evils thou repeat'ſt ſ upon thyſelf, 


Have baniſh'd me from Scotland. . my breaſt! 
Thy hope ends here. 
Mal. % Macduff, this noble allen, 


6 Child of integrity, hath from my foul - | 
Wip'd the black ſcruples; reconciPd my thoughts 


To thy good truth and honour. Dewiliſh Macbetn 
By many of theſe trains hath ſought to win me 
Into his pow'r ; and madeſt wiſdom plucks me 
From over-credulous haſte. But Gad-above e 
Deal between thee and me! for SER nx 


I put myſelf to thy direction, and 


Unſpeak mine own detraction; here abjure 
The taints and blames I laid upon myſelf, 
For ſtrangers to my nature. I am yet 
Unknown to woman, never. was forfworn, | 
Scarcely haue coveted what was mine 'own, 
At no time broke my faith, would not betray | 


The devil to his fellow, and delight 


No leſs in truth than life : my firſt falſe-ſpeaking ESD 
Was this upon myſelf. What I am truly, 7 


Is thine, and my poor country's, to command : 


Whither, indeed, e thy here approach, 
Old Siward with ten thouſand warlike en, | 5 
ü on 
T repeat, for reckon up, e 1p. | 
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All ready at appoint *, was ſetting forth. | 
Now we'll together, and the chance of goodneſs 


Be like our warranted-quarrel ! Why are you filent ? 


Macd. Such welcome and rom wrong mn at l 
Tis hard to reconcile T. 


SCENE V. Enter a D 


Mal. Welt; more anon. Auer the King forth, * 
Pray ou? 
Dock. Ay, Sir; . are a crew of wretched fouls 


That ſtay his cure; their malady convinces t 


The great aſſay of art. But, at his touch, 
Such ſanctity hath heaven given his * | 
They prefently amend. ee. 
Mal. I thank you, Doctor. e 9 7 
Macd. What's the diſeaſe he means? 
Mal. Tis call'd the ei 
A. moſt miraculous work in this good King, 
Which often ſince my here remain in Eng ind 


I've ſeen him do. How he ſolicits heav'n, 
| Himſelf beſt knows; but ftrangely-riſited people, 


All ſwoln and ulc'rous, pitiful to the eye, 
The mere deſpair of ſurgery, he cures ; 
Hanging a golden ſtamp about their necks, 


Fut on with holy prayers: and tis ſpoken, 


5 * 


To the ſueceediug royalty leaves 


The healing benediction. With this frange virtue, 


He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy ; 
And ſundry bleſſings hang about his on, | 
That ſpeak him full of grace. 


SCENE VI Enter Ref. © | 


Macd: See who comes here | | 

Mal. My countryman.; but yet I know him not. 
Macd. My ever- gentle couſin, welcome hither. . © 

Mal. I know him now. Good God betimes remove 
The means that makes us ſtrangers! 1 | 

Rofſe. Sir, Amen. 

Macd. er Senad vrhere it —_ : | 
kat. 
® 3, e. at the ys ce appointed, at the rendezvous.. 155 

0 


+ to reconcile, r to bear with temper, 
j convinces, {or defeats, overcomes. 
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Which I have heavily H 


275 
Raſſe Alas, poor country, i EY 
« Almoſt afraid to know itſelf. It cannot 
« Be call'd our mother, but our grave; where nothing, 
But who knows nothing, is once ſeen to ſmile: 
Where ſighs and groans, and ſhrieks that rend the air, 
Are made, not mark' d; where violent ſorrow ſeems 


«A modern eeſtaſy: the dead man's knell 


© Is there ſcarce aſk'd, for whom: and good mens! lives 
© Expire before the flowers in their caps 3. 
* Dying or eber they ſicken. | 
"Mach. Oh, relation 
Too nice, and yet too true! 
Mal. What's the neweſt grief? 


Raſſe. That of an hour's age doth hiſs the ſpeaker, 


Each minute teems a new one. 


Macd. How does my wife? reg ol 
Rofſe. Why, well —— 
Macd. And all my children 1 
Raſſe. Well too. — 5 
Macd. The tyrant has not batter'd. at their peace? ? 
Rofſe. No; er were well at peace when 1 did leave 
dem. 
Macd. Be not a niggard of your ſpeech: h_ goes it? 
Raſſe. When I came hither to tranſport the tidings, 
IE, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy felowswhat were utt . 
Which was to my, belief witneſs'd +-the aber * L 
For that I ſaw the tyrant's power a- foot. 012 wh 
Now is the time of help; your eye in Scotland. _ + 


Mould create ſoldiers, and make women fight, 


To doff their dire diſtreſſes. 
al. Bet their comfort 


We're coming thither; gracious England N 
Lent us good Siward aud ten thouſand men; 


An older, and a better ſoldier, none 
That Chriſtendom gives out. 


Raſſe. Would I could anſwer ——— 
c This comfort with the like : But I have words 
& That would be howl'd out in the deſart air, 
« Where hearing ſhould not catch them. 
Macd. What concern they ? | 


t neitneſs'd, for confirm'd, 
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The gen'ral cauſe? or is a free-grief, - 
Due to ſome fingle breaſt? Jas, 


| Rofſe. No mind that's honeſt, - 5 a Y 


| But in it ſhares ſome woe; beg the min part 
. Pertains to you alone. 


Mard. If it be mine, 
_ it not from me, quickly Jet me Kone it. 
Rofſe. Let not your ears defpiſe my tongue for ever, 
Which ſhall paſſeſs them with the Verne „ 
That ever yet they heard. 
Macd. ** 8 ! I gueſs at it. 
Roſfſe. Your caſtle is ſupris'd, your wife 120 bibs 
Savagely ſlaughter'd ; to relate the manner, 
Were on the quarry of theſe murther'd deer 
'To add the death of you. 4 
Mal. Merciful ho n! 5 | 
What man! ne'er pull your hat upon n your "THAI 
Give ſorrow words: the grief that does not Peak, 
Whiſpers the oferfraught heart, and bids it break. 
Macd. % My children'too ?Y——— 
Rofſe. Wife, children, ſervants, all that could * nd. 
Macd. And I muſt he from thence ! my wife kilb'd | 
neo" + 
| Rat. Pye faid. 
Mat. Be r 


50 great revenge, 


Macd. He has no Anse An my pretty ones? 
« Did you ſay, all! What, all! oh, Wes my, 
Mal. Endure it like a man. 

Macd. I ſhall do ſo; WY EY 


„ But I muſt alſo feel it as a man. 


« I cannot but remember ſuch things were, = 

«© 'That were moſt precious to me. Did heav'n "We on, 
« And would not take their part? finful Macduff, 
They were all truck for thee !' naught that T am, 
60 Not for their” own x demerits, dew for mine. | 

+. Felt 
+ ———oh, hell-kite! all! _ 


What. all my E chickens, and their xo, | 
At one fell ſwoop ? | : 


al. Endure i it, Ne. 


* 
- 


ell 
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“ Fell ſlaughter on their ſouls. Heav'n reſt them now ! 
al. Be this the whetſtone of your fword, let grief 
Convert to wrath : blunt not the heart, enrage it. : 

Macd. O, I could play the woman with mine eyes, 
And braggart with my tongue. But, gentle heav'n ! 
« Cut ſhort all intermiffion : front to e 
« Bring thou this fiend of Scotland and myſelf; 


„ Within my ſword's length ſet him, if he ſcape, 


« Then heav'n forgive him too ! 

Mal. This tune goes manly. | 
Come; go we to the King, our power is ready; 
Our lack is nothing but our leave. Macbeth 
« Is ripe for ſhaking, and the powers above 


« Put on _ inſtruments, Receive what cheer you 
may 


The night 3 is long that never finds the an bean 


ACT V. SCENE I. 
An antichanber in Macketl's eg. 
Enter a Doctor of Phy, and a  gentleewoman., 


Dock. 1 Have two nights watch'd with you, but can 
perceive no truth in your Pork... When was it ſhe laſt 


walk' d? 


Gent. Since his Majeſty went into che geld, 1 1 0 
ſeen her riſe from her bed, throw her night-gown upon 
her, unlock her cloſet, inke forth paper, fold it, write 
upon't, read it, afterwards ſeal it, and again return to 
bed; yet all this while in a moſt faſt ſleep... _ 

| Dos. A great perturbation on nature! to receive at 
once the benefit of ſleep, and do the effects of watching. 


In this ſlumbry agitation, beſides her walking, and other 


actual performances, what (at any time) have you. — 

her ſay ? — Wn 
Gent. That, Sir, which I will ok report after le 
Dod. You may to me, and *tis moſt meet you ſhould. 


Gent. Neither to you, nor any one, having no wit- 
neſs to confirm i my ſpeech. 


Enter 
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Enter Lady' Macbeth with a taper. | | 


5 you! here ſhe. comes. This is her very dies and, 
upon my life, faſt aſleep ; obſerve her, ſtand cloſe. 

Doa.. How came ſhe by that light! | 

Gent. Why, it ſtood K her: ſhe has N by her c con- 
tinually, tis her command. 
Dod. Lou ſee her eyes are open. 

Gent. Ay, but her Tale 3 hat... 
. gow, What 1 is it ſhe does now? look how ſhe rubs her 

an « 

Gent. It is an .accuſtom'd' * with her, to ſeem 


| thus waſhing her hands. I have known her continue 
in this a quarter of an hour. CTY. 


Lady. Yet here's a LOR: > > 44% | 
Doc. Hark, ſhe a6. Iwill e what comes 
From her, to fortify my remembrance the more ſtrongly. 
Lady. Out, damned ſpot; out, I ſay: one; two; 
« why then, tis time to do't. Hell is murky. Fie, 
« my Lord, fie! a ſoldier, and afraid? what need we 
« fear who knows it, when none can call our power to 
& account ? Yet who would have thought the old 
' ©. man to have ſo much blood in him? 
Doe. Do you mark that ? | 
The Thane of Fife had a wife ; i is he 
now? Gs What, will theſe hands ne'er be clean ? 
« No more o' that, my Lord, no more 0 that : : you 
mar all with this ſtarting. 


_— Go to, go to; you have known wikat you 
"ſhould not. 


Gent. She has ſpoke what ſhe ſhould not, J am ſure of 
that: heav'n knows what ſhe has known. 

Lady. * Here's the ſmell of blood ſtill: all the per- 
| Fomes of Arabia will not women this little hand. Oh! 
*'oh! oh! 

Dos. What a G igh is there 25 . t is ſorely 
charg'd. | 

Gent. I would not have fach a heart in my boſom, for 
the dignity of the whole body. 

Dod. Well, well, well 


Gent. Pray God it be, Sir. 
Do. This — is beyond my praiice yet I have 


known 


# 


ew „ TE 
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K own thoſe which have walk'd i in their ſleep, who have | 
died holly in their beds. 

Lady.“ Waſh your hands, put on your night-gown, 
% look not ſo pale I tell you yet again, Banquo's 


« buried ; he cannot come out = * grave. N 
Dod. ee W 


Lady. * To bed, to bed; there's kiel at We. 


„ gate: come, come, come, come, give me your hand. 


4% —— What's done, cannot be undone. Lo bed, to 

„ bed, to bed. _ | 7257 Lady. 
Dos. Will he go now to bed! F233 1.42 kt pda 
Gent. Direaly. 
Dod. Foul whiſperings are abroad; nee . 

Do breed unnatural troubles. Infected minds | 

To their deaf pillows will diſcharge their ſecrets. 

More needs {hWgh@@ivine, than the phyſician. 

Good God forgive us all! look after her; 


Remove from her the means of all annoyance, 


And ſtill Keep eyes upon her; ſo good night. 
My mind ſhe'as mated, and amaz'd my rr 
1 think, but dare not ſpeak. 


Gent. Good night, good Doctor. [Excunt, 
1995 SCENE II. 
Changes to a field, with a wood at a diflance. 

Enter Menteth, Cathneſs, Angus, Lenox, and Soldiers. 


Ment. The Englith power is near, led on by Milton, 
His uncle Siward, and the good *Macduff. 


Revenges burn in them: for their dear cauſes 
Would to the bleeding and the grim alarm | 
Excite the mortified man. 

Ang. Near Birnan wood FR 
Stall v we well meet them ; that way are they coming. 


_ Cath: Who knows if Donald Bane be with his dro- 
a ther 


Len. For certain, Sir, he is not. Tos a file 3 


Of. all the gentry; there is Siward's ſon, 
And many unrough youths, that even now 
Proteſt their firſt of manhood. | 
Ment. What does the tyrant? 
Cath. Great Dunſinane he ſtrongly fortifies. | 
| | e Some 


8 * 
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Some ſay he's mad); others, that leſſer hate him, 
Do call it valiant fury: but for certain, | 
He cannot buckle his i Ger Os: 
Within the belt of rule. 2 

Ang. Now does he del 
His ſecret murthers fines on bis hands: 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith-breach; 
Thoſe he commands, move only in command, 


Nothing in love: now does he feel his title 


Hang looſe about him, like a nen robe 
Upon a dwarfiſh thief. 15 
"Ment. Who then ſhall blame 


| His peſter'd ſenſes to recoil, and ſtart, 


When all that is within him does cond mn 
Itſelf, for being there? 1 
Cath. Well, march we on, "1 
To give obedience where *tis truly wid. 
Mect we the medicine of the ſickly weal, 
And with him pour we, in our country's purze, 


Each drop of us. 


Len. Or ſo much as it needs, 
To dew the ſovereign flower, and dro the weeds. 
Make we our march towards Birnan. 


SCENE III. The call. of Dunſinane. 
Eater Macbeth, Dofor, and Attendants. 


Mack. Bring me no more reports, let them ly all. 
Tin Birnan wood remove to Dunſinane, 
I cannot taint with fear. What's the boy Malcolm ? 
Was he not born of woman? Spirits, that know - 
All mortal conſequences +, have pronounc'd it: 
Fear not, Macbeth ; no man that's born of woman, 


Shall e'er have power upon thee. Then fly, falſe 


And min ngle with the. Engliſh epicures. [Thanes, 


The mind I ſway by, and the heart I bear, 
Shall never {agg with doubt, nor ſhake with fear. 


Enter a Servant. 


The devil 1 thee black, thou cream - facd lown ! 


Where got'ſt thou that gooſe-ook ? e 


$ ere 
+ conſequences, ſor events. 


8; 


Ser. 
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Ser. There are ten thouſand d 
Mach. Geeſe, villa ua:? 

Ser. Soldiers, Sir. | | 
Mach. Go, prick thy low, a ra 476 fear, | 

Thou lily liver d boy. What ſoldiers, patch? 9 8 

Death of thy ſoul! thoſe linen checks of thine 

Are counſellors to fear. What ſoldiers, whey-face 2 * 

Ser. The Engliſh force, ſo pleaſe you. 
Mach. Take thy face Wer e £5 !—Pm ſick 
at heart, 5 

« When 1 3 1 a 

« Will cheer me ever, or diſeaſe me now. 

% J have liv'd long enough: 1 8 way + of life 

« [s falln into the ſear, the yellow leaf: 

And that which ſhould accompany old age, 

As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 

I mult not look to have; but in their Read, 


This puh 


Curſes not loud but deep, mouth-hogour, breath, 


Which the poor e would fain _ and dare ger 
Seyton ?)“ 


A 


N Enter os 


Sey. What is your gracious pleaſure ?. 

Mach. What news more ? | 5 

Sey. All is confirm'd, my Lord, which was 8 

223 I'll fight till from my bones oy: m_ * hack d. 
Give me my armour. 

Sey. Tis not needed yet. 

Mach. I'll put it on. 


Send out more horſes, ſkirre the Genen round; 


Hang thoſe that talk of fear. Give me mine armour, 
How does your patient, Doctor? | 
Doc. Not ſo ſick, my Lord, 
As ſhe is troubled with th — fancies, 
That keep her from her reſt. 
Mach. Cure her of that. 


Canſt thou not miniſter to a mind 8 N 
* Pluck from the memory a rooted ſorrow, 


Raze out the written troubles of the brain, 
And, with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote 
1 Cleanſe the ſtuff d boſom of that reg age 4 
Vor. A 333 Which 
F way is uſed for courſe, N | 


| 
1 
| 
1 
_ 
|; 
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Which weighs upon the heart? n 
Dod. Therein the patient He: . 


Muſt miniſter unto himſelf. 


Mach. “ Throw phy ſic taj the Pack =P none of i ·— 


Come, put my armout on; give me my ſtaff. 


Seyton, ſend out Doctor, the Thanes fly from me 
Come, Sir, diſpatch If thou could'ſt, Doctor, _ 


The water of my land, find her diſeaſe, 
And purge it to a ſound and priſtine health; 


I would applaud thee to the very echo, 
That ſhould applaud again Pull't off, I ſay ——— 


What rhubarb, ſenna, or what purgative drug, 
Would ſcour theſe Engliſh hence? Hear'ſt thou of them! 


Dod. Ay, my good Lord; your 025 preparation 
Makes us hear ſomething. MY 


Mack. Bring it after me; 


1 will not be afraid of death and 5 . | 


Till Birnan foreſt, come to Dunſinane. 
Doc. Were I from Dunſinane away and clear, : 
Profit again ſhould hardly draw me here. [Afide.. Exe. 


- SCENE IV. Changes to. Birnan wood. 


Enter Malcolm, Siwvard; Macduff,, Siward's ſon, Memteth, I 


Caibneſt, Angus, and Soldiers marching. 
Mal. Couſins, I hope the bet Tate . 


| That chambers will be ſafe. 


- . 


' "Ment, We doubt it nothing. 6 7 
Siw. What wood is this before us? | 
Ment. The wood of Birnan. .. 

Mal. Let every ſoldier hew him 3 a 3 


And bear't before him; thereby ſhall we ſhadow 


The numbers of our hoſt, and 1 diſoov 7 
Err i in report of us. 
Sold. It ſhall be done 
Sia. We learn no other, but the confin d tyrant. 
Keeps ſtill in Dunſinane, and will n 
Our ſetting down before t. 
Mal. Tis his main hope: 


For where there is advantage to be e tis. 
Both more and leſs hath given him the revolt; 


And none ſerve with him but conſtrained mo 
* hoſe hear ts are abſent too. | 


Fg 


"Mac a. 
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Maecd. Let our juſt cenſurs 1 
Attend the true event, and put we on n 
Induſtrious ſoldierſhip. - FA ei to 
Si. The time approaches, PE 

« That will with due decifion make us know 
«© What we ſhall ſay we have, and what we owe. 


Thoughts ſpeculative their unſure hopes relate; 
« But certain ifſue ſtrokes muſt ende. 


Towards which advance the war.  [Exewnt marching. 


SCENE N ' Changes to 5 caftle of Dust, 
2 Enter Macbesb, Seytan, and Soldiers with drums and colours, 


Mach. Hang out our banners on the outward walls, 
The cry is ſtill, They come our caftle's rg 
Will laugh a ige to ſeorn. Here lat 2 
Till famine and the ague eat them 
Were they not forc'd F with thoſe that Would be ours : 
We might have met them dareful, beard to beard, 


ce. And beat them backward nn. What is that noiſe ? 1 
: [LA ery within Wa Women, 1 

TY Sey. It is the ery of women, my good Lord. | 

2 


Mach. 1 have almoſt forgot the taſte of fears. 
The time has been, my ſenſes would have coold 
To hear a night-ſhrick ; and my fell of hair 

Would at a diſmal treatiſe rouſt und ti, 
As life were in't. I have ſupp'd full with horrors „ 5 
Direneſs, familiar to my ſlaught'rous thoughts, 
Cannot now ſtart me? Wherefore was that ery? 18. 
Sey. The Queen, my Lord, is dead. 3 
Macs. She thould tae dy'd hereafter; 
There would have been a time for ſuch a word. 
TM To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 
2 _ © Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 
1 © To the laſt ſyllable « af recorded time, 
And all our yeſterdays have lighted fools - 2— 
The way to duſky death. Out, out, brief candle! 5 
Life's but a walking ſhadow, a poor player, 
That ſtruts and frets his hour upon — ae 
ENT wy, 1 rb Aud 
75 5. e, property and allegiance. | 
+ ors d, for nee W 


17 


Macd. 


% mmm... av. 


And then is heard no more ! It is a tale 
Told by an idiot, full of ſound and fury," 


55 Signifying nothing 1 
1 Enter a 22 enger. 


Thou com'ft to uſe thy to ue: thy ſt aiekh 6 
TMefſ.. My g „ "TY 4 5 7 # - 
I ſhould report 8 which I'd ſay I be, 
But know not how to dot. 
2 Well, ſay it, Sir. 
| As I did ſtand my watch upon the kill, 
= log 4 toward Birnan, and anon methought | 
The wood began to move. FI, | 
Mach. Lyar, and flave! _ | [Striling bim. 
Ae. Let me endure your wrath, if't be not ſo. 
Within this three mile you may or it in: e 
1 ſay, a moving grovre. ; 
Mach. If thou ſpeak falſe, ' 
Upon the next tree ſhalt thou hang alive; + £82 
Till famine cling thee : if thy ſpeech be ſooth, | 
J care not if thou doſt for me as much. 
1 pull in reſolution , and begin 
To douht. the equivocation of the. 1 
That lyes like truth. Fear not, till Birnan od 
Do come 10 Dugſnane. and now a wood 
Comes towards Dunſinane. Arm, arm, and gut! 
If this which he avouches does appear, 2% 
There is nor flying hence, nor tarrying here. 
I ”gin to be a-weary of the ſun, 
And wiſh the ſtate o th? world were now undone. 
Ring the alarum-bell ; blow, wind ! come, wrack = 
At ſeaft we'll die with harneſs on our back. | [| Exeuns. 


' SCENE VI. Before Dunfmane. | 


Enter Malcolm, Siward, Macduff, and their army with 
boug lo. | ry | 


| Mal. Now 1 your leavy ſcreens Da . 
And ſhew like thoſe you are. You (worthy uncle) 

That with my couſin, your Eu el 3 5 3 
A 


* 


1 Aae, for conſulence i in eule 7 OY 


-# 


"= 


d 


Than any is in hell. 


_ » Mlarums: Enter Macduf. - 
| Macd. That way eee is Tyrant, bai 6451 * 
H thou be'ſt ſlain, and with no ſtroke of mine 
My wife and childrens? ee will haunt me ſtilIl. 
J cannot ſtrike at wretched kernes, whoſe arms 1 105 


TI ſheath again undeeded. There thou hould' be 
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Lead our firſt battle. . Brave Macduff norte * 5 
Shall take upon's what elſe remains to 4 

According to our order. 

Sic. Fare you well: | 

Do we but find the tyrant's power to-night, 4 593 

Let us be beaten if we cannot fight. „ 91 


Macd. Make all our ane enk, give them all | 
| breath, 4 
Thoſe clam” rous + harbingers of blood ant death. if Exe. | 
LAlarum _— 


TR nter Macbeth. 


| Mack. They ve e ty'd me to a take, I cannot % 
But, nadie I muſt fight the courfe. What's he 
That was ben of Woman: duch a ne 


Euer young Siwvard- E741 


Yo. Siw. What is thy name? | 
Mach. Thoul't be afraid to hear it. 
To. Siav. No; though thou calÞſt cya hotter name 


+ Mach. My name's i 
To. Sisw. The devil himſelf Wert pronounce «title 
More hateful to mine ear. | 1 
- Mach: No, nor more fearful. | | 
Yo. Siw. Thou lyeſt, abhorred ene; with a my + Werd 5 
PI | prove the lye thou ſpeak*ft.. +» 3 
[ Fight, and young — ſain. 
Mach. Thou waft horn of woman + #1 1 
But ſwords. I ſmile at, weapons laugh to ow: c-465 8 5 
Brandiſh'd by man that's of a woman born. 1 


Are hir'd to bear their ſtaves: or thou, Micherh, 
Or elſe my ſword with an unbatter' d 


9 1 neee mt 
* Bb3 Shaw 


— 
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Seems bruited. Let me find him, Fortune ! | 


And more „ im Ie. lumen 
Enter Malcolm, and Siwvard. 18 ; 

Si. This way, my Lord, the caſtle's gent! render'd: 

The tyrant's peo ole on both ſides do _ f | 

The Noble 8 do bravely in the war; W 

The day almoſt itſelf RNs or 's, | 
And little is to do. '. 

Mal. We've met with "IK 
That ſtrike beſide us. . . 


Siu. Enter, Sir, the caſtle. [Exeunts Alarum. 
SCENE VII. Enter Mac beib. 3 


Mach. Why ſhould I play the Roman fool, and die 
On mine own ſword ? whilſt I ſee lives, the gaſhes 1 
Do better upon them. 


To him, enter „ Macdeff. . 


| Matd. Turn, hell-hound, turn. 8 
Mac. Of all men elſe I have avoided thee: 

But get thee back, my ſoul is too wu 1 ncO 

With blood of thine already. | . 
Maca. Pve no words 

My voice is in my ſword! thou bloodier- villain, | 

Than terms can give thee out. n Alarum. 
"Mach. Thou loſeſt labour: 

As eaſy may*ſt thou the intrenchant air 

With thy keen ſword impreſs, as make me bleed: 1 555 

Let fall thy blade on vulnerable creſts; | 

I bear a charmed life which muſt not yield 

To one of woman born. a Ik 

Macd. Deſpair thy charm ! 

And let the angel whom thou ſtill haſt ſerv'd, | 

Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother” 8 womb : 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Macb. Accurſed be that tongue that tells me oz ; 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man 
And be theſe juggling fiends no more ne | 

That palter with us in a double ſenſe; 
That keep the word of promiſe to our ear, 5 
— break it to our * ! I'll not fight with thee, 3% 
op acde 
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MMacd. Then yield thee, coward,” 1 

And live to be the ſhew and gaze o' th' tim. 

' We'll have thee, as our rarer monſters are, . 

Painted upon a pole,.and under writ, 

Here may you fee the tyrant. - 2 

- Mach. I will not yield, f 

To kiſs the ground before young Malcom 8 be. 

And to be baited with the rabble's curſe. 

Though Birnan wood be come to rewe 

And thou, oppos'd, be of no woman born, 

Yet I will try the laſt, Before my body 

L throw my warlike ſhield. - Lay on, Macduff; 

3 be he that firſt cries 7 Hold, enough. 
ae bug. Alarum. 


SCENE VIII. 


Retreat and flouriſh. Enter with: drum and 8 Mal. 
colm, Siwvard, Reſſe, Thanes, and Soldiers. 


Mal. I would the friend we miſs were ſafe t= 

Si. Some muſt go off: and yet by thele I ſee 
So great a day as this is cheaply bought. 

Mal. Macduff is miſſing, and your noble ſon. 

Roſfſe. Your ſon, my Lord, has paid a ſoldier's aa? 
He only liv'd but till he was a man ALS 
The which no ſooner had his proweſs confirm'd, 

In the unſhrinking ſtation where * S 
But like a man he dy'd. | 

- Siww. Then is he dead? 

Raſſe. Ay, and brought off the field : your cauſe of 
Muſt not be meaſur'd by his worth, for then [ſorrow 
It hath no end. We 

_ Siw. Had he his ks before ? 

| Rofſe. Ay, on the front: | 

Sizw, Why then, God's ſoldier be het 
Had I as many ſons as I have hairs, 

I would not wiſh them to a fairer death: 


: w= 


* 


And ſo his knell is knoll'd. 


Mal. He's worth more ſorrow, 
And that I'll ſpend for him. 
| Sizv, He's worth no more; | : 


We will perform in mes 
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They ſay he parted well, and paid his ſcore. ee e 
So, God be with him Here comes newer comfort. 


Enter Macduff, 2 Macbeth. Bead. 


Macd. Haſty King) for fo thou art. | Behold where 
an 

Th' uſurper's curſed head; the time is free: : 

1 ſee thee compale'd with thy kingdom's peers, . 

That ſpeak. my ſalutation in their minds: 

Whoſe voices I defire-aloud with mine; 

Hail, King of Scotland! | u 9: 
All. Hail, King of Scotland!  __ _. [Flo 
Mal. We ſhall not ſpend a large expence of time, 

Before we reckon with your ſev'ral loves, 

And make us even with you. Thanes and kinſmen,. 

Henceforth be Earls, the firſt that ever Scotland 

In ſuch an honour nam'd. What's more to do, 

Which would be planted newly with the time, 

As calling home our exiPd friends abroad, 

That fled the ſnares of watchful tyranny ; 

Producing forth the cruel miniſters 

Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like Queen, * 

Who, as tis thought, by ſelf and violent hands: 
ook off her life ;) this and what's needful elſe 

That calls upon us, Wy thc grace of God, | 

ure, time and place: 

So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 

Whom we invite to ſee us-crown'd at Scone. 


| e enn Exeunt a 


* 


C. MARCIUS 


— 


* 


N 3 
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C. MARCIUS CORIOLANUS f. 


|  DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Eaivs Marcivs So ERR 


Nos, a Nolle Raman, batee by 
the common people. 


G * 
Titus Lartius, 
Cominius, 


the Volſcians, 
and friends to 
Coriolanus. 


Menenius Agrippa, friend to Cos 


riolanus. 
| ö Tribunes of 
Stein Velutus, 2 the people, and 
Junius Brutus, enemies to Co- 
72 J riolanus. 


Tullus Aufidius, General of the 
Volſcians. 


Lieutenant to A ufidius. 


Young Marcius, ſon to Coriolanus. 
Conſpirdtors with Aufidius. 


Volumnia, mother to Coriolanus. 
Virgila, zoife to Goriolanus. 
Valeria, friend to Virgilia. 


Rom and Wolſcian Senators, 


' ZEdiles, Liftors, ſoldiers, Com- 
mon People, Servants to Au- 
_ Cius, and other Attendants, 


The SCENE is perth in Rome, and partly in the territories of the V 
| Fm and Antiates. 


ACT 1. 


SCENE. I 


Afﬀtreet in Rome. 


Enter a company of Mutinous Citizens with "Gave; chute, 
and other <weapons. 


1 Cit. 1 we PARITY. any further Kay me 


ſpeak. ,* 
l Speak, ſpea. 
I Cit. You are all reſale 
miſh ? ? 
All. Reſolv'd, PORE 


'd nb to > die, he to fa- 


1 Cit. Firſt, you know, Caius Marcius is the chief 


enemy to the people. 


All. We know't, we know't. 


i. Git. 


2 * The 0 kiſtory exactly followed, and many of the principal 


yOu copied from the liſe of Coriolanus i in Plutarch. 


\ 
* 
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I Cit. Teet ua kill him, * we'l have corn at our 
own price. Is't a verdict ? 


All. No more talking on't, let't be done: away, a- 
wa 
L Cit. One word, good Citizens. 
1 Cit. We are accounted poor Citizens; the Patri- 
m_ good: what authority ſurfeits on, would relieve 
: if they would yield us but the ſuperfluity, while it 
were wholſome, 'we might gueſs they reliev'd us humane- 
ly : but they think we are too dear : the leannels that 
afflicts us, the object of our miſery, is as an inventory to 
particularize their abundance; our ſufferance is a gain 
to them. Let us revenge this with our pikes, ere we 
become rakes: for the gods know, I ſpeak this i in hun- 
ger for bread, not in thirſt for revenge. : 


2 Cit. Would you proceed e againft Caius 


Marcius. 


All. Againſt ki firſt: he's a very dog to the com- 


monalty. 


2 Cit, Conſider you what ſervices he has done for his 
country ! 

1 Cit. Very well; and could be content to give him 
good report for't, but that he pays himſelf with being 
proud. 

N All. Nay, but ſpeak not maliciouſſy. 

1 Cit. I fay unto you, what he hath done famouſly, 
he did it to that end: though ſoft-conſcienc'd men can 
be content to ſay, it was for his country, he did it to 
poleaſe his mother, and partly to be proud; which he is, 

even to the altitude of his virtue. 

2 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, vou: account 
a vice in him: you muſt in no ways ſay he is cove- 
tous. 

1 Cit. If I wuſt not, I * not be bar ren of acchifa. 
tions; he hath faults, with ſurplus, to tire in repetition. 
[Shouts within. ] What ſhouts are thoſe ? the other fide 


o' th* city is riſen ; Ry 21 we prating here? To the 
Capitol 


All. Come, come. 
1 Cit. Soft who comes here ? 2 


|  . SCENE 
erb ee ebe h 8 crime. 5 j 
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SCENE II. Enter Menenius Agrippa. 


2 Cit. Worthy Menenius Agrippa; one chat hath ; al 
ways lov'd the people. 


x Cit. He's one honeſt enough ; 3 would all the reſt 


were ſo! 
Men. What work's, my countrymen, in | hand? where 


ga you, 

| Fei d bats and clubs ! the matter——Speak, I pray you. 
2 Ci. Our buſineſs is not unknown to the ſenate; 

they have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend to 
do, which now we'll ſhew *em in deeds: they ſay, poor 
ſuiters have ſtrong breaths ; they ſhall * we 1 
ſtrong arms tag 

Men. W mat rs, Oh. good friend, mine | honeſt 
neighbours, 


Will you undo yourſelves ? ? 


2 Cit. We cannot, Sir, we are undone already. 

Men. I tell you, friends, moſt charitable care - 
Have the Patricians of you. For your wants, 
Your ſufferings in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your ſtav es, as lift them 
Againſt the Roman ſtate; whoſe courſe will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thouſand curbs 
2 more ſtrong links aſunder, than can ever 

pear in your impediment. For the dearth, 

177 gods, not the Patricians, make it; and 
Vour knees to them (not arms) muſt help. Alack, 
Vour are tranſported by calamity 
Thither where more attends you; and you Dander 
The helms o' th' ſtate, who care for you like fathers, 


When you curſe th An 0 enemies. | 

2. Cit. _ 12 true, indeed ey ne er 
car d for us y Suffer us to famiſh, and their ſtore- 
houſes 3 with grain: make edicts for uſury, to 
ſupport uſurers; repeal daily any. wholeſome act eſta- 
bliſhed againſt the rich, and provide more piercing la- 
tutes daily to chain up and reſtrain the poor. If the s 
eat us not up, they will; ae * the love _ 


bear us. 
ien. Either you muſt | 
155 Confeſs yourſelves wondrous malicious, | Or 


— 
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Or be ROOF of folly. « I ſhall tell vou 
A pretty tale, (it may be you have heard it); 
But, finee it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture 
To ſcale*t * a little more. | 
+2 00- We, CEP | a 
We'll hear it, bin yet you muſt not think 
To fob off our diſgraces with a tale 
But, an't pleaſe you, deliver. | 
Men. There was a time, when all the body's members * 
Rebel d againſt the belly; thus rccus'd it 
That only, like a gulph, it did remain 
I' th' midſt o th' body, idle and unactive, 
Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 
Like labour with the reſt; where th'gther inſtruments 
Did ſee, and hear, deviſe, inſtruct, walk, feel, | 
And mutually participate, did miniſter" _ 
Unto the appetite, and affection common 3 
Of the . body. The belly anſwer'd ? 
2 Cit. Well, Sir, what anſwer made the belly? - 
Men. Sir, I ſhall tell you With a kind of ſmile, 
Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus _ 
(For look you, I may make the belly ſmile, 
As well as ſpeak), it tauntingly reply d 
To th? diſcontented members, th* mutinous parts, 
That envied his receipt; even ſo moſt fitly t. 
As you malign our ſenators, for that 3 
They are not ſuch as you 
2. Cit. Your belly's aufwer hat! 
The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant eye, 
The counſellor heart, the arm our ſoldier, 
Our ſteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter ; 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabric, if that they 
Men. What then ? ——Fore x me this fellow ſpeaks, | 
What then? what then? W 
2 Cit. Should by the cormorant it belly be reftrain'd, 
| W ho is the ſink o' th' body, 
en. Well, what then? 


2 Cit: The former agents, if es did com lain, 
What could: the pd anſwer 45 9 1 81 
*þ gre | 8 % Men. 


0 weigh, examine, and apply e. 
9 i. e. exactly. = 


7 
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' Men. L. will tell you. 
If you'll beſtow a ſmall (of what you have little) 
Patience, a while, you'll hear the belly's anſwer. . 
2 Cit. V are long about it. | 
Men. Note me this, good friend. 
Your' molt grave belly was deliberate, : 
Not raſh, like his accuſers; and thus anſwer'd : 
True is it, my incorporate friends, quoth he, 
That I receive the general food at firſt, 
Which you do live upon ; and fit it is, | | 
Becauſe I am the ſtorehouſe and the ſhop CN] 
Of the whole body. But if you do remember, 2 
I ſend it through the rivers of your blood, | 
Even to the court, the heart, to th” ſeat o ' th? brain, 
And through the cranks and offices of man; 
The ſtrongeſt nerves, and ſmall inferior veins, 
From me receive that natural competency, __ | 
Whereby they live. And though that all at once, 
| You, my good friends, (this ſays the . ) , mark r me— 
2 Cit. Ay, Sir, well, well. 
Men. Though all at once cannot 
See what IL do deliver out to each, 
Yet, I can make my audit up, that 1 
From me do back receive the flow'r of all, 
And leave me but the bran. What ſay you tot? 
2 Cit. It was an anſwer ;——how apply you this? 
Men. The ſenators of Rome are this good belly, 
And you the mutinous members; : for examine 1 
Their counſels, and their cares; digeſt things rightly 
Touching the weal o' th? common; you ſhall find 
No public benefit which you receive, . 
But it .proceeds or comes from them to you, | 
And no way from yourſelves. . What do you EY : 
You, the oe toe of thi afſembly ! wy 
2 Cit. 1 the great toe! why, the great, toe? | 
Men. For that being one o' th? loweſt, baſeſt, e 5 
Of this moſt wiſe rebellion, thou goeſt foremoſt: 65 
Thou raſcal, that art worſt in blood to run, 1 
Lead'ſt firſt, to win ſome vantage. 
But make you ready your {liff bats ani elubs, 
Rome and her rats are at the point of battle: 
The one ſide muſt have bale. 
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SCENE III. Enter Cauig e . : 
Hail, Noble Marcius ! | 


Mar. Thanks. What's Ke matter, you 8 
That, rubbing the poor itch of vou bine, Lauten, 


ö Make yourſelves ſcabs? 


2 Cit. We have ever your good 1 
Mar. He that will gixe good words to thee, will „ 5 
Beneath abhorring. What would ye have, ye curs, 
That likes not peace, nor war! 2 The one affrights you, 


The other makes 154 P ou proud. He that truſts to you, 


Where he ſhould u lions, finds you hares ; 
Where foxes, geeſe. = 5 ou are no ſurer, 1 
Than is the oat of fre. upon the i ice, | 

Or hallſtone in the ſun. . Your virtue is, 


To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdyes . 


And chrſe that juſtice did it. Who deferves greatneſs, 


That in the ſeveral places of the city 
You cry, againſt the noble ſenate, wh 


Deſerves your hate; and your affections are 
A ſick man's appetite, who deſires moſt that 


Which would increaſe his evil. He that depends 


Upon your favours, ſwims with fins of lead. 
And hews down oaks with ruſhes. Han ing mera e ye! 1. 


With every minute you do change a min 


And call him noble that was now your hate: 
Him vile that was your garland. What's the matter, 


© * 
8 ©” 92 
. * - 


(Under the gods) keep you in awe, which e fe 


Would feed on one another What's their ſecking ? 


Men. For corn at their own ye, een they * 


The city is well ſtor' d. 


Mar. Hang em: they "LL ' By 


- They'll fit, by th” fire, aud "axis MEA to 3 


What's . i” 'th* Capitol; who's like toriſe; _ 


Who thriyes, and who declines ; ſide factions, and give 


Conjectural marriages ; 1 ; making parties ſtron | * 
And feeble ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, WT. uk 


* 
N 17 


Below their cobled ſhoes. They ſay there's gran. enough . 


Wovld the Nobility lay aſide their ruth, 


And let me uſe my {word, I'd make a quarry 


With thouſands of theſe * prer's n as e 


. 


SS 3» 4 
— I 40 
7 N 
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As I could pitch my lance. 

Men, Nay, theſe are almoſt thoroughly wertes la; : 
For though abundantly they lick diſcretion,  - 


Vet are they paſſing copay. But, I beſeech you, 
What ſays the other troo 


Mar. They are —— hang em, "Fh 

| They ſaid they were an hungry, ſigk'd forth proverbs; 
That hunger broke flone talks xii dogs muſt eat, — 
That meat was made for mouthi—that the gods ſent not 
Corn for the rich men only With theſe ſhreds 
They vented their complainings : which being anſwer'd, 

And a petition granted them, a ſtrange one, a 
To break the heart of Generoſity, | | 
And make bold Power look pale; they threw their caps 
As they would hang them on the horns d o* th“ moon, 
Shouting their emulation. 

Men. What is granted u,, 

Mar. Five Tribunes to defend their acer ville, 
Of their own choice. One's Junius Brut s, by 
Sicinius Velutus, and I know not death, 

The rabble ſhould have firſt unroof*d the city 
Ere fo prevaild with me! it will in time 


Win upon Power, and throw forth Sender thenied | 
For Inſurrection's arguing. 


Men. This is ſtrange. 5 
8 get you home, you u fragments! 3 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


we. \ Where” 8 Caius Marcius? 
© Mdr. Here what's the matter? 
Me. The news is, Sir, the Volfcians are in arms. . 
Mar. I'm glad on't; then we frall have means to vem 
Our wa | ſuperſivity. See! our beſt elders— 


SCENE Iv. 


Enter Sicinius V elutus, Funius Brulus, Cominidt, Tus 2 
Lartius, with other Senators, oO 


1 Sen. Marcius, tis true that you have lately told us, 
The Volſcians are in arms. 


Mar. da :p A eee | 
bs C e 2 Tullus 


„% ccf  _ 4th 
SCENE III. Euter cui Marius. © 


Hail, Noble. Marcius ! 


Mar. Thanks. What's the matter, you IE IO 
That, rubbing the popr itch e of your PPUAIOD, vo 


E Make yourſelves. ſcabs ? 


2 2 Cit. We have ever your good word. 

Mar. He that will gixe good words to "ad will 1 
Beneath abhorring. What would ye have, ye curs, 
That likes not peace, nor war! 2 The one affrights you, 
The other makes you ou proud. He that truſts to you, 

Where he ſhould u lions, finds you hares ; 

Where foxes, geeſe. 1 ou are no ſurer, no, 

Than is the cog of tre u on the i ice, 

Or hailftone'in the ſun. Vour virtue is, 

To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdnes him, 

And chrſe that juſtice did it. Who deferves ſreptpeſs, 
Deſerves your hate; and your affectiops are 

A ſick man's appetite, who deſires moſt that 

Which would increaſe his evil. He that depends 
Upon your favours, ſwims with fins of Is „ 
Ad hews down oaks with ruſhes, yerlky ye! 

With every minute you do change a 4.0 

And call him noble that was now your hate: 

Him vile that was your garland. What's, the ter 

That in the ſeveral places of the city | | 
' You cry, againſt the noble ſenate, wh We gh 

(Under the gods) keep you in awe, which elſe 

Would feed on one another What's their ſecking? 

Men. For corn at their own "re ef "a lay 
The city is well ſtor d. | TE | 

Mar. Hang em: they Tok * : 
\ They'll fit by th' fire, aud I to know _ 

What's f i” th* Capitol; who's like toriſe; 
Who thriyes, and who declines : ſide factions, and give 
Conjectural marriages ; ; making parties ſtrong, r 
And feeble ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, 5 | 

Below their cobled ſhoes. They ſay there's grain enough! 
Would the Nobility lay aſide their rally: 5545 A 
And let me uſe my {word, I'd make a quarry | 


12 78 thouiands of theſe N * un as, td wn. 
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1 40 
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As I could oleh my lance. 
Men, Nay, theſe are almoſt YN eilusded: 2 
For though abundantly they lack diſcretion, © - 


Yer are they paſſing covardey.. But, I beſeech you, 
What ſays the other troo | | 


Mar. They are diſſol 11 hang dem, 5 
They ſaid they were an hungry, figh'd forth proverbs; 
That hunger broke fone 9 rien dogs muſt eat, — 
That meat was made for mouth; —thaf he gods ſent not 
Corn for the rich men ohnly——— With theſe ſhreds - 
They vented their complainings: which being anſwer'd, 
And a petition granted them, a ſtrange one, : 
To break the heart of Generoſity, | 5 
And make bold Power look pale; they threw their caps _ 
As they would hang them on the horns 0 "the 2 85 | 
Shouting their emulation. 
Men. What is granted ene 
Mar. Five Tribunes to defend their vulgat «iſland, 
Of their own choice. One's Junius Brutus, is 
Sicinius Velutus, and I know not death, 
The rabble ſhould have firſt unroof'd the city 
Ere fo prevail'd with me! it will in time 


Win upon Power, and throw forth ry themes 
For Inſurre&ion's arguing. wh 


Men. This is ſtrange. | 4 3-v2 Pak 
0 get you home, you' u fragments! 1 3 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


1 Where's Caius Marcius? 
Mar. Here what's the matter? | 
Me. The news is, Sir, the Volfcians are in arms. 
Mar. I'm glad on't; then we frall have means to vem 
Our 7 per ait. See! our beſt elders— 


SCENE Iv. 


* 1 Sicinius Felutus, Junius Brutus, e Tua, — 
N . Lartius, with other Senators.  _ Yr: 


1 Sen. Marcius, tis true that you have lately told us, 
The Volſcians are in arms. | 
_ Mar. They have a leader, + + © | 
C . Tullus 
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Tullus Aufidius, that will put you to't. FOOTY 
I fin in envying his Nobility:  . _ 
And were I any thing but what I am, 
Pd wiſh me only he. 3 
Com. You have fought together! 
Mar. Were half to half the world 17 be ears, and be 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him. He is a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. 132 
1 Sen. Then, worthy Marcius, 
Attend upon Cominius to theſe wars. 
Com. It is your former promiſe. 
Mar. Sir, it is; 
And I am conſtant. | Titus Lartius, thou _ 
Shalt ſee me once more ſtrike at Tullus? face. . 
What, art thou ſtiff? ſtand'ſt out ? 
Lart. No, Caius Marcius, 
I'll lean upon one crutch, and fight with * other, | 
Ere ftay behind this buſineſs. : 
Men. O true bred! 
1 Sen. Your company to th? Capital, where I know 
Our greateſt friends attend us. 
Lart. Lead you on; ; wa 
Follow, Cominius ; we muſt ' = dl you; "0 
Right worthy your priority. 
Com. Noble Larting——— _ 
1 Sen. Hence to you homes— 


** g Ir 5H 


[To FF Citizens. 
Mar. Nay, let them n "Yb 
The Volſcians have much corn: take theſe rats > thither, 
To gnaw their garners. Worſhipful mutineers, 
Your valour puta well forth; pray, a 
| xeunt.- 
f fleal away.  Manent Sicinius and Brutus. 
Sic. Was ever man ſo proud as is this Marcius! ? 
Bru. He has no equal, 
Sie. When we were choſen Tribunes for the people— | 
Bru. Mark*d you his lip and . 
Sic. Nay, but his taunts. | 
_ Bru, Being mov'd, he will not Ware. to gird che goden 
* Be- mock the modeſt moo — 


Bru. Thu devour him. NY IG L 
Too proud to be ſo valiant. ' El ErÞ 

Sic. Such a nature, RPE. 
Tickled with good ſucceſs, diſdains thn PEPIN WIL 7 
Which he treads on at noon; but I do wonder” 
His inſolence can brook to be 3 N 
Under Cominius W 

Bru. Fame, at the which fie N . 
In whom already he is well grae'd, cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain'd, than by 1 
A place below the firſt ; for what miſcarries 
| Shall be the General's fault, though he perform 

To the utmoſt of a man; and giddy CLE | 

Will then cry out of Marcius, tn rar 
Had borne the buſinefs—— — . 

Sic. Beſides, if things go well, 
Opinion, that fo ſticks on Marcius, a 
Of his demerits rob Cominius- : 

Bru. Come; e 
Half all Cane FF ERR eto Makin | 
Though Marcius earn'd them not; and all his mas 
To Marcius ſhall be honours, Weser indeed . 
In aught he merit not. 1 0 

Sic. Let's hence, and hear 
How the . is made; ant 1 in what hien, 


— 


Bru. — ai 5 
.. , SCENE'V. "Mes to" guru. 1 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, with Senators of Corioli. bh 8 


I Sen. So, your opinion is, Aufid ius 
That they of Rome are entred in our Leuk. 
And know how we proceed. 

Auf. Is it not your's? N 
Whatever hath been thought on in this "gl 
That could be brought to bodily act, ere Rome — ON 
Had circumvention ? Tis not four days gone | 
Since I heard thenee—thefe are the words—1 Wok 
J have the letter here; yes—here it iss: 

Tn have ener a r pore eee n | 

25 1 W  [Reading. 
"A "C, "25 ae | Whether 


LErennt.. 
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Whether for eaſt or weſt ; — . 
The people mutinous; and it is rumourtd, 90 
Cominius, Marcius your old enen 
(Who is of Rome-worſe hated than ts Eg 
And Titus Lartius, a moſt valiant. Roman, 
| Thee three lead on this preparation 
Whither tis bent moſt likely 'tis for you: SIS ES 
Conſider of it. | * 
10 Sen. Our army's in tbesdde bo 
We never yet made ane but Rome w was as ready 
'Fo anſwer us. agent ©, 
Auf. May did ren think fills, e 
To keep your great pretences vad, til — T 
They needs muſt ſhew themſelves; which in the i batching, 
It ſeem'd, appear'd to Rome. By the 
We ſhall be ſhortned in our aim, which was 
To take in many towns, ere ee Rome. 
Should know we were a- oct. 
- 2 Sen. Noble Aufidius, | 
Take your commiſſion, hie you to your bands 4 
Let us alone to guard Corioli pt . ee 
If they ſet down before's, fore hay remitnes | 
Bring up your army : but I (hag . ol find 
They ve not prepar'd Tor us. . ee 
1 ſpeak. from certainties. "Nay mote; wi; 
Some parcels of their power are forth. TEE" 
And only hitherward. I leave your Honours. 
If we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 
"Tis ſworn between us, we ſhall ever ſtrike 
Dill one can do no more. 
All. The gods aſſiſt you! 
Auf. And keep your Honours ſafe * 
1 Sen. Farewel. y 


2 Sen. Farewel, prays 13 


— 


F a6 ph 06s 94 T Dro, [vos | 

Changes to Caius Marcius's 1915 in Rome. "HF 

Eater nt and Virgilia; — 4 on * low 
ſtools, and ſow. 

7 ol. 1 Pray you, Rant fog, or expres youre 
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in a more comfortable ſort. If my ſon were my huſ-- 
band, I would freelier rejoice in that abſence wherein 
he won honour, than in the embracements of his bed; 
where he would ſhew moſt love. When yet he was but 
tender-bodied, and the only ſon of my womb; when 
vouth with comelineſs plucked all gaze his way; when, 
for a day of kings” intreaties, a mother ſhould not felt 
him an hour from her beholding ; 11 conſidering how 
Honour would become ſuch a perſon, that it was no. 
better than picture: like to hang by th? wall, if Renown 
made it not ſtir, was pleas'd to let him ſeek Danger 
where he was like to find Fame: to a cruel war I. ſent 
him, from whence he return d. his brows bound with, 
oak. I tell thee, daughter, I ſprang not more in joy, 
at firſt hearing he was a man- child, than now in tirſt lee- | 
ing he had proved himſelf a man. 8 
Vir. But had he c in the net, ee how: 
then? 
ol. Then his good ore ſhould. have een my ſom 3 
It wa would have found iſſue. Hear me profeſs fin- 
: Had I a dozen ſons each in my love alike, and 
none "leſs dear than thine and my good Marctus, I had 
rather eleven die nobly for their country, n one vo- 
EY turfert out of action. 


7 | Enter a Genthwwoman. 


Gent. e the Lady Valeria is come ths int yo 
Vir. Beſeech you, give me leave 0 retire K | 
Fol. Indeed thou fhalt not. | 
« Methinks I hither hear your (thr Rs Fs wy 
I fee him pluck Aufidius down by th' hair; K 
« As children from'a bear, the Volſci ſbunning him; 
« Methinks I fee him ſtamp. thus and call thus—— 
“Come on, ye cowards, ye were got in fear, 
* Though ye were born in Rome; his bloody brow: 
With his mall'd hand then wiping, forth he goes 


„Like to a harveſt-man; that's taſk'd to mow 


% Or all, or loſe his hire. 
Vir. His bloody brow! oh, Jupiter; no Mood — 
Vol. Away, you fool; it more becomes a man, 
„ Than gilt his trophy. The breaſt: of Hecuba, 
A — ſhe did fuckle Hector, look'd not lovelier 


3 60 Than 
2 


« Than Hector's forehead, when it ſpit forth blood 

Ai Grecian {words contending.” Tell Valeria, 

We are ſit to bid her welcome. Me ee 1 — 
Vir. Heav'ns bleſs my Lord from fell Aufidins ! 

. Pol. He'll beat Audis ann, wi ny [9837 
And tread upon his neck. Rr 


Enter Valeria, with an Une, and a SES 


Fol. My Ladies both, eee ee a 
Vol. Sweet Madam :?“h ; 
Vir. I am glad to eee eee ; 
| Fab How do you both? you are manifeſt houſekeep - 
ers. What are you ſowing here ?'a nen e 
faith. | How does your little fon? 
Fir. I thank your Ladyſhip : well, 200d Madam. 
Vol. He had rather ſee the ſwords, en a drum, 
than look upon his ſehoolmaſter. 
Fal. O' my word, the father's ſon : PI ſwear tis a 
very pretty boy. „O' my troth, 1 look' d on him o 
«© Wedneſday half an hour to Where fuck 2 
« confirm'd countenanee. I ſaw him run after a gilded 
« butterfly ;' and When he caught it, he let it go again, 
_ « and after it again; and over and over he comes, and 
« up again; and caught it again; and whether his fall 
« enrag'd him, or how *twas, he did ſo ſet his teeth, 
cc _ did tear it; 5 oh, 1 warrant Are he —— 
iy yt 02 4 145 rnd e 
Vol. One of's anders e 4 
Val. Indeed, la, tis a noble child. | : 
Vir. A" crack; Mellen. v7, 1644 | 
Val. Come, lay aſide your Archery; I ws have 
yon play the idle huſwife with me this afternoon. 
Vir. No, good Madam, ene but of d 
Val. Not out of doors! ' © 
Pol. She ſtrall, he ſhall, ' + 
Vir. Indeed, nog. By your alen I'll vet over the 
-threſhold, till my Lord return from the wars. 
Val. Fie, you confine yourſelf moſt unreaſonably. 
Come, you mult go viſit the good Lady that Hes in. 
Vir. I will wiſh her fpeedy ſtrength, and viſi ber * 
my prayers; but I eannot go r ion 


1 Why, „ en 5 1 8 
| | „ 
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Vir. *Tis not to fave labour, nor that I want love. 
Val. You would be another Penelope ; yet they fay, 


all the yarn ſhe ſpun in Ulyſſes's abſence, did but fill 
Ithaca full of moths. Come, I would your cambrick 


WF 


were ſenſible as your finger, that you might leave prick- 


ing it for pity. Come, you ſhall go with us. 


Vir. Na, good e 7h pardoy me; wdeed I will 


not forth. : 

Val. In truth, la, no with! me, hd ru rel out ex- 
cellent news of your huſband. 

Vir. Oh, good Madam, there cabs none POR 


Val Verily I do not Wu with you there came news 
from him laſt night. 


Vir. Indeed, Madam | 

Val. In earneſt tis true; I heard a ani ſpeak it. 
Thus it is—— The Volſcians have an army forth, a- 
gainſt whom Cominius the General is gone with one 
part of our Roman 22 Your Lord and Titus Lar- 
tius are ſet down before their city Corioh ; they nothin: 
doubt prevailing, and to make it brief wars. This 5 
true, on my honour; and ſo I pray go with us. 

Vir. Give me excuſe, good _— I will vhey you 
in every thing hereafter. | 

Vol. Let her alone, Loy as ſhe is pike ſhe will 
but diſeaſe our better mirth. | 

Val. In troth I think ſhe would. Fare you well 3 
Come, good ſweet Lady. Pr'ythee, Virgilia, turn thy 
ſolemnneſs out o' door, and go along with us. | 

Vir. No: at a word, Madam, indeed I muſt not. 


I wiſh: you much mirth. 


Val. Well, then endl. N 1 Exeunt, 


SCENE VII. 5 to 40 * if coll. 


Enter M arcius, Titus an with 3 and Soldiers. 
To them a Vieſſenger. © _ 


| Mar. Yonder comes news: a wager they have met. 


Lar. My horſe to your's, no. 
Mar. Tis done. 18 
Lart. Agreed. © £1 
Mar. Say, has our Ganited met pd enemy 2 | 
; Me They lie in view, but have not ſpoke as . 5 


a2 CORIOLANUS: = A4 1. 


— 


Tart. Ar e 
Mar. I'll buy him of you. 
Tar. No, Fll not nm nor give him: lend him "you 
r 
For half an hundred 1 years. y nl the town. 
Mar. How far off lies theſe armies? 
' Meſſi, Within a mile and half. 2 
- Mar. Then ſhall we hear their larum, dad they dur 
Now, Mars, I pr'ythee, make us quick in work; 
That we with ſmoking ſwords may march from hence, 
To help our fielded friends! Come, blow the blaſt. 


"Op found a parley. . Euler revs Senators with others on 
the walls. 3 


Tullus Aufidius, is * within your walls? 
1 Sen, No, nor a man that feats you leſs than he; 
That's leſſer than lade. Hark, our drums 
[ [Drum dfar of. 

Ate n forth our at we'll break our walls, 
Rather than they ſhall pound us up: our gates, 
Which yet ſeem ſhut,, we have but pinn'd with ruſhes ;. 
They'll * of themſelves. Hark you, far off 
There is Außdius., Liſt, what work he —_— 
Among your cloven army. 

Mar. Oh, they are at it 3 2 

Lr. m0 noiſe be-our inſtruction. Ladders bo! 2 


Enter the Volſcians. 


Mar. "AY four: us not, but iſſue forth their with; 
Now put your ſitields before your hearts, and fight 
With hearts more proof than ſhields. Advance, brave 
They do difdain us much beyond our thoughts; [Titus, 
Which makes me ſweat with wrath. Come on, my fel- 
He that retires, Vt take him for a Volſcian, [lows; 
8 he ſhall feel mine edge. 


LLAlarum the Romans beat back to their A 
SCENE VIII. Re-enter Martius. 


Mar. All the contagion of the ſouth light on 9 
You ſhames of Rome, you !————herds of boils and 
Ew you's: * you may be adhorr d 1 

arther 


- 


- 
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Farther than ſeen, and one infe& another 

Againſt the wind a mile !-——You ſouls of geeſe, 

That bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run 

From ſlaves, that apes would beat? Pluto and hell! 

All hurt behind, backs red, and faces pale, IT 

With flight, and agued fear! mend, and charge Le, 

u. by the fires of heaven, Pl leave the foe, 

bs, id make my wars on you : look to't, come on; 
you'll ſtand faſt we'll beat them to their wives, 

As they us to our trenches followed. t. | 


Another rus: and Marcius' follows 14 to he "BAR 


80 now the gates are ope; now prove good ſeconds; 
'Tis for the followers Fortune widens. them, 
Not for the fliers 2 mark me, and do the like. 
| _ [| He enters e aud e ins. 
1 Sal. Fool. bardineſs, gan 
2 Sol. Nor I. 


3 Sol. See, they hank ſhut him i in. 2 continuce. 
"Al. To th” pot, E warrant him : 


Enter Titus Eau. 


Lart. What is become of Marcius ? ? 
All. Slain, Sir, doubtleſs. 
1 Sol. Following the fliers at the yery 13 . 
With them he enters; who, upon the ſudden, 
Clapt to their gates; 1 himſelf ayes, 3 
To anſwer all the city. of „ 
Lart. Oh, noble fellow 1 1 
Who, ſenſible, outdoes his ſenſcleſs wordt; WEED! 
And, when it bows, ſtands up : thou art left, — 
A a eg . entire, as big as thou art, | 
Were not ſo rich a jewel. Thou waſt a ge” 3 
Even to Cato's wiſh not fierce and terrible 0 
Only in ſtrokes, but ith, thy grim looks, and ſl 
The thunder-like percuſſion of thy ſounds, 
Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as i * v0 | 
Were n and did rent by — 


13 


. euntareh e ne of. Coriolanv, relateg 
of Cato the el hat a great ſoldier ſhould. ci terre 
and tone of voice: and the poet here, by following e hi 


1 is Art into A \ great IS impropriety. 


ae * 
— * 


hw 
kn 


3 
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Enter Marcius han. efented by Bay © enem 5 8 


1 Sol. Look, Sir. 
Lart. O, tis Meins. en 5 
L's s fetch him off, or make remain + alike. 


[bey fight, and all enter the city. | 


nter certain Romans with ſpoils. 

7 Nat. This will I carry to Rome. 

2 Rom. And I this. | 

8 _ A murrian whey: I 6831 this for luer. 
N | ' [ Alarum continues ſtill afar off. 


Enter aaa Titus Lartins, with a trumpet. 


Mar. See here theſe movers, that do prize their ho- 

At a crack'd drachm : cuſhions, leaden ſpoons, 3 

Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 

Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe ſlaves, 

Ere yet the fight be done, pack up; down with them; 

And hark, what noiſe the General makes !—to him ;— 

There is the man of my ſoul's hate, Aufidius, 

Piercing our Romans: then, valiant TR, take 

Convenient number to make good the city; 

Whilſt I, with thoſe that have the r, will haſte | 

To help Cominius. - 

art. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'ſt; 

Thy exerciſe hath been too violent 

Fora ſecond courſe of fight. 
Mar. Sir, praiſe me not: 

My work hath yet not warm'd r me. rar 5115 vel; 

| The blood I drop is rather phyſical . 

Than dangerous to me. 

T' Aufidias thus I will appear, aud "FAY 
Lart. Now the fair goddeſs Fortune 

Fall deep in love with thee, and her great charms, | 

Miſguide thy oppoſers ſwords ! | bolt Tarn, 1 

Proſperity be thy page ! Fa” | 
Mar. Thy friend no leſs, | 

Than thoſe ſhe placeth higheſt! So, farewel. 


* 8 
. o 
" 4 4 


« ; 
1 4.14 


+4 An 010 way of © peaking Ggnifying bot the ſame 8 as remain. 


* 


* 
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Call thither all the officers o* th? town, 
Where they ſhall know our mind. Away. [Exeunt. 


SCENE IX. Changes to the Roman cam. 
Enter C ominius retreating J with Soldiers. 


Fil om. Breathe 2 my friends; ; yell fought ; we are 
1 come o 

| ke Romans, neitherfoolith f in our ſtands, 
Nor cowardly in retire : believe me, Sirs, 
We. ſhall be charg'd again. Whiles we have truck, 
By interims and conveying guſts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends. Ve Roman gods, 
Lead their ſucceſſes, as we wiſh our own; 
That both our powers, with ſmiling fronts encountring, 
w_ we you thankful facrifice ! Thy news? 


Enter a Maſſenger. © 


| Me The citizens of Corioli have iſſued, 
And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle. 
I ſaw our party to the trenches ven, 
And then I came away. 
Com. Though thou ſpeak'ſt truth, | 
Methinks thou ſpeak'ſ not well. How long is't ſince ? 
Ae. Above an hour, my Lord. 
Com. Tis not a mile: briefly we heard their drums. 
How could'ſt thou in a mile confound an hour, 
And bring the news ſo late? . 
Ae. Spies of the Volſcians | 
Held me in chace, that I wasforc'd to W A 
Three or four miles about; elſe had I, Sir, 
Half an hour ſince brought my report. 


| Es r Marcius. 


Com. Who's 8 nne 
That does appear as he were flea'd? O gods! 
He has the ſtamp of Marcius, and I have 
Before time ſeen him thus. 
Jar. Come I too late? 
Com. I e . knows not thunder from a tabor, 
„More than I know the found of 2 tongue 
From every meaner man. 


— 


1 —— 


Vol. VI. . D d | 5 Mar. 


Wh... 


— 


* 


\ 


Condemning ſome to death, and ſome to exile, 


Fo let him flip at will 


Nie did inform the truth: but for our 
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Mar. Come I too late? b 
Com. Ay, if you come not in the Vood of e, | 
But mantled in your own. _ 


Mar. Oh! let me clip) te $4 
In arms as ſound, as when I mM in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial- 8 N 
And tapers bur nt to bedward. 

Com. Flower of warrior, 
How is't with Titus Lartius? 


Mar. As with a man buſied about decrees ; 


Ranſoming him, or pitying “, threat' ning th' other; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 


Even like a fawning greyhound 1 in the leafh, 


Com. Where is that ſlave 1 
Which told me they had beat you to your trenches? ? 
Where is he; call him hither, 

Mar. Let him alone 
gentlemen, 
The common file, {a plague'! Tribunes for them 1), 
The mouſe ne' er ſhunn'd the cat, as s they did budge 
From raſcals worſe than they. * 

Cem. But how prevail'd you? 


Mar. Will the time ſerve to tell? T 8 not 1 


Where is the enemy? are you lords o' the field ? 
If not, why ceaſe you till you are fo ? 


Com. Marcius, we have at diſadvantage fought,” 
And did retire to win our purpoſe. 

Mar. How lies their battle? know you on what ſide 
They have placid their men of truſt ? 
Com As 1 | gueſs, Marcius, © 


0 Their bands i' th? vaward are the Antiates 


Of their beſt truſt e o'er them e 
Their very heart of hope. 


Mar. 1 do beſecch you, 
By all the battles wherein we have fought, - 
By th! blood we've hed together, by the vos 
We've made to endvre friends, that you directly 
Set enen Aufidius, and 192 Antiates; | 
5 -. i. 6. remitting his ranſom, 


A, 
4 


de 


Se. te. cool Aus. 
And that you not delay e 
We prove this very hour. 


Filling the air with adi hoe d, and. darts 


Com. Though I could wiſh 
You were conducted to a. gentle bath,, 


And balms applied to you, yet dare L never . ; 


Deny your aſking,;- take your choice of thoſe 
That beſt cam ai Four action. | 


Mar. Thoſeare they 


That moſt are willing : if any ſuch be here 

(3s it were {in to doubt) that. love this painting, 
herein you ſee me ſmear'd; if any fear 

Leſs for his perſon than ill report; 5 

If any think brave death out weighs bad life, | 

And that his country's dearer than himſelf, 

Let him alone (or many, if ſo minded) 

Wave thus, t' expreſs his diſpolition, 


And follow Marcius. 


[They all ſhout, and Wave their A take him uf 
in their arms, and caſl up their caps. 


| ob me alone, make you a ſword of me. 


If theſe ſhews be not outward, which of "A 5 
But is four Volſcians.? none of you but is 


Able to bear againſt the great Aufidius . 


A ſhield as hard as his. A certain number 
(Tho? thanks to all) muſt I ſelect from all. 
The 170 ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fights, 


* 3 
* 


ife- will be obey*'d; pleaſe you to march, 


e E all quickly draw out my Ps 


Which, men are belt inclin'd. 


_ Com. March on, my fellows. _ „ 
Make good this oſtentation, and you M 
Divide in all with us. | [Excunt, 


SCENE x: "JO to Cen. 's 


Titus Lartius having ſet a guard upon Corioli, going with 
drum and trumpet toward Cominius and Caius Marcius,- 
enter with a Lieutenant, other Soldiers, and a ſcout. 


Lart. So, let the ports be guarded; keep your duties, | 
D.da. FEEL; As 


* d . | i 
4 1 
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As I have ſet them down. If 1 do ſend, diſpatch 
"Thoſe centries to our aid ; the reſt will ſerve 
For a ſhort holding ; if we loſe the field, 

We cannot keep the town. 

Lieut. Fear not our care, Sir. 

 Lart. Hence, and ſhut your gates upon's. 

Our nts come ! to th? Reman camp conduct us. 

: [ Excunt. 


' SCENE XI. Changes to the Roman camp. 


Alarum, as in battle. Enter Marcius and Aufidius, at 
| ſeveral doors. 
Mar. I'll fight with none but thee: for I do hate thee 
Worſe than a promiſe-breaker. 
Auf. We hate alike. 
Not Afric owns a ſerpent I abhor 
More than thy fame, and envy ; fix thy foot. 
Mar Let the firſt budger die the other” 8 * 
And the gods doom him after! 
Auf. If I fly, Marcius, 
Halloo me like a hare. 
Mar. Within theſe three hours, Tullus, 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls, | 
And made what work I pleas'd : *tis not my blood 
Wherein thou ſeeſt me maſk*d ; for thy revenge, 
Wrench up thy power to th' higheſt. 
Auf. Wert thou the Hector ' 1 
That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny, | 
Thou ſhould'ſt not *ſcape me here, ; 
Here they fight, and ceriain Volſcians come to the aid 
of Aufidius. 1 9 858 Sights, till they be driven in 
| breathleſs. 
Micious, and not valiant ! 
In your condemned ſeconds. 


[Exeunt Mar. and Auf. fighting: 


Flouri ih.  Alarum. A retreat is ſounded.” Enter at one 
door, Cominius with the. Romans 5; at another door, 
Marcius, with his arm in a fray 5 
- Com. If I ſhbuld tell thee o'er this thy day's week, 
Thou'lt not believe thy deeds: but PII report it, 
Where ſenators * mingle te tears * ſmiles ; 4 A 
10 here 


— 


you have ſham'd me 


Qur 4. hath ſuch a: ſoldier 
Having fully din'd before. 


Induc'd, as you have been; that's for my _ 


Io hear themſelves remembred. 


The treaſure in the field atchiev'd, and city, 


Your own choice. 
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Where great Patricians ſhall attend and ſhrug; 

T* th' end, admire; where ladies ſhall be kichted, 
And, gladly quak'd, hear more; where the dull Tribune 
Thar, — the fuſty Plebeians, hate thine honours, | 
Shall ſay againſt their hearts, We thank the * 


Yet cam' ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 


Enter Titus Lartius with his power, fur. 


Lari. O General, ; 
Here is the ſteed, we the bern. > 
Hadſt thou beheld —— | 
Mar. „Pray now no more: RET ITY 
«© Who has a charter to extol has a5 Na. 
« When ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me. 
I haye done as you have done; that's, what. I can TH 


He that has but effected his r 
Hath overta' en mine act. | | | | 
Com. You ſhall not be 555 EY ets : 
The grave of your deſerving. Rome ml know: © 
The value of her own: *twere a concealment, - _ 
Worſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducement, 75 
To hide your doings; and to filence thatt. 
Which, to the top and ſpire of praiſes vouch?d, - 
Would ſeem but modeſt :. therefore I beſeech N 
(In ſign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done), before our army hear me. 
Mar. I have ſome wounds Upon 1 and they ſmart 


Com. Should they not, 1 \ 
Well might they feſter *gainſt rence. 1 
And tent themſclves With death. Of all the 1 
Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ſtore, of all 


We render you the tenth, to be ta'en forth, CE — 
Before the common diſtribution, at 75 


. Mar, I thank you, General; 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A bribe, to pay * word. Ido refuſe i it, 1 
D d 3 And 


1 
LEE; 
bu 
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And and upon my common part with thoſe | 
That have beheld the doing. 3 
[A long flouriſh. They all 2 Aarcius ! Marci ! 
caft up their caps and "bench . Cominius and Lar tiue 
fand bare. | 
Mar. May theſe ſame in 8 which you 500 
Never ſound more! when drums and trumpets ſhalt | 
1 th' field prove flatterers, let camps, as cities ; 
Be made of falſe-fac'd ſoothing ! When ſteel grows 
gBoft as the paraſite's ſilk, let hymns be made 
An overture for th? wars! No more, I fay : 
For that I have not waſh'd my noſe that bled, 
Or foil'd fome debile wretch, which without note 
Here's many elſe have done; you ſhout me forth 
In acclamations hyperbolical ; 
As if I lov'd, my little ſhould be dieted 
In praiſes ſauc'd with lyes. 
Com. Too modeſt are vou: 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us, that give you truly ; by your patience, 
If *gainſt yourſelf you be incens'd, we'll put you 
(Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles; 
Then reaſon ſafely with you: therefore be it known, 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius | 
Wears this war's garland : in token of the which, 
My noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, 
With all his trim belonging; and from this time, 
For what he did before Corioli, call him, 
With all th' applauſe and clamour of the hoſt, 
Caius Marcius Corialanus. Bear th' addition nobly ever 1 
[ Flouriſh. TIO ſound aud drums. 
| Omnes. Caius Marcius Corialanus ! 3 
Mar. I will go waſh; | 
« And when my face is fair, ou ſhall perceive | 
« Whether I bluſh or no. eren pe I thank you. 
I mean to ſtride your ſteed, and at all times | 
'To undercreſt your good addition *, 
To th' fairneſs + of my power. 
Com. So, to our tent: 


- Where, 


A phraſe Al heraldry, pairing. that be would eadeavour 
to ſupport his good opinion of | 


4 Fairneſs, for —_ 3 


8 22. CORIOLANUS. 
Where, ere we do repofe us, we will write 


To Rome of our ſucceſs: you, Titus 3 e 


| Muſt to Corioli back; ſend vs to Rome 
The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 
For their own good, and ours. 
Lart. I ſhall, my Lord. , 
Mar. The er begin to mock me. 
I, that but now refus'd moſt princely gifts, 
Am bound to beg of my Lord General. 
Com. Take't, tis your's: what is't? 
Mar. I ſometime lay here in Corioli, "| 
At a poor man's houſe. He us'd me kindly. 
He ery'd to me. I ſaw him priſoner: | 
But then Aufidius was within my view, | 
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity. 1 28 you 
To give my poor hoſt freedom, 
Com. O well begg'dt | 
Were he the butcher of my ſon, he ſhould 
Be free as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus.” 
. Lart. Marcius, his name? © 
Mar. By Jupiter, forgot. | 
I am weary ; yea, my memory is 6 ied: P 
Have we no wine here ? 
Com. Go we to our tent. 
The blood ypon you viſage dries ; tis time 
It ſhould be look'd to. Cones. | 


SCENE XII. Changes to the camp of the Volſei 
A flouriſh. Cornet. Enter Tullus Aufidius Hoody, with 


two or three Svcs ; 


6% The town is ta'en. 

So 

Auf. Condition! | 

I would I were a 3 for 1 cannot, | 
Being a Volſcian, be that I am. Condition ? | 
What good condition can a treaty find 


»Twill be deliver'd back on good condition. 


I' th* part that is at mercy ! Five times, Marcius, © 87 
I have fought with thee, ſo often haſt thou beat * 
And would'ſt do ſo, 1 think, ſhould we encounter 


As often as we eat. By the elements, 
If e' er again I meet him beard to beard, - 


' He's mine, or I am his: mine emulation 


Hath not that honour 1711 it ada for where 
I thought to cruſh him in an equal force, 
True ſword to ſword; I'll potch at enen * 
r e ; 
Sol. He's the devil. | 
Auf. Bolder, tho? not ſo ſubtle : my valour be 
With only ſuffering ſtain by him) for him 
Shall fly out of itſelf. Not ſleep nor ſanQuary,. 
Being naked, ſick, nor fane, nor capitol, 
6 The prayers of prieſts, nor times of ſacriſice, 
_ « Embarments of all fury, ſhall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and cuſtom gainſt 
« My hate to Marcius. Where I find him, were it 
%% At home, upon my brother's guard, even there, 
« Againſt the hoſpitable cannon, would I | 
„ Waſh my fierce hand in's heart. Go you to th? city 3 


Learn how *tis held; and 28 "OY are conan mak 
Be hoſtages for Rome. >, ay; 


Sol. Will yot you go? FT 
Auf. I am attended at the exprela-yrove. 1 pray you, 
"Tis ſouth the city-malls),. bring me word thither _ ; 
ow the world goes, that to the ons A 
I may ſpur on my journey. | 
"$07 © MS deny LExcunt. 
„ nd is 15 SCENE 1. " 437 Ll 


„AN. . > 2 


= HE augur tells 5 we fall have 1 news to- 
night. 


Bru. Good or bad? 
Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, for 
they love not Marcius. Y 
Sic. Nature teaches beaſts to know their Grande... 
Men. Pray you, whom does the wolf love? 
Sic. The lam. 
Man. Ay, to devour Ka: us the leg Plebeians 
wins the e Marcius. 
Bru. He's a lamb indeed that bacs hes 8 
Men. He's a bear indeed that lives like Cn + 3 


: 
S 3 


d - 


50. „. CORIOLANUS, 25 


You are two old men, tell me one thing that I all aſk | 


Both. Well, Gr goes £2] ; 


Men. In what enormity is e poor, that you t two 


have not in abundance ? 

. Bru. He's poor in no one fault; but ſor'd with all. 

Sic. Eſpecially in pride. 

Bru. And topping all others in b 
Men. This is ſtrange now! do you two know how 
you are cenſur'd here in the city, I mean of us 0? the 
right hand file, do you? ö 

Bru. Why, how are we cenfur'd? P 

Men. Becauſe you talk of * now, will you not be 
angry? | 

Byh. Well, well, Sir, well. 

Men. Why, *tisno great matter ; for a very little thief 
of occafion wilt rob you of a great deal of patience : 
give your diſpoſitions the reins, and be angry at your 
d pleaſures ; at the leaſt, if you take it as a pleaſure to 
you, in being ſo. —You blame Marcius for W 

roud. 

. Bru. We do it not alone, Sir. | | 

Men. I know you can do very little alone; for your 
helps are many, or ele your actions would grow won- 
drous fingle ; your abilities are too infant-like for doing 
much alone. You talk of pride——oh, that you could 
turn your eyes towards the napes of you necks, and 
make but an interior ſurvey of your good ſelves! Oh, 
that you could! 

Bru. What then, Sir? ? 1 

Men. Why, then you ſhould diſcover a 8 of as 
unmeriting, proud, er teſty nenn alius ore 
Y 2 in Rome. 


Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough bas. 1-7 


Men. I am known to be a humorous Patrician, and 
one that loves a cup of hot. wine with not a drop of al- 
laying Tiber in't; ſaid to be ſomething imperfect, in 

favouring the firſt complaint ; haſty and tinder-like, up- 
on too trivial motion; one that converſes more with the 
buttock of the night, than with the forehead of the 
morning. N I think, I utter; and ſpend my malice 


in x4 brea mac two lurk 'weals-men as you WM 


4 


34  CORIOLANUS, A 1. 
(Cannot call you Lycurguſes), if the drink vou give 
me touch my palate adverſely, I make a crooked | 
at it, I can't ſay your Worſhips have deliver'T the mat- 
der well, when L ſind the aſs in compound with the ma- 
jor part of you ſyllables ; and tho? I muſt be content to 
bear with: thoſe that ſay you are reverend grave men, 
yet they lye deadly, that tell you, you have good faces: 
if you ſce this in the map of my microcoſm, follows it 
that I am-known well enough too? what harm can. your 
biſſon conſpectuities glean out of this character, i6 I be 
known well enough too ? 
Bru. Come, Sir, come, we eee eee 

. Men. You know neither me, yourſelves, nor any 
thing ; 3 you are ambitious: for poor knaves' caps and 
legs : you wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, in 
hearing a cauſe between an orange- wife and a foſſet- 
ſeller, vr them adjourn a controverſy of three-pence 
to a ſecond: day of audience. When you are hearing 
a matter between party and party, if you chance to be 

h'd with the cholic, you make faces like mummers, 
. the bloody flag againſt all patience, and, in roar- 
ing for a chamber-pot, diſmiſs. the controverſy bleeding, 
the more intangled by your ape grk: all the peace you 
make in their cauſe, is calling both the . knavcs. 
Lou are a pair of ſtrange ones. 
Bru. Come, come, you are well anderfioad: un be > 
; perfeQer gyber of the e e bencher in 
the Capitol. 

Men. Our very prieſts muſt become mackers, if they 
ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubjeQs as you are; when 
you ſpeak beſt unto the purpoſe, it is not worth the wag- 
ging of. your beards; and your beards deſerve not ſo ho- 

nourable a grave, as to ſtuff a botcher's cuſhion, or to 
be intomb'd: in an afs's/ pack-ſaddle. Yet you muſt be 
ſaying, Marcius is proud ; who, in a cheap: eſtimation, 
is worth all your predeceſſors, ſince Deucalion.; though 
peradventure ſome &of the beft of them were hereditary 
hangmen, Good-e/er to your Worſhips ; more of your 
| pain eng e being the her 


of 


BY appears from this whole ſpeech, that IRENE. m 
office of. ab wrbis for the Ion *z office. 


A 
+ 


r 0 OE 


approbation. 


ter for me 


be. a. | CORIOLANUS. 325 


of the beaftly Plebeians. I. will be bold to take my leave 
of you. L Brutus and Sicinius fand 33 


sScENE II. 


wo Menenius is going out, Fa. Tait. and 


$25 e. 3 Valeria. N | 


Slow now-my as fair as-noble ladies, and-the moon, were 
ſhe earthly, no nobler; whither do you follow your eyes 


to faſt? 


Fol. ee Menenius, my boy Marcius ap- 
proaches; for the love of Juno, let's go. 
Men. Ha! Marcius: coming home? 


Vol. Ry, worthy Menenius, and with moltproſpetoij 


Men. Take my cup, Jupiter, 86 
hoo, Marcius coming home! 


Both. Nay, tis true. 


Pol. Look, here's a letter tor han; the Ber een d. 5 
nother, his wife another, and 1 chink chere s one at home 


| 4a ou. 


. T „ill make my very houſe reelto-ight: A let- 


Tir. Yes, certain, there's: aletter for you, I fawt. 

Men. A letter for me] it gives me an eſtate of ſeven 
years? health; in which time I will make a lip at the 
-phyſician ; the -moſt ſovereign preſcription in Galen is 
but empiric, and to this og rvative of no better report 


than a horſe-drench. Is he not wountled'? BEA wont 
to come home wounded. 


Fir. Oh. no, no, no. 

Vol. Oh, he is wounded, I thank the gods for'. 

Men. So do I tdo, if he be not too much; brings he 
A victory i in his pocket, the wounds become bim. ; 


Vol. On's braws, Menenius; he comes the third time 
home with the oaken garland. - 


Men. Hath he diſcliplin'd Aufidius ſoundly ? 27 — IDF 
Pol. Titus Lartius writes, they fought \- but 


Aufidius got öff. 


Men. And *twas time for him too, rod 3 him 


: that: if he had ſtaid by him, I would not have been 


I ſa 


1 8 | n . 
1 CORIOLANUS. = AR li. 
ſo fidius'd for all the cheſts in Corioli, and the gold that's 

in them. Is the ſenate poſſeſs'd of this? 

Vol. Good Ladies, let's go. Ves, yes, yes; the ſe- 
nate has letters from the General, wherein he gives my 
ſon the whole name of the war: he hath i in this be 7 a 

outdone his former deeds doubly. | . 

Fal. In troth there's ee things ſpoke of hin * 
5 Men. Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not with- 
= - out his true purchaſing. fi | 
= Vir. The gods grant them true! 


_ Pol. True? pow, waw,—— 


\ 1 


= Men. True? [ll be ſworn they are true. Where i is 
= he wounded !——God:ſaye you good Worſhips; Mar- 
=_ cius is coming home; he has more cauſe to be proud.— 
3 [To the Tribunes.] Where is he wounded? 
= Vol. P' th ſhoulder, and i” th” left arm; there will be 
large cicatrices to ſhew the people, when he ſhall ſtand 
for his place. He received i in 1 the repulſe of * 
ſeven hurts i” th? body. 
5 Men. One i' th' neck, . one too i ' the thick; 3 there” 's 
nine that I know. 
Vol. He had; before this laſt ek une, went y live 
wounds upoff him. 
Men. Now tis twenty-ſeven ; every gaſh was an e- 
_nemy's grave. Hark; the trumpets. | 
| [CA ſhout and flouriſh. 
Hul. Theſe ek tern of iſweius? ; before * he 
Carries noiſe, and behind him he leaves tears : 
Death, that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth lie; 
Which being , declines, mg. then men die. 


SCENE III. 
5 e * Enter Cominius the General, and Titus 


 Lartius ; between them Coriolanus crown'd wich an oak- 


en garland, with Captains and Soldiers, and a Herald. 


Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius did * 
Within Corioli' gates, where he hath won, of 
With fame, a name to Cains Marcius. 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus ? ? 
© [Sound. F. burih, 


\ 


bones CORIOLANUS. | 2 | 
All. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus ! , 5 


Cor. No more of this, it does offend BY heart; 
Pray now, no more. 


55 ih g 
Com. Look, Sir, your mother, 5 1 


Cor. Oh! AN Ws PE 
You have, I know, petition'd all the e god. . 
For my proſperity. | £ Kneels. 


Vol. Nay, my good ſoldier, up: W 22 
My gentle Marcius, worthy and 
By EAachieisg honour newly nam'd, e (Ns 

Wbat is it, Coriolanus, muſt 1 call thee? 5 1 1 
But oh, thy wife I 

Cor. * My gracious filence, bail! e og 
Would'ſt thou have laugh'd, had I come ofs d home, 
That weep'ſt to ſee me triumph ! Ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 5 

nd mothers that lack ſons. 

Men. Now the gods crown thee! _ | 

Cor. And Live mou yet ? on ny. ſweet Eres . 

[L Valeria. 

Vol. 1 — — Gon whe to turn. O welcome home ; ; 
And welcome, General! y'are welcome all, © 

Men. A hundred thouſand welcomes : I could weep. 
And I could laugh, I'm light and heavy n | 
A curſe begin at very root on's heart, 

That is not glad to ſee hee. Von are three 
That Rome ſhould doat on: yet, by the faith OY men, . 
We've ſome old crab-trees here at home, that will not 
Be grafted to your reliſh. | Welcome, warriors ! e 
We call a nettle, but a nettle; ne. 3 
The faults of fools, bu Tg e 
Com. Exer right!?! < „„ s 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever.. 81 n, ee 
us Hier. Give way there, and to vn. 
ke Cor. Your hand, and gm CO oO 
A Ere in our own houſe kaoX a Road: N 
. The good Patricians mii he visited; r 
| From whom Þ have recer?d not only greetings, — . 7 
But, with them, change of W 3 Es 
Vol. I have lived, 5 
8. To ſee inherited my very wiſhes," F : 207 2 
And . f of my fancy 3 only one thing | 
Vor. ä E qc Es. 


. | 
| | — frm. In that & cher a 0! 
1. 5 4 | 


% |  CORIOLANUS.. 5 2 n. 
Ts: Jo wantings Shock I doubt yo but our Aa 

Will caſt upon the. N ee > 

Cor. Know, good wother, T ve; 15 NW TY 27 = - 
Had rather be eter ſervant in, my way, eee 
han ſway with them in "theirs. : . 
Com. On, to the Capitol. Chess. Cue. 
Be \ 15 Nr ee Excunt i in Hate, as before. 
SCENE TV. Ban and Sicinius come forward. 


Beru. All tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared fights 
© Are ſpectacled to ſee him. Your: prattling nurſe 
Into a rapture f lets her baby cry, 0 * 
While ſhe chats him; the kitchen malkin Pins 
Her richeſt lockram tout ber reechy neck, 
< Clamb'ring the walls to eye him; ſtalls, bulks, windows, 
Are Enge up, leads filed, and ridges hors'd - 
With variable complexions ; all agreeing 
In earneſtneſs to ſee him: ſeld-ſhown flamins. | 
Do preſs among Ae popular throngs, and puff 
< To win ayulgar ſtation: our veil'd dames . 
Commit the ware of white and damaſt in 
Their nicely-gawded. .cheeks, to th' wanton find. 
Of Phebus? burning kiſſes; ſuch a _ n 
As if that . god ho leads „ Tr: /” 
Were flily crept into his human e 7 
And gaye ay Hon u MOR | 
Sic. On th 2 3 0 1 NN 
I warrant him Cong. __ $64 5 4 ; 9 05 1 
Bru. Then Hur . mays. . 5 N 
During his 4 89: flecp.. us # I e eee 
Sic. He cannot temp 'rately tranſport his — 
From where he ſhould. kat and iba ty . WE" 


_ Loſe thoſe he hath Wenn, 
: 48 's Phy wt ls L > 
The commoners, for whom W ena, but they, l 
Upon their ancient il forget, 


With the leaſt cauſe, theſe. his? ew. onotns ; 3 which. 
That he N make 1 as Wa 84 wet! Gi A 
_n i | £38 
+ 8 a common 2 5 « hst time uſed f i a gary 
e & fo & 1-7 | 


Walt * n 2 EET 
. w 
* 


„ CORIOLANUS. | BY 
As he is prone to dott. 


. 


Bru. I heard him fwear, 5 FE 


Were he to ſtand for Cont'd wever e "BY 
Appear i“ th* market-place, nor on him yay.” 
The napleſs veſture of humility. ; 

Nor ſhewing, as the manner is, his- wounds 
To th' people, beg their Arn bebe, 


Sic. * Tis right. 


Bru. 


the defire-o? th* Nobles. 
Sic. I with no better, 

Than have him hold that purpoſe, and to put it 
Ia eecutiom: 5 

Bru. Tis moſt lth be o (46-77 26 
Sic. It mall be ee will, 


= 


We muſt ſuggeſt the people, in what hw 


was his wordk: oh he would mi "_ its . 
Than carry it, but by the ſuit 0? W Fentry, 


|, deſtruction Wi 290 


To him, or our 6 For an end arte 


He ſtill hath held them; that to's power he 2 


Have made them mules, flene'd their pleaders, and 


Diſproperty'> their freedoms-:: holding mi, 
In human action and capacity, 


1 * 
«4 5 
5 * 


Of no more ſoul nor fitneſs for the world, 


Than camels in the war; who have their provender-. N. 


Only for bearing burdens and fore: Blows * 5 

For ſinking under them. 5 e 
Sic. This, as you. ſay, ſaggetes e 

At ſome time, when his ſoaring bene Ca Pony OT 


| Shall reach the people, (which time ſhall not want, | 


If he be put upon't; and that's ag'eaſy,” 
As to ſet dogs on 2 will 5 „e 5 
To kindle their dry ſtübble; a Weir r blaze” 


Shall darken; him for ever. ” 8 i 
My Euter a. Aale, BY 1 5 NN 


| Brut What's thi Watte? „ 


That Marcius ſhall be Conſul: I have ſeen 

Fto ſee him, and the blind 

> matrons flung their 8 
Ee 


AS 


Mefſ. You're ſent for to the Gpitol, *Tis thought, 


4 / 
\ — 


Ladies and maids their ſcarfs and Inailkerphicks, 5 
Upon him as he paſs'd ; the Nobles bended 
As to Jove's ſtatue z- and the*commons made 


A ſhower and-thunder with Their —_— and ſhouts: 
I never ſaw the like. 


Bru. Let's to the Spiel, | 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the time, 
But hearts for the event. 

Ve. Have with Jan. | 


' SCENE v. cle the Capitol 4 
Wl nter 1490 Officers, to tay cuſhions. 


| Come, come, they are almoſt here. ; How many 
Rand or Conſulſhips? 

2 Off. Three, they ſay ; but Nis thought of every one, 
Cori anus will carry it. 
1 Of That's a brave fellow, but he's vengeasflf 
proud, and loves not the common people. 

2 Of. Faith, there have been many great men that 
have flatter'd the people, who ne'er 100; them; and 
there be many that they have loved, they know not: 
wherefore ; 5 that if they love they know not why, 
they hate upon no better a" ground. Therefore, for 
Coriolanus neither to care whether they love or hate 
manifeſts the true knowledge he has in their diſ- 
tion, and out of un ne careleſſneſs he lets them 
plainly ſee t. 

* 1 Of: If he did not. care whether hes had their love 
or no, he way'd indifferently *twixt doing them nei- 
« ther good nor harm: but he feeks their hate with 
greater devotion than they can render it him; and 
* leaves nothing unge that may fully diſcover him 
<< their oppaſite. NM Mo ſeem to affect the malice and 
4 diſpleaſure of the people, is as bad as that which he 
« diſlikes, to flatter them for their dove. 

2 Of: He hath deſerved worthily of his country : and 
his aſcent is not by ſuch eaſy degrees as theirs who have 
been ſupple and courteous to the people; bonnetted, 
without any further deed to. heave them at all into their 
eſtimation and report: but he gh ſo planted his ho- 
noun i in their 180 and his in their hearts, 2 

or 


4 
ö bs 
1 


Y 


— 


5 25 A | 9 : 4 


for their tongues to be 2 | 7 not confeſs ſo much, 
were a kind of ingrat Fe do report otherwiſe, 


lelf the lye, would p 
l and rebuke fr Pe 


ear that heard it. 
1 Off No more of k he 1s 25 e man. Make 
way, they © are hin ggg aig) AT 


4 \ 
1 SCEN E vi. 5 
Z. aha the Patricians, and the Tribunes of the people, 9 


before them ; Colfiahanus, Menenius, Cominus the Conſul :- 


Siciniut and Bui Take their places by themſelves. 


Men. Having determin'd'of the Volſoians, and 
To ſend for Titus Lartius, it remains, 
As the main point of this our alter. meeting, 
To gratify his noble ſervice; that” © 
Hath thus ſtood for his country. Therefore, pleaſe Wer 
Moſt reverend and grave elders, to deſire 
The pręſent Conſul and laſt General, 
mo c ell- found ſucceſſes, to report 

little of that worthy work perform'd” 
By Caius Marcius Coriolanus; whom © 
We meet here, both to thank; and to og ety 
With honours like himfelf; 

r Sen. Speak, good Cominins t+ 4 
Leave nothing out for length, and makes: vs unt, . 
Rather our ſtate's defective for requital, Þ 
Than that we ſtretch it out. Maſters 6* th? people, 55. 
We do requeſt: your kindeſt ear; and after, 
Your loving motion toward the eommon „ . 


To yield what paſſes here. 


Sic. We are convented a e ee 
Upon a pleaſing treaty; and thee Nantes Wat [= 
Inclinable to honour and advance” © 2 wo KK 


The theam of our + aſſembly. 


Bru. Which the ther. 


% E Ee 3 5 21 Y 


+ He ſhould have ſaid * 40 aſfembiy * n the Fu Attin 
(the author of which is ſuppoſed by Sigonius | De vetere Ttalie jure 
to have been contemporary with Quintus Metellus Macedonicus), 
the Tribunes had not the privilege of entering the ſenate, but 


| ſeats placed for thein near the door on the outſide of the houſe, 


We Galt be bieſeed to digg eme 
A kinder value of the peowlllll: 
He hath hitherto ꝓria th” 
| Men. That” 8. off, that's. 9 P. q * 
I would you. rather. had.been_ſile® t 
To hear Cominius ſpeak.? 
Bru. Moſt willingly: | ; 
But yet my caution was more pertinent, ; 
Than the rebuke you give it. : 
Men. He loves your people, 
But tye him not to be their bed- oy 
Worthy Cominius, ſpeax, * 
Wo 3 hen and ofers 6 to go nm 
Nay, keep your Pace. | 
4 1. Sen. 8 alanus :. never dame to hears 
What you have nobly don. 
Car. Your. Honour's pardon; 
T had rather have my wounds to. heal again. 
Than hear ſay how Lgot. them. 


Bru. Sir, I hope- rhe | my 
My words diſbench'd you nok. . * 
Cor. No, Sir; vet oft, x] 
When blows. have Wade me ſtay, I fed from wordis.. 
You ſooth not, therefore hurt not :. but your peoples. 
L love them as they weigh. | 
Men. Pray now fit down. - + 
Cor. I had rather have one ſaratch, my head ã? tht ſuns. 
When the alarum were ſtruck, than idly ſit. 50 
To hear my notige monſter dd. * canli. 
Men. Maſtergiof the people, 
Vour multiplying ſpawn how can he 4 
That's thouſand to one good one, when you fee, . 
He had rather venture all his limbs fox 
Than one of's ears to hear't? Proceed, , Cominius, 5 
Gem. I ſhall lack voice: the deeds of Coriolanus. 
Should not be utter'd feebly. It is held, | a 
That valour is the chiefeſt virtue, and 
Mot dignifies the haver : if it be, 
The man I ſpeak of, cannot in the world 
Be ſingly counterpois'd. At ſixteen years,. 


— Wi Ia our then DiQator,. 
Whom 


#4 


When Tarquin made a head for Rome, he LN 5 | 


"BF > 


An o 


And with a ſudden-reinforee 


Whom wich il Trait 1 
When with his Amaz ian 1 Re 

The lips before hin ale e 
ſs'd Roman, and i the "Conful's view 
Slew three oppoſers: Kh: 's ſelf he met, 

And ſtruck him on hi in that day's feats, 


When he. might act rh 85 an in the ſcene, 


He prov!d. th' beſt man i“ th? field and for his meed- 


Was br with the oak. His Pupilage - 
Man-entred. thus, hea ged like a ſea 

And, in the brunn enteen battles ſine, 
He lurch'd all {wor I th?. garland. Fox This lat 


Before. and in Corioli, let me ſay / E 
I cannot ſpeabchim home : he ſtopt the this _ 
And by his rare example made the cowar 
Turn terror. into. ſporty, As waves before. 
A veſſel under ſail, ſo men obey d,, 
And fell below: his ſtern: his ſword: (death's famp), 
Where it did marks it took from face to foot: 

He was a-thing of blood, whoſe every, mo 
Was tim'd. with.dying cries : alone Ente 
The mortal gate o' th? city, e inte 
With munlefs deſtiny: aidleſs cam 


Corioli, like a planet. Nor's t yo 
For by and by the dimof war gain pieroe . 
His ready ſenſe; when ſtraight his doubled int 
Requicken'd what in- fleſh was fatigate, 


And to the battle came he; where ie + WIDEN 


Run ning o'er the lives of men, as if 
ſpoil; and till we call'd 
| Ars, he never t ; 
r 
I Sen. He ovine with meaſure. fit the honours 
Which we deviſe: him. 


'To caſe 


Com. Our ſpoils he kick'd a % 5g r 


And look'd upon things precious, as is they were 45 


The commod muck o' th' worlds: he Soi iD. 


Than Miſery + itſelf would give, rewards | 
His deeds with doing them, and 1 is content 1 
To Wadi 


\ 43 e : * 
＋ 


"I. 


+ whey; for avarice; ; becauſe a miſer ſignifies: an @varicious. 


1, * 


1 * 5 * 
* 
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Of. He doth cn, My 


| Enter an | 
Men. The 1 Coriolands, ave well plear'd - 
To make thee Conſul. "HRT 
Cor. I do owe them till 7575 . 1 
My life and ſervices. n 


Men. It then remains 
That you do to the people. * 
Cor. I be ou, 1 go | 

Let me oder That ds; * I cannot” 
Put on rhein, ſtand naked, and intreat ee 


For my wounds“ ſake, to give their ſuffrages. 
Pleaſe you that I may 15 this doing. 

Sic. Sir, the people muſt have their voices, 
Nor will they bate one jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not toꝰ t: pray, fit you to the cuſtom, 
And take t' ye, g Nur predeceſſors 0 795 
Your honour ith-the form. 

Cor. It igapart . | 
That I ſh 9 5 l in acting; and wicht well. 
Be taken re people. | 

Bru. Mark you that: 

Cor. To brag unto them, Thus I Ae. 
 Shew them the unaking ſcars, which I would hide, 
As if I hadreceiv'd them for the . | | 
Of their breath only— 15 

Men. Do not ſtand upon't: A TL 
We recommend t'ye, Tribunes of the ee, 

„ Our purpoſe to them; and te dur Nabled „ 
Wiſh we all joy and honour. - {© $400 o.. 
5: e To Qoriolanus come tend Boone 
[Flouryb Coruet. Ws 3 
| anet Sicinius and Brutus. 
* Vou ſee bow he intends to uſe the n 
Sic. May they perceiye's intent! he will ee them, 


As if he aid contemn what he requeſtedr Wii... 
er Wh” | 8 2 70 


* 355 


. CORIOLANUS. 

. Come, we'll inform them 

Of our proceedings here: on thy market cul 

I know they do attend us. = £2 2 
4 


SCENE. vil.  Changellto the Forum. = =» 
Enter ſroen, or eight Citizens. | 


1 Cit. Once , if he do require our voices, 1 

not to deny him. 

2 Cit. We may, Sir, if we will. * 

3 it. We have power in ourſelves to do it, but it 18 
. we have no power to do; for if he ſhew us 
tell us his deeds, we are to put our tongues 

into thoſè Wounds, and ſpeak for them : ſo, if he tells 

us his noble rer we muſt alſo tell him our noble ac- 
ceptance of them. Ingratitude is monſtrous; and for 
the multitude to be ingrateful, were to make a monſter 
of the multitude; of the which, we being members, 
ſhould bring ourſelves to be monſtious members. 

_ 1 Ci. And to make us no better thought of, a little 

help will ſerve : for once, when we ſtood up about the 

corn, he himſelf ſtuck not to call us the 5 

monſter. 

„ 3 Cit. We Ae Been call'd fo of many ; - not that our 
| heads are ſome brown, ſome black, ſome auburn, ſome 
bald; but that our wits are ſo diverſely colour'd: and 
irdly I think, if all our wits were to iſſue out of one 
fcull they Wall fly caſt, welt, north, ſouth ; and their 

| ee way would be at once to all points 

o th” compaſs. 

AS 2 Cir. Think you! ſo. 

wit would fly? at 

Nay, your wit 


4 


| dich way do you judge my 


Ht not ſo ſoon out as another 

Og tis ſtrongly wedg'd up in a blockhead: but 
if; it were at liberty, twould, ſure, ſouthward. en 

2 Cit. Why that ways 3 

1 Cit. To looſe itſelf ! in a fog; where; being three 

« parts. melted. away with rotten.dews, the fourth would” 

return for conſcience ſake; to help to get thee a wife. 


2 Cit. Lops are never S you tricks— you 


336 * 1 cboAN bs. 
would inchng{o ! the People, there was never a worthier 
Here he comes, in the gown of Humility ; mark his 
three”s. He's to make his requeſt by particulars, where- 
me, and I'll direct you how you ſhall go 
The worthieſt men have don't? 
My tongue to ſuch a pace | Look, Sir, my ee 
From norfe of our own drums. 
To think upon you. | : 4 
| Which our divines lofe | 1 em. 
* . ee manner. 
And keep their teeth clean. 1 00 ing a „ . 
Cor. Mine own! deſert, 
1 Cit. How ! not your own defire? 


3 Cit. Are you all reſolved to give your roices? but.” 
that's no matter, the greater part carries it. I ſay, if vay 
man. 

nter 8 wth Menenius. 
behaviour: we are not to. itay all together, but to. come. 
by kim where he ſtands, =, one's, by two's, and. by 
in every one of us has a ſingle honour, - in * — 
our own voices with our own tongues :. there talker L 
| All. Content, content. "Pp 
= Men. Oh, Sir, yon are not hole have Nov not. A knows, 
Gor. What matt Lap? e ; 
I pray, Sir,-——plague upon't, 1 eMadt brine 
I got them in my country's ſervice, When 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
Men. Oh me, the gods! 
You mult not ſpeak of that; vou muſt defre dem 
Cor. Think upon me ? bang em, 
J would they would forget me, ore weld virtues 
Aen. You'll mar all. "T2 
PU leave you: pray you ſank © m, L 
ho, Two Citia 4 a) 
if ors Bid them waſh: their 14 
You know the cauſe, Sirs, of my ſtanding here. | 
1 Cit. We do, Sir; tell us what bath by you to't. 
2 Cit. Your own. deſert? ED Obs 
Cor. Ay, not mine own defire. +330 
Cor. No, Sir, *twas never my deſire 
poor with weben, od 
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T Ci. You muſt think, if we give you any thingy we 
| hope to gain by you. | 
Cor. Well then, I pray your price 0 the confullhip ? 
1 Cit. The price is, to alk it kindly. . 
Cor. Kindly, Sir, I pray let me ha*t : I have wounds 
to ſhew you, which ſhall be your's in private. _ Your 
good voice, Sir; what ſay you? | 
2 Cit. You ſhall ha't, worthy Sir. 
Cor. A match, Sir; there's in all two worthy voices 
Hegg'd. I have your alms, adieu. 
I Cit. But this is ſomething odd. So 
2. Cit. = were he ooo —_ but Yi vo matter. 


i \ [Exeunt, 


0 45 *. * 


US 
T wo other Citizens. 


Cor. Pray you now, if it may ſtand with the tune of 
your voices that 4 may be Conſul, I have here the 
cuſtomary gown, ©" 

1 Cit. You have deſerved voni of your country, and 
you have not. deſerved nobly. F. $46 1 

Cor. Your ænigma % Th 

1 Git. You have been a ſcourge to her enemĩes; : you 
have been a rod 'to her friends; vu nbd not indecd 

loved the common people. * 

Cor. Vou ſhould account me the more etnous, that T 
have not been common in my love. But I will, Sir, flat- 

ter my ſworn brother the people, to earn a dearer eſti- 
mation of them; for tis a condition they account gen- 
tle: and ſince the wiſdom: of their choice is rather to 
my cap than my heart," I will practiſe the inſinuati g 
nod, and be off to them moſt counterfeitly ; that is, Sir 5 
1 will counterfeit the bewitehment of ſome popular maß, 3 
and give it bountifully to the Gelen '$ therefore be- 4:7 
ſeech vou, I may be Conſul. __ | 
e. 2 Cit. We hope to find you our bend; and there. 
fore give you our voices heartily.” F 

1 Cit. You have: received many ane "El your _ 
_ £ountry., 

Cor. I will not ſeal your. knowledge th ſhewing 
them, 1 will make much of your voices, and ſo trou-. 
ble you no fuxther. 

Both. The gods give you Joy, Sir, W ! C Zaun. 


">. * git * Cor. 


1 
A 


Why in this woolviſh gown ſhould PI here, 


4 > * 

| - 
. . 1 
Nn 


— CORIOLANUS. 
Neoſt 1 We 


Bei ther to die, better to ſtarve, 
L in c h Ive the hire. which firſt we do deſerve +. 


"Three Citizens more. 


Here come more voices. 

Your voices for your voices I have fought, 
Watch d for your voices; for your voices, bear 
- Of wounds two dozen and odd : battles thrice fix 

I've ſeen, and heard of: for your voices have 

Done many things, ſome leſs, ſome more ran. our 
Indeed I would be Conſul. [ voices 


' 1 He has done nobly, a 
any 


ſt man's voice. 


2 Cit. Therefore let him be IM the gods give 
him joy, and make him a good friend to the people. 
All. Amen, amen. God fave, Noble Conſul ! 
Cor. Worthy debe tt 4 
Enter Men 
Nen. You” Ve ſto 


With Brutus and Sicinius, $ 


our. limitation: and the Tribunes 
Endue you. withithe people” s voice. Remains, 
That in th offical marks nde pou | 
Anon do mcetithe ſenate -- + - 
Cor. Is this done? 
Sic. The cuſtom, of requeſt you kev divers” i; 
The people do admit you, and are fummon'd th | 
To meet anon, upon your approbation. 
| Where? at the CREE 2? 


8 2 There, Coriolanus. + 


Cor. 


7 3 e do deſerve. 


o beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear, Th 
eir needleſs voucher ? Ouſtom calls me hd 
What Cuſtom wills in all things, ſhould we do't, 
The duſt on antique time would lie unſw 
.Avd mountaingus error be too highly heap'd, 


For truth to o' er- peer. — Rather than fool it ſo, ln £4 f 


Let the high office and the honour go 

To one that would do thus. I am half ſongs; * 

The one part fuffer d, the other will I do. | 
__ 4 N Mo. | 


"« 
4 


cannot go without 


ee 


„ 


6 F * 2 


7 q . 


„ CORIOLANUS. _» 
Cor. May I change theſe garments? 7 , 
Sic. You may, Sir. | 


Cor. That Pil ſtraight do: and, knowing myſelf ag again, 
Repair to th” ſenate-houſe. 


Men. I'll keep you company. Will you along ? * 
Bru. We ſtay here for the people. | 


Sic. 2 28 well. [Exeunt Coriol. and Men. 
Sex vin 
He has it now, and by his looks meth gl 


"Tis warm at's heart. 


* 


s 2 Beru. With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds. Will you diſmiſs the people ? ? 
e 1 Ener Plebeians. 
Sic. How now, my maſters? have you choſe this man? 
4 Roe He has our voices, Sir. 
| We pray the gods he may deſerve your loves! 


2 Git: Amen, Sir: 
He mock'd us, when 1 bly d our voices. 
2 Certa he floufed us down-right. 
G1 No, tis his kind of ſpeech, he did not mock us. 
* 2 Cit. Not one anogrt us, ſave yourſelf, but ſays 
He us'd ns ſcorn : he ſhould have ſhew?d us 
His <br of merit; wounds receiv'd for's eee 
Sic. Why; ſo he did, I am ſure. | 
.. No, % man ſaw em. | 

"4 Git. He ſaid, he'd wounds, which he. could ſhew. in 
And with his cap, thus waving it in ſcorn, [ private; 
1 would be Conſul, ſays he : aged cuſtom, 
or. But by your voices, will not ſo permit me; 

Your voices therefore: Mn. we granted that, 1 2 
Here was— thank "YC x your voices—thank you 
Your moſt ſweet voiges ow you have left your voices, 
I have nothing further w vou. Wa'n't this arp 4 

Sic. Why, either ni were ignorant to-ſee't?.. | 
Or, ſceing it, of ſuch childiſh friendlineſs FEA Og we, 

o yield your voices? 

Bru, Could you not have told him 1 0 
As you were leſſon'd? When he ** no > power, 5 

Vor. VI. 5 1 ( r 


poor unworthy notice, 


es 


. 


Ere now deny'd the der ? and now - wal 
On him that did not aſk, bu 
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But was a petty ſervant to the ſtate, 
He was your enemy; ſtill ſpake againſt 


Your libert ies, and charters that you bear | 
T th* body of the weal : and now arrivi 


At place of potency, and ſway o' th ſlate, 


If he ſhould ſtill malignantly remain 

Faſt foe to the Plebeians, your voices might 
Be curſes to yourſelves. You ſhould have faid, 
That as his worthy: deeds did claim no leſs 
Than what he ftood for; ſo his gracious nature 
Would think upon you for your voices, and 


Tranſlate his malice tow'rds you into love, 
Standing your friendly lord. 


Sic. Thus to have faid, | 
As you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his foirit. 
And try'd his inclination ; from him pluck'd 
Either his gracious promiſe, which you might, 
As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him to; 
Or elfe it would have galPd his Party nature 40 
Which eaſily endures not article 
Tying him to aught; ſo putting him to rage, . | 
You ſhould have ta'en th” advantage of his . 8 
And paſs'd him uneleQed. wh 5 
Bru. Did you perceive, 1 . 
He did ſolieit you in free contempt, M4 g 
When he did need your loves? and 40 you think; 
That his contempt ſhall not be bruiſing to yon, | -* 
When he hath power to.cruſh? Why, had your bodies 
No heart among you ? or had you tongues, to cry ad 


Againſt the reQtorſhip of judgment: ? 
Sic. Have you 


r 


Your fu*d-for tongues! * * 4 
3 Cit. He's not confirm'd, 4 N "may deny him yet. 
2 Cit. And will deny him | 


I'll have fre hundred voices of chat found. 


1 Cit. I, twice five hundred, and their friends to piece 
em. 
Bru. Get you hence inſtantly, and tell thoſe friends, 
They' ve choſe a Conſul that will from them take 


Their liberties ; make them of no more voice 


of I PR a 
7 — 1 
— 
. ” * J 
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Than dogs that are as often beat for barking, * 

As therefore kept to do ſo. | | my 
Sic. Let them afſemble ; | N 

And on a ſafer judgment all revoke | 

Your ignorant election: inforce his pride, 

And his old hate to you: beſides, forget not 

With what contempt he wore the humble weed; 

How in his ſuit he ſcorn'd you: but your lon”. 


. Thinking upon his fervices, took from you: 


The apprehenſion of his preſent portance; 
— Whiglfyibingly, ungravely, he did faſhion 


fter th? inveterate hate he bears to you. 
ru. Nay, lay a fault on us, your Tribunes, that 


e labour'd, no impediment between, 
But that you mult calt your election on him. 
Sic. Say you choſe him more after our commandment, 


Than guided by your own affections; 


And that your minds, preoccupied with what 


Jou rather muſt do, than what you ſhould do, 


you againſt che grain to voice him Conſul. 


f Lay the fault on us. 


Bru. Ay, ſpare us not: ſay we read lectures to you, 


How youngly he began to ſerve his country, 


How long continued; and what ſtock he ſprings of, 


The noble houſe of 662008 from whence came 


That Ancus Marcius, Numa's daughter's ſon ; 
Who, after great Hoſtilius, here was King: 
Of the ſame houſe Publius and Quintus were, * 
That our beſt water brought by conduits hither. | 


And Cinforinus, darling of the people, 


(And nobly nam'd fo for twice being Fender ); 
Was his great anceſtor . 

Sic. One thus deſcended, 
That hath beſide well in his perſon ws 
To be ſet ä in * * diq gommend 


+ Plutarch, in his account of the 8 family, enumerates 
the ſeveral great men who had ſprung ſrom it; in which lift ſtand 
Publius Marcius, and Quintus Marcius, and Cenſorinus; who, 


though oF lived before Plutarch, came after Coriolanns. Sbake- 


ſpear therefore, by copying Plutarch too cloſely and haſtily, hath 


fallen into this inadvertency, of making a cotemporary with Co- 


riolanus mention ons Weg who lived long after him. 
. 


*% 


oo 


ö The vantage of his anger. 


+»  Lart. On ſafeguard he came to me, and did curſe 


34% | __ CORIOLANUS: AR n. 
To your remembrances.; ; but you have found, 
Scaling his preſent bearing with his paſt, 
That he's your fixed enemy gagreroke 
Your ſudden approbation. 3 

Bru. Say, you ne'er had done't ü 
( Harp on that ſtill) but by our putting on; 
And preſently, when you have drawn — number, 
Repair to the Capitol. | | 
Al. We will ſo; almoſt all repent in their election. 


[ Exeunt Plebeians. 
Bru. Let them go 0 on: wii, 4 
This mutiny were better put in hazard, 125 


Than ſtay paſt doubt for greater: 9 
If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 7 


With their refuſal, both obſerve and anſwer 


Sic. To th' Capitol, come; 
We will be there before the ſtream o' th' 1 5 


And this ſhall ſeem, as partly tis, their own, 


Which we have goaded onward. . | LE 


.. ACT DL.) Sc... 
A public Areet in Rome. 


e Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, Con ominius, Titas 


Lartius, and other 8 enators. 


1 ULLUS Auſidius RR, had made new SET | 
2. He had, my Lord; and that it was which caus'd 
Our ſwifter compoſition. 


Cor. So then the Volſcians ſtand but as at firſt, 


Ready, when time ſhall prompt them, to un 'road. 


Upon's again. 
Com. They're worn, Lord Conſul, ſo, 


That we ſhall hardly in ry ages ſee 


* 


Their banners wave 


Cor. Saw you Au 


Againſt the Volſcians, for they had ſo vilely 
Vielded the town. He is retir'd to 222 
Cor. Spoke he of me? 

fart. He Gd, my Lord. 
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Cor. Hom | hat 1 s 
4 Lart. How often he had met you, fward to FAR © 
That of all things ung h he hate 
9 2 Nu þrould pawn his fortunes 


Cor. At Auen Ives 22 | 
Lart. At Antium. | 
Cor. I wiſh I had a cauſe to Cali him there; 
To * his hatred n home. 
| | | [To Lartius. 


Sicini and Brutus, 


\ Behold ! theſe a the Tribunes of the people, 
The tongues o th* comma mouth: I do Alpl chem " 
For they do prank them in authority 
Againſt all noble ſufferan ee. 
Sic. Paſs no further. a7 5 
Cor. Hah! what is that | 
Bru. It will be dangerous to go 0n—no further. 
What makes this change ? 
| The matter? 
Cem. Hath he not paſs'd thy Nobles aud he commons? 
Bru. Cominias, no. | N 
Cor. Have I had an? voices 2 . 
Sen. Tribunes, give way; he ſhall to th” market-place 
Bru. The Nn are incens'd CEE * | 
Sic. Stop, | A 
Or all will fall i in "BE 7 | 4 . 
Cor. Are theſe your herd? 23 N 
M.uſt theſe he voices, that can u them now, [ces ? 
And ſtraight diſclaim their tongues? What are your offi- 
You being their mouths, why rule you not their teeth? 
Have you not Tet them on:? 1 1 
Men. Be calm, be calm. ; 
Cor. It is a purpos'd thing, and — vr plot, 18 
To curb the will of the Nobilitj - Fx 
Suffer't, and live with ſuch as cannot ö 
Nor ever will be rul'd. 
Bru. CalPt not a plot; 
The people cry, you mock'd them ; and, of IE 
When corn was given them gratts, you repin'd ; 


* 


1 a ” 5 x 


" ” 4 

ha . _ 
8 1 8 
r 

8 W \ 
7 % 
3 

* 


134 door adus. 4 a n. 
Scandal'd the ſuppliants for the 3 be them 
Time“ pleaſers, flatterers, ſoes to noblenefs. * 
Cor. Why, this was oy ore. 
Bru. Not to them all 5. 5AM I 
Cor. Have you mform'd WWWiMnce ! © 
Bru. How! I inform that ut 
Cor. You are like to do fuch b Caneſe. 
Bru. Not unlike, each way, to better your's. 
Cor. Why then ſhould 1 be Conſul? by you d clouds, 
Let me deſerve fo ill as you, and make me 
Your fellow-tribune. 
Sic. You ſhew too much of th 
For which the People ſtir; if — 
Jo where you're bound, you muſt re your way 
Which you are out of, with gentler ſpirit ; 
Or neyer be ſo noble as a Conſul; EET 
Nor yoke with him for Tribune. 
Men. Let's be calm. * 
Com. The people are sbus'd —ſet RP —this paleting, . 
Becomes not Rome: nor has Coriolanus 


Deſerv'd this ſo diſhonour'd rub, laid falſely 45 . 


I' th' plain way of his merit. 
Cor. Tell me ef corn! | 

This was my ſpeech, and I will ſpeak't-agai — 
Men. Not now, not now. 3 
Sen. Not in this heat, Sir, now. 
Cor. Now, as I live, I will.. | 

As for my nobler friends, I crave their pardons :- 

.;- But for the mutable rank- ſcented many, 

Let them regard me, as I do not flatter, 

And there beholMhemſclves. 1 ſay n | 

In ſoothing them; we nouriſh *gainſt our ſenate 

The cockle of rebellion, inſolence, ſedition, © 

Which we ourſelves have plow'd for, fow?d;, and Rel, 

By mingling them with us, the honour'd number; 4. 

Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that · 

Which we have given to beggars. 
Men. Well, no more | | 
Sen. No more words, we beſeech you. 
Cor. How! no more ! 

As for my country I have ſhed my blood, 

Not fearing outward force; ſo ſhall my lungs: - 


4 Fa ; 3 | | Coin 


* 8 o — * 


The very way to catch ch 1 
Jou ſpeaks oh? ped ples: N 
To paptihapot'a man of their i | 
Sic. Mere well: we let the Seople know. 
Men. What, what ! | ts choler } 1 
Cor. Choler! were g 
By Jove, twould be 
Sic. Ie! is a mad 


Cor. Shall rem 5 
Hear you this rite or the minnows? nagk: 
His abſolute ſhall? '', 5 * 
Com. TwWas from the. canon 
Cor. Shall + ' 
O good, but:moſt unwiſe Puteiciins; wht 
You grave, but reckleſs Senators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to chuſe an officer, 
That with: his. peremptory Hall, being but 
The horn and noiſe o“ th monſters, wagte not ſpirit: 
To ſay, he'll turn your current in a 
And-make your channel his? If he 
Then vail your ignorance * ; if nom 
Your dangerouslenity : if you * „„ 
Be not as common fools; if you are nok, 
Let: them have cuſhions. by you You're: Plebeians.. 
If they be: Senators; and they are no leſs, 64 
When, both your voices blended, the great'ſt taſte 
| Moft palates theirs. They chuſe their magiſtrate !. 
And ſuch a one as. he, who puts his Hh, 8 
His popular M gainſt a graver bench - _ 
„d, Tham ever fi Greece + ! By Jove himſelf, i 
It makes ek nft ſe; and my ſoul akes 
« To know, Men two authorities are up, 
„Neither ſupreme, how ſoon confuſion n 
6 May enter 'twixt the gap. of both, and take 
4 The one by th' other. c 
Com. men to th' market place. 


* ignorance, for impotence ; becauſe it makes impotent. 


"CN F i. e. that ever projected or executed laws. 


To peck the eagles.— 


— 


The ruin of the ſtate. n 


Was not their recompence ; reilks 


The corn 0? 
W * 1 


| 1 bob . a6 | 
Bc people had mo 
I ſay , they douriſh's es fed power; 


Cor. I'll give my reaſons, n 
More worthy than their voice. The "es 


They ne'er did teh for't ; 


11 Ve corn ui — | i a war, 
Wes and revolts, wherein they ſhew'd . 
Moſt valour, {poke not for them. Tb' 
Which they have often made againſt the ſenate, 
All cauſe unborn, could never be the native + | 
Of our ſo frank donation. Well, what then ? 


The ſenate} ; vouthe V ? let deeds expreſs, _ 
What's li eeir words Me did requeſt it | 
We arc ii , and in true frar 

T hey 4 2 Peemands.—— Thus we Firs oo 


The nana of bur ſeats, and make the rabble 
Call our Cares, fears; which wilt in time break ope 
The locks o' th” ſenate, and FOES in the crows | 


Men. Come, enough. | 
Bru. Enough, with over meaſure, 
Cor, No, take more a. 
What may be ſworn by: Both bumann 
Seal what I end withal! Tb rip, 
Where one part does diſdain with: caul@the other 
Inſult without all reaſon; where gentry, title, wiſdom, 
Cannot conclude but by the yea and a 1; 
Of gen'ral ignorance, it muſt omit 
Real neceſſities; and give way the while 
T” unſtable lightneſs ; e _ ds. it follows, 
| Nothing 


8 8 for natural birth, 


475 
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g _ i ; : 3 2 * 
n 4 n . 
* * 1 * * Fas . 28 D v 4 
„ „ *. comoLAanus. 34 


Nothing's i 1 to purpoſe J. Therefore beſeech you, 
Ny that will be leſs fearfül than diſcreet ; 


t love the fundamental part of ſtate * | 
e than you doubt the change of t; that refer 
A noble life before a long, and wiſn 

To vamp a body with a dangerous phyſic, #- 

That's ſure of death without), at once pluck out 

The multitudinous tongue, let cha not licx _,-* 
The ſweet which is their poiſon. Your'diſhonour 

Mangles true judgment +, and bereaves the ſtate _ 

Of that integrity which ſhould become it; & Þ ; 
Not having power to do the good it would, 
For the ill which doth controul it. 


* H' as ſaid enough. 
Sit. — like a traitor, and hall anſwer 
O 


* 


As trait 
Cor. Thou wretch ! deſpight 0 ee Give 
What ſhould the people do with theſe bald Tribunes? 
Ou whom depending, their obedience fails : 
To th? greater bench. In a rebellion, | 
When what's not meet, but what muſt be, was Jaws, 7 
Then were they choſen ; in a better hour, "®h 
Let what is meet be ſaid, it muſtz be law 
And throw their power i' th du..... 
Bru. Manifeſt treaſon „ 
Sic. This a Conſul? no. FH | ws 
Bru. T he ZAdiles, ho! let him be 1 | 
| 0 [ ZEdiles enter. 
Sic. Go, call the people, i in b name myſelt 
Attach thee as a traiterous innovator; 5 
A foe to th' public Neal. Obey, I . thee 
Nee follow to * [Laying hold on. Coriolanus. 
Cor. Hence, 'goat ! | 
* All. We'll faretychir 
(om. Ag'd Sir, hand 
= 0 ence, rotten thi g, or oF ſhall ſtake e-thy bones. 2 
om, Out thy garments, — 
Sic. Help me, citizens. 8 
Br SCENE. 


# 


* This ſecras to be ſpurious... 
85 + judgment, for government. 
king + become, for adorn... 


Lo 


Marcius would have all from you 


This is the way to ki , 


And bury all, which yet 


Or let us loſe it; we do here pronounce, 
* Upon the part o' th! people, in whoſe power 


CORIOL ARS. | A m. 
SCENE II. pl 5 


2 a rablle of ll lane, with the 2 
Men. On both fides, more oped; 
Sic. 's by that would take from you all your 


Bru. Seize 3 iles. 

ll. Down with bil „down with him! 
2 Sen. Weapons, weapons, weapons 

[ They all buſtle about gain 


pbunes, Patiicions, citizens———what ho 1— 
inius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens! e 
All. Peace, peace, peace; ſtay, hold, peace ! 

Men. What is about to be ?—l a out of br 
Confuſion's near, I cannot ſpeak,— 
Coriolanus, patience ; ſpeak, Sicinius. "Wy 

Sic. Hear me, people peace 

All. 1 our Ferrer Peace: bel, ſpeak, 

P 6 05 
Sic. You are at point to loſe your iderties, 


you; en, 'T 
Whom late you nam'd for Conful. | 


Men. Figs fie, fie. e 
Sen. To unbuild the city, ns to lay all Hat, 
Sie. What 1s the city, but the people? 
A. True, the people are the city. 
Bru. By the conſent of all, we were cltabliſh's 
The people's magiſtrates. 
"All. You fo 74 remain. 
Men. And ſo are like to "UP 
Cor. That is the way to lay t 
To bring the roof to the foundation, 


ly ranges, 


fat; 8 


5 
1 0 2 


is 


In heaps and piles of ruin. 
Sic. This deſerves death. 


Bru. Or let us ſtand to our dine 4- 


We were elected theirs, Marcius is rt 
Of preſent death. 


Sic. Therefore lay hold on him ; 


7 


. 


- 


us 3. CORIOLANUS. _ 


Bear him to th' rock Tarpeian, * from thence 
Into deſtruction caſt him. 


Kh Wile Adiles, ſeize him. 1 * 89 
5 J Yield, Marcius, yield. 4 
Men. Heat me one word; utah you, bene, 


hear me but a word 8 
.. WEdiles. Peace, peace. | 
Men. Be that you ſeem, truly * e 3 friends, 
And temp'rately pr to what you would | 
Thus violently redre - | BE 
8 ; Bru. Sir, thofe „ * SE 
1 That ſeem like prudent helps, are very poiſenbud, [EY 
Where the difealc is violent. Lay hands on him, 544 
And bear him to © 4& 
Cor. No; I'II e. [ Corio/anus . Ty ford, 
; There's ſome among you have beheld me fighting; 
Come, try upon yourſelyes, what, you have ſeen me. 
Men. Down with that ſwor e withdraw 
- awhile. © 
"Bru. Lay hands npon con, - F 7 | 
Men. Help, Marcius, 3 75 at be noble, 
help him young and old. | 
All. Down with him, down with him. 
[in this mutiny, the T ribunes, the es and the 
* eee at 
+: : 1 SCENE III. 


Alen. Go, get you to . be gone, away 
All will be nought elſe. | rs 
Ses. Get you gone. | | 
Cor. Stand faſt, we have as many friends as enemies. 
Men. Shall it be put bs RET 
Sen. The gods forbi 
I pr'ythee, noble frien + has to by boule, 
Leave us to cure this cauſe. 5 
Men. For 'tis a ſore 75 ""Y 
You cannot tent yourſelf ; 8 %efeech yok. 5 
Com. Come, Sir, along with us. 21 
Men. I would they were Barbarians, (as they are, 
Though in Rome litter'd) ; not Romans, (as they are, 
Though calved in the porch o' th* Capitol). [not, 
5 put not your worthy * into your * 
ne 


* 


 CORIOLANUS. 


| Onl time bed owe another, 
956 On fair ground I could beat grey of them, 
I could myſelf take up a brace o' th beſt of 
the Ds; the two 'Tribunes. 
i Com. But now tis odds beyond arithmetic ; 1 
And manhood is call'd fool'ry, when it ſtands 


| AQ 


Againſt a falling fabrick. Will you hence, 25 


Before the tag return, whoſe rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, and o- erde 

What they are us'd to bear. 

Pray you be gone. a 

*I vn try if my old wit be in requeſt 


* 


With thoſe that have but little; this muſt be dachte WS | 


With cloth of any colo 
Com. _ away. 


[ Exeunt „ Coriolanus and Cominius. 


3 bf "Jig This man . rd his fare, 1 « 
Men. His re is too noble for the world : - * 

0 He would He flatter Neptune for his trident, 

* Or Jove f ower bog thugger: a hene 3 


mouth: cf ; wt . JE 


ec What his breaft forges, that his * muſt 5 


And, being angry, does forget that ever | 
He heard the name of death. 4 * Wt 
s goodly work. _. i] FP 
n. I would they wee bed. 0 8 
. I would they were in Tiber. What, the ven- 
he not ſpeak em fair??? <[gcanggy | 


Enter Brutus and Sicinius, with the rabble again, 


Sic. Where is this viper = th IE 2 
That would depopulate the Aer ar | | 
Be every man himſelf? e 

Men. Lou worthy { 0"VESw „ 

Sic. He ſhall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands; he hath reſiſted law, 

And therefore law ſha'l ſcorn him further trial 

Than the ſeverity: of public power, | 

Which he ſo ſets at nought. | 
1 A. He ſhall * en the Noble Tribunes are 


19 The 


4 


S185, 


3 fs 
- 


I 
N 
. 
9 
1 
F 

: 

F 


The people's mouths, 4 we add on 
off He ſhall, be ſure on't, 
0 en. Sir, Sir . 

Sic. Peace. 
Men. Do not cry 123 we you ſhould but wa 

With modeſt warrant. 

* Sic. Sir, | how comes it you 

Have holp to make this reſcue? _ 

Men. Hear me ſpeak. . +. 
As I do know the Conſul's worthineſe; "7 
So can I name his faults- I 

Sic. Conſul 1- what Conſul! | 

Men. The Conſul Coriolanus. 1 WITS 

Bru. He Conſul!- 7 | 

All. No, no, no, no, an 
Men. If by the Tribunes? Co pak” yours, ** 

IL. may be heard, I'd- crave a word or two; — ee att 


ſhall turn you to a 

Tos uch loſs. einn 1 - 
Sic. Speakebriefly the | p Mea | * 
diſpatch, | ” 


we ar mptory g 
is viper ds traitor. "Po. eje& him hene, 
Weite bee e e N to keep him here, 


A Our; erefore it is ee ; 


4 
e 20 to-ni 


— 


Men. No the d gods Fe 3 
at Kur ned me, whoſe eee . 
Tow'rds her delervin children is iuroll dd . 7 
1 n 8 s Own book, ike an unnatural dam | 2 $59 


her own! ! 
* Sic Hess 8 a di aſe that mack "Ix. phaby away. ; 
Men. Oh, he' 8 but a limb that has auen, 
Mortal, to cut it off ; to cure it, eaſy. 
What has he done to Rome that's worthy death? | 
Killipg our enemies, the blood he hath loft. + 
(Which I dare vouch is more than that he hath 
By manly an ounce) he dropt i it for his country; 
And what is left, to loſe it by his country, 
Were to us all that do t, and ſuffer 1 40 
A brand to th* end o' th? world. | 
Ci. This is clean kam. | 
Bru. Merely awry. When he did love Jas * : 
Vor. VI. Gg . þ 


7 


* ts” e 
N 4 = ? 
7 

1 


„ CORIOLANS. 


It Ponger bhay mba bout al oor ee e 
Sic. The. ſervice of the foot” n % - . 


Being once gangren'd, it is not then rede! 


For what before it was. : 
Bru. We'll hear no more. | 

Purſue him to his houſe, and pluck Wim thence; 5 

Left his infection, being of catching * | 

Spread further. 

Men. One offer: one word. 4 

This — NY hen it ſhall find 

The harm of unf&@n'd fwiftneſs, will (too late) 

Tie leaden pounds to's heels, Proceed by proceſs, 

| Left parties (as he is belov'd) break out, 
And ſack great Rome with Romans, 


Bru. If *twere ſo 

Sic. What do ye talk? | NS 
Have we not had a taſte of his dhediches,; 1 . | 
Our AÆdiles ſmote, ourſelves refifted ? Come * 

Mer. Conſider this.: he 


Since he could draw a ſwo1 
In boulted language; meal aꝶd bran toy 
He throws without diſtinction. Give me leave 1 


I'll go to him, and undertak@to hrin 
Where he ſhall anfwer by a l © 5 . . 2 
4. 


In peace, to his utmoſt peril. .. 
1 Sen. Noble Tribunes, © Þ. 

' A: is the humane way : the other e 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of 
Unknown to the beginning. I 

Sic. Noble Menenius © 


Be you then as the people's . 25 | 
Maſters, lay dow your nee. 8 


Bru, Go not home. 


180808 


1 


been bred i Wars *. 
And i 18 ill-ſchool'd * | g 


"ILY T 


Sic. Meet on the Forum; we'll attend y e 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll pr eed 
In our firſt way. « 
Menu. PV bring A OY 8 01 Ow 


Met me deſire your company; ; he muſt come, 


„ 0 * the Senators. 
** . at! 18 waorls will Wunde. | dps 2 


4 won: F, lets to him, n ' [Exeunt, 
wat FRI 18 OR 7 3 I POD T7 54 


*% ho Co © SCENE 


9 y go 
Ars; > 


sc. . conioLAxus. 


339 
SCENE V. Changes to Coriolanus's houſe. | 
Euter Coriolanus, with Nobles. _ | 


Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears, preſent me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horſes? heels, 


Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeiart rock, 


That the precigſſation might down firetch 
Below the beat of night; yet will I ſtill 


Be thus to them. 


Ks 7 olumnig. 1 
yp You do the nobler. | 


Cor. I muſe, my. mother : 
(dec. not approve me further, who was wont 

o call them. woollen vaſſals, things created | 
To buy and ſell with groats; to ſhew bare heads ; 
In congregations ; yawn, be ſtill, and WERE | 
When one but of my ordinance ſtood up | 
To ſpeak of peace or wth, (I talk of you 


rr tf by ates 
Mr dlilyou wiſh me milder ? ou +, 


d you have me 
Falſe to my nature? rather ſays I ' play 


The man I am. 
Fol. Oh, Sir, Sir, Sir, | 
I would have had vou put your power well on, 
Before you had worn it out. 
15 Cor. Let it go.. 


Vol. You might have been enough ther man * ares f 
With ſtriving leſs. to be ſo. Leſſer had been T 
The thwartings of your diſpoſition, if ep pf 
| You had not ſhew'd them how you were diſpos'd 
Ere they lack'd power to croſs vou... „ 
Cor. Let them hang. | 
2 ol. Ay, and burn too. 36) 


9 Enter Menenius 


Men. Come, come, you've b 
too rough: 
You mult return, and a4” it. 
Sen. There's no remedy, 
Unleſs, by not ſo doing, our good city 
| 8 in the midſt, and periſh. 1 RL EN} 5 
a G G g 2 Pol. 


a» 


fi too rough, ſomething _- 


%% 


| Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to th? herd, but that 
For the whole ſtate, I'd put mine arm | 


„ th' war do grow together: grant that, a 


Of no allowance, to Your hoſom' 8 truth. N 5 
Now, this no more diſhonours you at all, e 
Than to take in a town with gentle Sas: 


' 1 The hazard of mach Bled, 


258 * combuancs. 44 m. 8 


Pol. "oft be eounſell d. W | 
I have a bean as little apt as your's, : | | 

But yet a brain that leads 9 WE on e - 

To better vantage. 8 1 

Men. Well ſaid, Noble W 1245 1 

« 


The violent fit o' th' times craves it Bye 


Which I can ſcarcely bear. „ 
Cor. What muſt I do? : * | ( 
Men. Return to the Tribune. 2 | 
Cori Well, what then? what then? | 
Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. 

Cor. For'them I cannot do it for the gots > 

Muſt I then do't to them? . 

Vol. You are too abſolute, © 

Thoꝰ therein you can never be too noble, 

But when extremities ſpeak.” © Pye heard you a, 

« Honour and policy, ike unſever'd friends, 


« In peace, what each of them 78 th' other "Wea 
That they combine not there uy eee 1 
Cor. Tuſn, tuſh—— . . 
Men. A good demand. N 85 
Vol. If it be honour in your wars, to , . 
The ſamg you are not, which for your beſt ende 
You call your policy : how is't leſs or worſe” . 


1 „ a. FF 'Y „ 1 . 1 FRY A 


MY 
2 : | 


- », That it ſhall hold companionſhip in peace E 


Wik honour, as in war; ſince that to 2 r 
It ſtands in like requeſt ? | | SE LA 
Cor. Why force you this? 8 pl 
Vol. Becauſe is hes on you to 3 to th? Pepe "I 1 
Not by your own inſtruction, nor by th' matter . 
Which your heart prompts you to, but with ſuch words 
But roated on your tongue; baſtards and ſyllables 


Which elſe would put you to your n and 


I would diſſemble with my nature, where - 
oy fortunes and wy friends at * requir d 
8 9 * 


. 


1 And thus 


Sc. 5. -  CORIOLANUS, - "ax 
I ſhould do ſo in honour, I am in this 
Your wife, your ſon, theſe Senators, the Nobles. = 
And you will rather ſhew our general lowts 
How you can frowngthan ſpend a fawn upon em, 
For the inheritanceoftheir loves, and ſafeguard 
Of what that want might ruin! 94 
Men. Noble J.ady! | 
Come, go with. us, ſpeak fair: you may falve * x 
Not what is dangerous preſent, but the loſs 
Of what is palt. 
Pal. I pr'ythee now, my W 
« Go to them, with this bonnet in thy ar - 
far having ſtretch'd it, (here be with them), - 
« Thy knee huffing the ſtones 3 (for in ſuch buſineſs. 
« Action is eloquence, and the eyes of th? ignorant 
« More learned Man the ears); waving thy hand, 
Which ſoften thus, correcting thy ſtout hearth 
« Now humble as the ripeſt mulberry, 
« That will not hold the handling: or ſay to them, 
ce Thou art their ſoldier, and, being bred in broils, 
Hat not the ſoft away, which thou doſt confeſs. 
eee. ſit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, 
i In aſking their good loves; but thou wilt frame 
66 „ Thyſelf (forſooth) hereafter theirs fo far, 
& As thou haſt power and perſon. | 
Men. This but done, 
Ev'n as ſhe ſpeaks, why, all their how were on 82 
For they have pardons, being aſſc' d, © as 8 
As words to little purpoſe. 
Fol. Pr'ythee now. 
Go and be cal ; altho?- I kar chou dſt rather 
% Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulph | 
« {res Hatter him in a bower. 


Eatr- Conmuns. 3 
Here is 9 1 


Com. I've been i' th? mahl, der, od. „ Sir, tis r * 
Vou have ſtrong party, or defend yourſelf . 

By calmneſs, or by abſence: all's in anger. 
Men. Only fair ſpeech. 

Com. 1 think will ſerve, iche 

Can thereto 1 his ſpirit. 


G83 14 


3% col, 4 a m. 
Vol. He muſt and will: r 


FOI now, ſay you will, and go ur it. | 
Cor. Muſt I go thew them my unbarbed ſconce ti 


Muſt my baſe ton tongue gyy give to my noble heart 
A ye, chat it muff bear? Well, 1 Will dot. 
Yet were there but this ſingle plot to loſe, 
This mould of Marcius, they to duft ſhould grind it, 
And throw't againſt the wind. To th' — 7 wa ? . 


You've put me now to ſuch a part, 1 never * 
I ſhall diſcharge to the life. 
Com. Come, come, we'll prompt vou. 
Vol. Ay, pr'ythee now, fweet fon g as os ben kaid, 
My praiſes made thee firſt a ſoldier ; ſo, ® 
| To have my praiſe for this, perform g irt 
” bo haſt not done before. 
1 Well, T melt dots, | 
i an my diſpoſition, and poſſeſs me | 
. © Some harlot's ſpirit ! my throat of war be turn d, 
Which quired with my z into a Pipe {A 
Small as a eunuch's, or the virgin voice © 
That babies lulls aſſeep! the ſmiles of knaves_ 8 
« Tent in my cheeks, and fchoolboys? tears take up > 
« The glaſſes of my ſight ! a beggar's tongue * 
Make motion through my lips, and my arm'd knees, 
Which bow' d but in my ſtirrup, bend like his 
a That hath receiv'd an alms I will not do't. 
1 « Left I ſurceaſe to honoug mine own truth, 
 %%, « And, by my body's action, teach wy wind, | | 
| moſt inherent baſeneſss. 5 M 
Pol. „At thy choice then. bs 
Bade: _— thee, it is 8 diſnonour, | ( 
« Than thou of them. me all to ruin, let | 8 
« Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fer N 
% Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs: for I mock at death 
„ With as big heart as thou. Do as thou liſt : 
4 Thy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuck'd& i it from me e 
©  & But own thy pride thyſelf. Fa 
Cor. Pray be content. 
| Mother, I'm going to the er eee 
Chide me no more. I'll mountebank their loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and © come APE brad 


+ e. piece, adition, 


1 
1 
I 
I 
I 
£ 
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+, CORIOLANUS. 


Of all he et = Rome. Lock, I am going: 
Commend me tò my wife. I'll return Conſul,. 


Or never truſt to what my tongue can do- E 1 5 
P tt” wap of flatte further. N 11 
Fol. Do your wi 4 28 22 Palunnias 


Com. "Away, the Tribunes do attend you: arm 
Yourſelf to anſwer mildly for they're prepar d. 
With accuſations, as Lhear, more * 4 
Than are upon you yet: h 

Cor. The word is, mildly.——Pray you, let us 80. 
Let them accuſe me by. . I; 

J Will anſwer z in mine honour. 
"Men. Ay, but mildlye 
Cor. Well, mildly beit then, mildly. 2 + t Exeunt. 


SCENE. VL. C er to the Fo 0 2 5 3 
. Sicini ini us and Brutus. 5 


Bru. In this W him home, that 10 ceffedts 
Tyrannic power-:>if he evade us there, 
Inforce him with his envy to the. people, 
And that the ſpoil got on the Antiates, 
bt} neyer Nr What, will "=. come 
T DBinher.an EM I wes 
Ad. He's coming- 7; tut 
_ Bru. How accompanied 25 4 | 
d. With old. Menenius, and thoſe Senators 


wg 


That always favour'd him. | . 
Sic. Have you a catalogue E 
Of all the voices that we we procur'd, | . 


Set down by th” poll? 

Ed. I have; his ready, here. I 

Sic. Have you collected them. by tribes? ? 

Ad. I have. ö 

Sic. Aſſemble preſently the people btn, 2 
And, when they hear me fay, it ſnall be ſo, —— 
I' th” right and ſtrength o? th? Commons; (be it either 
For death, for fine, or baniſhment), then let them, 
If I ſay Fine, cry Fine; if Death, cry n 
Inſiſting on the old prerogative by 2 80 
And power i thi truth o th? cauſe. * * 


. 3 when nde they — to e, 
Let them not ceaſe but wth a din anf 
Inforce the preſeih te ction | " 
Of what we chance | " 

Sic. Make them be — ready for this , 
When we ſhall hap to give't thy. | 

Bru. Go about it. [Exit Ear. 
Put him to choler ſtraight; he hath been in . 
Ever to conquer, and to have his word 1% 
Off contradiction. Beipg onceichaf'd, he cannot 
Be rein'd again to temp'rance ; then he ſpeaks 
What's ini r and that is there, which looks . 
With us break his neck. 1 


- Enter Gat Manus, Menenius, and cu evith others. 


Sic. Well, here he comes. 

Men. Calmly, I do 9 vou. | 
Cor. Ay, as an hoſtler, that for the . piece 
Will bear the knave by th' volume: The honour'd 
Keep Rome in ſafety, and the chairs of juſtice [gods 1 
Supply withiworthy men, plant love amongſt you, 2 
Thin ou large temples with the ſhews of Pence, 1 

And not gur ſtrests with war! 
1 Sen. Amen, amen! e ie p 
Men. A noble wiſh. Fer „ 


Enter the Ædile, ith the Plaeians 5 


f 
; 


( 
\ 
Sic. Draw near, ye people. ; I 
Ed. Liſt to your Tribunes: audience; 4 
Peace, I lay. 8 N . 

10 


Cor. Firſt, hear me freaks n | 5 
Both Tri. Well, ſay. Hes wt 0 "i 
Cor. Shall I be charg*d no farther 9 this 1 80 : 
| Muſt all determine here? 4 
Sic. I do demand, 
If you ſubmit you to the people“ 8 voices, 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To ſuffer lawful cenſure for ſuch faults 
As ſhall he prov'd 9 175 255 5 

bt” | i "Ow "I 
F A familiar phraſe of that time, „nah works with. 17. f 


86% cConioLANUs. 
Gar I am a chen a 
en. Lo, Citizens, he ſays, hes is content. 


1 * i ſervice he has done, confider ; "ve 
Think on the wounds his body bears, which ſhew 
Like graves i) th? holy church-yard. * 
Cor. . with 8 ſcars to move laughter 
$f” a " Confider farther," | 1 | a 


That when he ſpeaks not like a citizen, - 
Lou find him like a ſoldier; do not take | 

His rougher accents for malicious ſounds ; ww 
| as I ſay, fuch as become a ſoldiers bly EE 

Rather than envy, yot ——— _ 

em, Well, well, no more. be 
Os. What is the matter, 5 LET 
That bein g pass d for Conſul with full voice, 25 
I'm fo aiſhs nour”d, that 6 0 ws hour e 
You take it off again? | 
Sic. Anfwer to 8. n 14 
Cor. Say then: os ery. pea he Ges . 
"Sic. We charge you, that you 4, 4 contriv'd to 2 By 
From Rome all ſeaſon'd office, and to —_ | 
_ Yourſelf unto a power tyrannical 
For which you are a traitor-to-th MS. © SY 

Cor. How? Traitor! "IP 

Men. Nay, temperately : your promiſe. - 

Car. 'Fhe fires i th? loweſt hell fold in the people * 
Call me their traitor! thou injurious Tribune! 
Within thine eyes ſat twenty thouſand deaths, 

In thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers; I would ſay, 
Thou lyeſt, unto the with a voice as free 
„ PER | TTY 

Sic. Mark you this, pe aple 2: 

All. To th* rock with aim. 

S . +: 9 


What we have ſeen him do, and heard him "IO | 
Beating your officers, curſing yourſelves, 
Qppoſing laws with ſtrokes, and here defying - 
Thoſe whoſe great power muſt try him, even this 
80 o criminal, and in ſuch capital kind, N 
\, Deſerves 


We nell not lay new matter to his 8 nm 


* 


. 2 


„Eid n hoſtile ſtrokes, and that not in the preſence. N 


Her enemies' marks upon MS 


CORIOLANUS. | 


5 4 one th? e death. . 1 |; 
Bru. But ſince he hath © | 

Serv'd well for Rome | | 
Cor. What do you prate of ſervice? 4 
Bru, I talk of that, that know it. 
eee eee 


Men. Is this the promiſe that rer AY your mother 2 

r. Know, I pity you 
or. I'll know no farther: ry 

Let them pronounce the ſteep Da 9 
ee exile, fleaing, pent to linger 

it with a grain a-day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word; 
Nor check my courage for what they can, * a 
To have't with ſaying, Good morrow. | * py 

Sic. For that he hass 
(As much as in him lies) from time to — v4 
Envy'd againſt the people; ſeeking means 
' To. pluck away their power; has now at laſt. 


"3 


3 


A, a au 8 «a .« 


. 


Of dreaded juſtice, but on the miniſters 
That do diſtribute 3 it; in the name o' th? ele, | * 
And in the power the Tribunes, we * 
5 n from this infa) baniſh him our 271 brings 
n peril of precipitation * 
From off the rock Tarpeian, never more A 
To enter our Rome's gates. P th people's na dame, : 
- © ſay, it ſhall be ſo. 
All. It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo ; let him away : V, 
He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be fo. 1 
Com. Hear me. my maſters, and my common 1 
Sic. He's ſentenc'd: no more he. 
Com. Let me ſpeak. 
I have been Conſul, and 


a > 2» 


I I do ove 

My country's good, with a pect more tender N 
More holy, aud profound, than mine own life, 
My dear wife's eſtimate, her womb's increaſe, 
And treaſure of my: loins z then if I would 
Speak that- 

Sic. We know your drift. Speak what? 

* There s no more to be ſaid, but he bend 


As | 


5 is . 4 
* 8 ” * Ht 
"1. EM 4 
l - * 
N 1 * 
— 2 1 * 


1 
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As enemy to the people and his Cohn, 
It ſhall be ſo. 


All. It ſhall be fo, it tall b W. 1 
* Cor. ' You common ery of curs, whoſe breath I 
ice As reek o' th” rotten fens; whoſe loves I e, 
&« As the dead carcaſes of unbutied men, 
is % That do corrupt my air: I baniſh you. 
„ And here remain with your uncertainty! / 
„Let every feeble rumour ſhake your hearts; 
& Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, | Gs. 
ce Fa you into deſpair! have the power ſtill 

baniſh your defenders, till at length 
ur ignorance, {which finds not 5 it feels), 
Making but reſeryation of yourſelves, 
„(Still your own enemies), deliver you, 

6 As moſt abated LF captives, to ſome nation 

« That won you without blowg!, "+ alk , | 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back. 
IE? is a | Rr elſewhere— 


| Exeunt Coriolanus, Call ad 1 


[The People Jpout, aud thre up their c 
Ad. The people s en is gone, 1 : Ne” 


; Al. Our enemy is banifh*d ; he is gone! Hoo! hoo ! ! 
Go ſee him out at gates, and follow him 
af e hath follow'd you; with all deſpi ght 
<p deſerv'd vexation. Let a guard 


te, 


7 2 


us through the city. 3 Mao * 
e Come, come; let's ſee him out at the gate — 
eome. . 
4 * gods preſerve our Noble Tribines | . come. 
__.  TExeunt. 
dor W. bern I. 1 


Enter 1 7 * V. irgilan, ideas, Comininr 
* uit h the young N n of Kome. 


Cor. Cobb leave your tears: a brief farewel: the 
5 bealt wa 


28 „ 


- Abated here carries s mne ſenſe of ſunk and  diminiſted i in ſpirit and 
* courage. 8 


ap" 


CORIOLANUS. | AR lv. 


With many heads butts me away. Nay, mother, 
2 is your ancient courage? © You were us'd 
o ſay, Extremity was the trier of ſpirits; 


te 4 That when the ſea was calm, all boats alike 3 
&« Shew'd maſterſhip in floating.  Fortune's blows, 
«© When moſt ſtruck home being gently? "pace , 
| craves 
 & A noble cunning. You were ud to load me 
« With precepts, that would make Aenne. | 
„„ The heart that conn'd them. 5 25 
* Vir. O heav'ns! O heav'ns! | 4 you 
Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, woman 25 8 
Vol. Now the redigfſMilence Rr al all trades in Rome, 
And occupations periſh F 0 | 7 
Cor. What! what! what! 0 
1 ſhall be lov'd, when 1 am lack'd. Nay, mothe 
| Reſume that ſpirit, when you were wont to Korg 
| If you had been the wife of Hercules 
1 Sir of his lab6urs you'd have done, and d 
Poour huſband fo much ſweat. Cominius, 
$ Droop not; adieu: farewel my wife! my mother! 
I'll do well yet. * The old and true — "ig 5 
„Thy tears are ſalter than a younger man's, 
& And venomovs to thine eyes. My ſometime | 
| I've ſeen thee ſtern, ang thou haſt oft-beheld 
e Meart-hardning ſpectacles. Tell theſe ſad wor 
3 Tis fond to wail inevitable an 
tis to laugh at em. Mother, you wot, 
"My hazards {till have been your ſolace ; and * * 1 
Believ't not lightly, © though I go alone, | | th 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
„ Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than ſeen), your ſon 
Will, or exceed the common, N 
With cautelous baits and praCtice. mY 
Vol. My firſt fon, + enen 
Where will you go? take good Cote 
With thee a while; determine on ſome courſe, 
More than a wild expoſureto each chance, 
That ſtarts 1 th' way ens 1 170 


* 


* 


| 58 


\ 


of 


* gently, for nobly. * " 6s 
+ i. e. nobleſt, _—_ eminent of men. 


hat common chances common men could bear; * 4 
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Cor. O the gods! 

Com. I'll follow thee a month, deviſe with thee 
Where thou fhalt reſt, that thou may'ſt hear of us, 
And we of thee. Ws. if the time thruſt forth 
A cauſe for thy repeal, we ſhall not ſend 
O'er the vaſt world to ſeek a ſingle man ; 

And loſe advantage, which doth ever cool 
I” th? abſence of the needer. 

Cor. Fare ye well : 

Thou'ſt years upon thee, and thou art too full 
Of the wars ſurfeits, to go rove with one 

That's yet unbruis'd ; bring me but out at gate. 
Come, my ſweet wife, my deareſt mother, and 
My friends of noble touch : when I am forth, 
Bid me farewel, and ſmile. I pray you, come. 
While I remain above the ground, you ſhall 
Hear from me ſtill, and never of me aught 
But what is like me formerly. 

Men. That's worthily 

As any ear can hear. Come, let's not weep. 

If I could ſhake off but one ſeven years 

From theſe old arms and legs, by * © good gods 

I'd with thee every foot. . 
2 4 Give me FIR Bands . [Execunt. 


3 _. SCENE It. ; 
Enter Siciifus and Brutus with the dil. 


Sic. Bid them all home, he's gone; and we'll no furs | 

Vex'd are the Nobles, who, we ſee, have lided [ther. 

In tis behalf. | 
Bru. Now we have ſhewn our power, 

Let us ſeem humbler after it is done, 

Than when it was a-duing. 

Sic. Bid them home; 8 

Say, their great enemy is gone, and * 

Stand in their ancient firength. _ —— 
Bru. Diſmiſs them home. 

Here comes his mother. | | 
Vor. VI. „„ os Enter 


+ *. e. of true metal mites 4 dn taken from trying 
gold on the touchſtone. | 


r CORIOLANUS. | AR IV, Se 


Enter Volunnia, Virgilia, aud Menenius 1 
Sic. Let's not meet her. V 
Bro. Why? b | 
Sic. They ſay ſhe's . | | 
_ Bru. They have ta'en note of us: k on way. V 
Vol. Oh, y'are well met: . N 
The hoorded plague o' th' gods requite your love ! IM 
Men. Peace, peace; be not ſo loud. B 
Vol. If that I could for weeping, you ſhould hear— B 
Nay, and you ſhall hear ſome. — Will you be gone? © 
You ſhall Ray tod * "0's Fo 
Vir. I would I had the power Fe: 
To ſay ſo to my huſband. 
Sic. Are you mankind ? ? A 
Vol. Ay, fool: is that a ſhame ? ? note TER this fool. | 
Was not a man my father? hadſt thou foxſhip 3 I 
To baniſh him that ſtruek more blows for Rome, | 
'Than thou haſt ſpoken word — 8 
Sic. Oh bleſſed heav'ns! „ 
Vol. More noble blows than ever Sow * worde, 
And for Nc 8 tell thee what — yet go 5 
Nay, but thou ſhalt ſtay t L would m * 
Were in Arabia, and thy "= before him, n 
His good ſword in his hanſmmee , . 
Sic. What then? DS a. | Ws 
Vir, What then? he'd make an 5 hn of thy poſterity. 
Pol. Baſtards, and all. | 
_ Good man, the wounds that e etl bear ſor Rs ne! > 
Men. Came, come, peace. ih. 4 4 
Sic. I would he had continued to Loy +M > 
As he began, and not unknit bimſclf R 7 
The noble knot he made. 5 e 
Beru. I would he had! 1 : a 
Vol. I would he had! —— Twas you incens'd the Bus 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth, 128 p a 
As I can of thoſe myſteries which Hearn | 1 a 
Will not have Earth to know. | | . : 
Bru. Pray let us go. 5 5 * Fl 4 
Vol. Now, pray, Sir, get you gone. | 


. You” ve done a brave deed, Ere 2 this: "a 
As faras doth __ n exceed * 


. * + 


sc. 3. cCokiolLAxus. 


The 3 houſe in e ſo ces my Fg 
This lady's huſband here, this (do you ſee) 
Whom you have baniſh'd, does exceed you all. 


| Bru. Well, well, we'll leave you. 
Sic. Why ſta 


365. 


| y-you to be baited. 

With one that wants her wits? / [ Exeunt Tribunes. 
Vol. Take my prayers with you. 1 + 

J wiſh the gods had nothing elſe to do, 

But to confirm my curſes.! Could I meet em 

But once a-day, it would unclog, my heart 

Of what lies heavy tobt. 1 
Men. You've told them home, 


And, by my troth, have cauſe. You'll ſup with we? 


ol. Anger's my meat, I ſup upon myſelf, 
And ſo ſhall ſtarve with feeding. Come, let's go, 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do, [7% Vir. 
In anger, Juno-like. Come, come, fie, fie ! LExeunt. 


SCENE III. Changes to Antium. 
Enter a: Roman and a V. Polſcian. 


Rom. Tknow you well, Sir, and you know me; | Jour 
name I think is Adrian. 

Vol. It is fo, Sir: truly I have forgot you. 

33 am a Roman; but my ſervices are as you are, 


int em. Know you me yet? 
8 ol. Nicanor? no. 


Rom. The ſame, Sir. 

Vol. You had more beard when I laſt ſaw you, but © 
your favour is well appeaPd * by your tongue. What's 
the news in Rome? I have a note from the Volſcian 
ſtate to find you out there. You bave well ſav'd me a 
day's journey. 

Rom. There hath been in Rome ſtrange 6 : 


the people againſt the Senators, Patricians, and Nobles. 


Vol. Hath been! is it ended then? Our fate thinks 
not ſo.: they are in a molt warlike preparation, and 
hope to come upon them in the heat of their diviſion. 

Rom. 'The main blaze of it is paſt, but a ſmall thing 
would make it flame again. For the Nobles re-+ive fo 


to heart the ney of that Yr Coriolanus, that 
| H 


"+ Bb „ "oo: 


| 1 be e. waa into remembrance. 


„ CORIOLANUS. Ar. 
they are in a ripe aptneſs to take all power from the 
people, and to pluck from them their Tribunes for ever. 


This lies glowing, I can tell you; 1 is almoſt mature 


for the violent breaking out. 

Vol. Coriolanus banifh'd? ot 

Rom. Baniſh'd, Sir. "® | 

Vol. You will be welcome with this intelligence, M. 
canor. 

Rom. The day ferves well for them now. I have 
heard it ſaid, the fitteſt 'time to corrupt a man's wife, is. 
when ſhe's fallen out with her huſband. Your Noble 

Tullus Aufidius will appear well in thefe wars, his great 

oppoſer Coriolanus being now in no requeſt with his 
country. 

Vol. He cannot chuſe. I am moſt 1 2 ac- 
cidentally to encounter you. You have ended my buſi- 
neſs, and I will merrily accompany you home. 

Rom. I ſhall between this and ſupper tell you moſt 
range things from Rome, all tending to, the good of 
their adverſaries. Have you an army ready, ſay you ? 

Jol. A moſt royal one. The centurions and their 


charges diſtinQly billeted, already in the entertainment, 


and to be on foot at an hour's warning. 

Nom. I ant joyful to hear of their readineſs, and am 

the man 1 think that ſhall ſet them in preſent action. 

So, Sir, heartily well __ and moſt glad of your com- 
ny. 

re, Vou take my part for me, Sir I have the moſt 

_ _ caule to be glad of your 's. 

Nom. Well, let us go together. [Exams 
| Enter Coriolanus in mean apparel, diſguis'd and muffled. 
Cor. A goodly city is this Antium.——City, 

Tis I that made thy widows : many an heir # 

Of theſe fair edifices for my wars 

Have I heard grone, and drop: then know me not, 

Left that thy wives with ſpits, and boys with ſtones, 

In puny battle ſlay me. Save you, Sir! | 


Enter « a Citizen. 


Git. And vou. 


Cor. Direct me, if i it be your will, 9 great 46 


Is he in Antium ? Ldius lies: 
3 , Cit. 


a a 1 _ I ** 


WD - 
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ch Hei is, and feaſts the Nobles of the ſtate at Z rag 
houſe this night. 


| Cor. Which is his houſe, I beſecch you? PRE 
Cit. This, here, before you. 


Cor. Thank vou, Sir. Farewel. [Exit 3 


« Oh, world, thy ſlippery turns friends now faſt- worn, 
1.6 Whoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one heart; 


«© Whoſe hours, whoſe bed, whofe meal and exerciſe 
&« Are ſtill together; who twine (as 'twere) i in love 
« Inſeparable, ſhall within this hour, 

« On a diſſenſion of a doit, break out 


„ To bittereſt enmity. So felleſt N 
„ Whoſe paſſions and whoſe plots have broke their lep, 


To take the one the other, by ſome chance, ** 


| < Some trick not worth an egg, ſhall grow dear friends, 


4 And interjoin their iſſues. So, with me 

My birth-place have I and my lavers of Ebel 

This enemy's houſe I'll enter; if he ſlay mes, . 

He does fair juſtice ; if he give me way,, . T 
I'll do his country fervice. L.. 


SCENE IV. C hunger to a batt i in „ Auf 4. houſe. 
3 Muſic plays. Enter a Serving mau. 


1. Ser. Wine, wine, wine! what ſervice is Pere? 
I think our fellows are aſleep. * N fad 4 


* £ 


Enter another Serving-mans | £ 
2 Ser. Where's Cotus'? my maſter calls for kim: : 


Cotus. | 0 EK it. 


Puter Coriolanus. e . 


Cor. A goodly houſe; the feaſt ſmells well, but 1 Hg 
pear not like a gueſt. 


L l 15 big 


1 Ser. What would you have, friend? r 
you? here's no place for Io pray go to the door. 


» 


- [Bal 
. L have deferv'd no better entertainment, in being 


2 


H h 3 Enter 


* 


Coriolanus, . 1 Aab. 4 


e l 
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Enter ſecond Servant. 


2 Ser, Whence are you, Sir? has the porter his eyes 
in his head, that he gives entrance to ſuch companions ? * 
Pray, get you out. 0 | 

Cor. Away! | 

2 Ser. Away 8 you away. 

Cor. Now thou'rt troubleſome. 


2 Ser. Are you ſo MAE] ? IU have 225 talk'd with | 


. amt 


Enter a third 3 Te ff meets him, 
3 Ser. What fellow's this? 
1 Ser. A ſtrange one as ever I lock'd on: I cannot 


get him out o th” houſe, Pr'ythee call my maſter to. 


him. 
3 Ser. What have you to do here, fellow? pray you. 


avoid the houſe. 


Cor. Let me but ſtand, 1 will not hurt your bank. 
Ser. What are you? 


or. A Gentleman. 
3 Ser. A marvellous poor one. 
Cor. True; fo I am. 


3 Ser. Pray you, poor Gentleman, take up * other 


| bution, here's no place for you; pray you avoid : come. 


Cor. Follow your function, go and batten on cold 
bits. LPuſbes him away from him. 
3 Ser. What, will you”not? pr'ythee, tell my maſter 


what a ſtrange gueſt he has here. 


2 Ser, And I ſhall. Exit ſecond Serving-man. 
3 Ser. Where dwell'ſt thou: 9 | þ 1 
Cor. Under the canopy. 

3 Ser. Under the e 

Cor. Ay. ; 

4 Ser. Where's that ? : 
Cor. I' th* city of kites and crows. 
3 Ser. I' th' city of kites and crows ? what an aſs it 


1 then thou dwell'ſt with daws too 2 


Cer. No, I ſerve not thy maſter. - 
3 Ser. How, Sir? do you meddle with my maſter ? 
Cor. Ay, tis an honeſter ſervice, than to meddle with 
Thy miſtreſs : thou prat'ſt, and ren; ſerve with thy 
trencher: . [Beats him _ 
# nter 


.. £4 


| Enter. POPE with a. Seeing man. 


A. Where is this fellow ? 


2 Ser. Here, Sir; Pd have- — him the a abs, 5 
but for diſturbing the lords within. 


Auf. Whenee com'ſt thou? ? what. would thou? ? thy © 
name.? 


Why ſpeak ſt not? teak man: whar? 8 thy name? 


Cor. If, Tullus, yet thou know'ſt me not, and ſceing . 
Doſt not yet take me for the man 1 am; [me . 
Neceſlity commands me name myſelf. - e 

Auf. What is thy name? 


Cor. A name unmuſical to Volſcian care, 


And harſn in ſound to thine. 


Auf. Say, what's thy name ? * 
Thou haſt a grins appearance, and thy face - 
Bears a command in't; though thy tackle's torn, . 
Thou ſhew ſt à noble veſſel,» What's thy name ? 


Cor. Prepare-thybrowto frown: know'ft thou me yet? 25 
Auf. I know-thee not; thy name? 


Cor. My name is Caius Martius, who hath doke: 


To thee particularly, and to all the Wolfeianer 
Great hurt and miſchief; thereto witneſs may 


My firname Coriolanuſm The painful ſervice, 


The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood 


Shed foruny thankleſs country, are requited-- 


But with that firname : a good memory T, 3 


And. witneſs of the malice and diſpleaſure 
Which thou ſhouldit bear me, onhy that name remains. 
The cruelty- and envy of the people, 


Permitted by our daſtard nobles, who 


Have all forſook me; have devour'd the reſt, 

And ſuffer'd me by th' voice of ſlaves to be 
Hoop'd out of Rome. Now this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy heerth : not out of bepe 
(Miftake me not) to ſave my life; for if = 
L had fear*d death, of all the men i' th* world ZI 
I'd have avoided thee but in mere ſpite _ | 
To be full quit of thoſe my baniſhers, - 
Stand 1 before thee here. Then if thou haſt gh TEK 


ad i. e. hey 


* 


- 
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A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt reven nge 5 
Thine own particular wrongs, and ſtop thoſe maims 
Of ſhame ſeen through thy country, ſpeed thee ſtraight, 
And make my miſery ſerve thy turn: ſo uſe * 1:45:38 
That my revengeful ſervices may prove 
As benefits to thee : for I will fight. 
_ Againſt my canker'd country with the ſpleen 
Of all the under- ſiends. But if ſo be , 
Thou dar'ft not this, and that to prove more fortunes: 
Thou'rt tir'd ; then, in a word, I alſo am 
Longer to live moſt weary, and preſent _ 
My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice : 
Which not to gut, would ſhew thee but a "oY 
Since I have ever follow'd thee with hate, ; 
-Drawn tuns of blood out of thy. country's breaſt, 
And cannot live, but to thy ſhame, unleſs | 
It be to do thee ſervice. | | 

Auf. 'Oh, Marcius, Marcius. | 
Each word thou'ſt ſpoke, hath weeded 7 my beat 
A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter 
Should from yond cloud ſpeak to me things divine, 
And ſay, tis true z I'd not believe them more 
Than thee, all- noble Marcius. Let me twine * 
Mine arms about that body, where · againſt 
My grained aſh an hundred times hath broke, 
And ſcar'd the moon with ſplinters: here 1 ab 
The anvil of my ſword, and do conteſt 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 


As ever in ambitious ſtrength I did 


Contend againſt thy valour. 4 Know thou art 
46 J lov'd the maid I married; never man 

« Sigh'd truer breath: but that I ſee thee here, 
% Thou noble thing! more dances my rapt heart, 
„Than when I firſt my wedded miſtreſs faw - i 
HBeſtride my threſhold. Why, thou Mars! I tell thee, 
We have a power on foot z. and I had purpoſe 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 
Or loſe my arm for't : thou haſt. heat me out 
Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly fince 

„ Dream'd of encounters 'twixt thyſelf and me. 
Me have been down together in my fleep, , 
2 «6 Unbuckliog 
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6 Unbuckling helms, fiſting each other's MR of 
* And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Os, | 
Had we no quarrel elſe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence baniſſiꝰd, we would muſter all 
From twelve to ſeventy ; and pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful W 
Like a bold flood o erbear. O come, go in, 

And take our friendly Senators by th' hands, 
Who now are here, taking their leave of me, 
Who am prepar'd againſt your territories, 
'Though not for Rome itſelf. 

Cor. You bleſs me, gods | | 

Auf Therefore, 4 abſulute Sir, if thou wilt haye: 

The leading of thy own revenges, take | 
One half of my commiſſion, and ſet down 
As beſt thou art experienc'd, ſinee thou knowꝰſt 
Thy country's ſtrength and weakneſs, thine own ways! 
Whether to knock againſt the gates of Rome, | 
Or rudely viſit them in parts remote, 
Fo fright them, ere deſtroy. But come, come in. 


Let me commend thee firſt to thoſe, that ſhall - N 
Say Yea to thy deſires. A thouſand welcomes! 

Aud more a friend, than &er an enemy: 

Yet, Marcius, pt eme was much. Your hand; ap 


welcome! | Laa. 
SCENE V. Enter two Servants. | 


1 ger. Here's a ſtrange alteration. 
2 Ser. By my hand, I had thought to have Neschen 


him with a cudgel, and yet my mind gave me, his ne, 
made a falſe report of him. 


1 Ser. What an arm he ban: he turn'd me Fay 
with his: finger and his thumb, as one would ſet up. a 
top. 

2 Ser Nay, I knew by his: face that there was ſome» 
thing in him. He had, Sir, a kind of face, methought. 


II cannot tell how to term it. * 
J Ser. He bad ſo: looking as it were- Would 1 

were hanged, but I thought there was more in. him than 

I could think. 


2 Ser. So did. I, Pl be ſworn +. he is orb che rateſt.- 
man i' the „ 


1. Ser. 


„„ cConvlaus.. A iv. 
1 Ser. Kan is; but a greater ſoldier than be, 


you wot one. | 
2' Ser. Who, my e 1 
1 Ser. Nay, it's no matter for chat. LN. 
2 Ser. Worth ſix on him. | 
1 Ser. Nay, not fo neither; but I take him to be he” 
ater ſoldier. 
2 Ser. Faith, look you, ret Lox to "In 


that; for the Aefence of town our General 1s excel- 
lent. 


1 Ser. Ay, and for an aſſault too. 
Enter a third Servant. " * 


2 Ser. Oh, faves, I can tell you news; news, you 
raſcals. 
Both. What, what, what? let's partake. 


3. Ser. I would not be a Roman, of all nations. 1 had 
as lieve be a condemn'd man. 


Both. Wherefore ? whevefore ? 


of Ser. Why, bere'sghe that was wont. to thwack our 
neral, Caius Mara 


1 Ser. Why do you ſay, thwack our General ? 


— 


3 Ser. I do not ſay, thwack our General; but he 


was always good enough for him. 


2 Ser. Come, we are fellows and n be was ever 


tod hard for him, I have heard him ſay fo himſelf. 
1 Ser. He was too hard for him directly, to ſay the 


truth on't : before Corioli, he ſcotch'd him and notch'd 


him like a carbonado. 


2 Ser. And, had he been cannibolly. given, he might 


have broil'd and eaten him too. 

1 Ser. But more of thy news 1 
3 Ser. Why, he is ſo made on here within, as if he 
were ſon and heir to Mars: ſet at upper end o' th? 
table; no queſtion afk'd him by any of the Senators, 
but they ſtand bald before him. Our General himſelf 


makes a miſtreſs of him, ſanctifies himſelf with's hands, 


and turns up the white o' th' eye to his diſcourſe. But 
the bottom of the news is, our General is cut i' th? 


middle, and but one half of what he was yeſterday. 


For the other has half, by the intreaty and grant of the 


whole table. He Ag | he ns and ſowle the cape T 


Ng a 
- ai. 
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of Rome gates by th* ears. He will mow denn all be- 
fore him, and leave his paſſage poll'd. 

2 Ser. And he's as like to do't as ny man 1. can i- 
magine. , 

3 Ser. Do't! he will do't : for, look you, Sir, . 
has as many friends as enemies; which friends, Sir, as 

it were, durſt not (look you, Sir) ſhew themſelves (as 
we term it) his friends, whilſt he's in directitude. 

1 Ser. Directitude! what's that? 

* 3 Ser. But when they ſhall ſee, Sir, his creſt. up a- 
gain, and the man in blood, they will out of their bur- 
roughs (like conies after rain) , and reyel all with him. 

1 Ser, But when goes this forward? | 
3 Ser. To-morrow, to-day, preſently; you hall have 
* the drum ſtruck up this afternoon. .* Tis, as it were, a 
parcel of their feaſt, and to pe executed ere they wipe 
their lips. 

2 Ser. Why, then we ſhall Dove a ſtirring world a- 
gain: this peace is worth nothing, but to ruſt i iron, ini- 
creaſe tailors, and breed ballad-makers. | 

1 Ser. Let me have war, ſay I; it exceeds peace, as 
far as day does night; tis ſprightly, waking, audible, 
and full of vent. Peace is a very apoplexy, lethargy, 
mull'd, deaf, ſleepy, inſenſible, a getter of more baſ- 
tard children. than war's a deſtroyer of men. 

2 Ser. *Tis ſo; and às war in Tome ſort may be faid 

tube a raviſher, ſo it cannot be denied, but Peace is a 

Feat maker of cuckolds. 

I Ser. * Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 

3 Ser. © Reaſon ; becauſe they then leſs need one 
c“ another. The wars for my money. I hope to ſee 

omans as cheap as Volſcians. blk oa, 
| Bt are riſing, they are riſing. 05 
Both. In, in, in, in. r 


SCENE VI. 4A public pace i in Rome. 
Enter Sicinius and Brutus. | Sn. 


Sie. We hear not of him, neither need we fear him. 
His remedies are tame i' th? preſent peace 
And quietneſs o' th* people, which before 
Were 3 in wy oy * he makes his friends 3 
U 


— 


* 
2 
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Bluſh, that the world goes well ; who rather had, 
Though they themſelves did ſuffer by*t, beheld 
Diſſenſious numbers peſt*ring ſtreets, than ſee 
Our tradeſmen ſinging in their ſhops, and cue 
About their functions friendly. 


1 . Enter Menenius. 


Bru. we ſtood to't in good time. Is this Menenius? 
Sic. *Tis he, tis he. O, he is W moſt lind of 


Ute. n 


* 


q' 


Men. Hail to you both ! | 
Sic. Your Coriolanus is not much miſs'd, but 1 
his friends: the commonwealth doth ſtand, and ſo 


would do, were he more angry at it. 


Men. All's well, and might have been much better 


if he could have temporiz'd. 


Sic. Where 18 he, hear you ? 
Men. Nay, I hear nothing. 
His mother and his wife hear nothing from him. 


Enter three. or four Citizens. 


All. The gods preſerve you both! 
Sic. Good-e? en, neighbours. 
Bru. Good. een to you all, good - o en to you all. 


1 Cit. Ourſelves, our wives, and children, o on our knees, 


Are bound to pray for you both. 
Sic. Live and thrive ! | 1 7 
Bru. Farewel, kind neighbours. 25 
We wiſh'd Coriolanus had lov'd you, as we did. | 
All. Now the gods keep you ! | 
Both Tri. Farewel, farewel. [Exeunt 8 
Sic. This is a happier and more comely time, 
Than when theſe fellows ran about the n 
Crying confuſion. 
Bru. Caius Marcius was | 
A worthy officer i' th' war, but inſolent, | 
O*ercome with pride, ambitious paſt all thinking, 
Self. loving. 
Sic. And affecting one ſole throne, 
Without aſſiſtance. 
Men. Nay, I think not 3 1755 
Sic. We had by this, to all our lamentation, 


— 


* 1 
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If he had gone forth Conſul, found ĩt ſo. 3 
Bru. The gods have well prevented it, and Rome 


Site ſafe and all woo him. _ 


Enter LEdile. 


Zdile. Worthy Tribune, 1 x 
There is a ſlave, whom we have put in . 
Reports, the Volſcians with two ſeveral powers 
Are entered in the Roman territories, 

And with the deepeſt malice of the war 
Deſtroy what lies before em. 
Men. "Tis Aufidius, 


Who, hearing of our Marcius“ baniſhment, 


Thruſts forth his horns again into the world; 


Which were inſhell'd when Marcius ſtood for As | 
And durſt not onee peep out. 


Sic. Come, what talk you of Marcius ? 


Bru. Go ſee this rumourer whipp*d. It cannot be 
The Volfcians dare break with us. 
Men. Cannot be ! 


We have record, that very well it can; 


And three examples of the like have been 


Within my age. But reaſon with the fellow, 
Before you puniſh him, where he heard this; ; 
Leſt you ſhould chance to whip your information, 
And beat the meſſenger. who hids beware | 
Of what is to be dreaded. en e 

hic. Tell not me: 
1 know this cannot be. 

Bru. Not poſſible. 


Enter Maur. 3 


Me. The Nobles i in great carneſtneſs are Boing 
All to the ſenate-houſe,; ſome news is e; Fu! 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic. *Tis this ſlave. _ 


Go whip him *fore the people's e 8 eyevs his ring? 


| Nothing but his report! 


Me Ves, worthy —_ x 
The flave's report is ſeconded, and more, 


More fearful is delivered. JJV 


Sie. What more Fearful? . 
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Maß. It is ſpoke freely out of many mouths, 
How probable | do · not 0 that Marcius, | 
Join'd with Aufidius, leads a pow'r gainſt Rome; $ 
And vows revenge as ſpacious, as:between - 
The young'ft and olde thing. Lg 

Sic. This is moſt likely Jain 

- Bru. Rais'd only, that the walker baer TY 
Good Mareius home again. 

Sic. The very trick butt. 8 Hobs 

Men. hee © 504456 0 992 7 
He and Aufidius can no more stone, : 
Than olenteſt contrarieties. 


1 Ber another M. Neger. 
Mefſ. You © are ſent for to the ſenate. 
A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius, | 
Aſſociated with Aufidius, rages | 
Upon our territories ; and have already 0 
:O*erborne their way, conſum' d with nen and took. 
Z What lay before them. 

| Enter en 7 By 

Com. Oh, inn good work, 
Men. What news? what news? - 


Com. You have holp to-ravilh your own dankten, and | 


"To melt the eitydeads upon your pates, 

To ſee your wies: diſhondur d to your noſes. 
Men. What's the news? what's the news? 
Com. Vour temples burned in their cement 7. and 

'Your franchiſes, whereon you ſtood, dormant 

Into an augre's bore. | 

Men. Pray now, che gews? | 

You've made fair work, I fear ane : pray, your news? 

If Marcius ſhould be Joined with the Volſcians,— - 

Com. If ? he is their god; he leads them like . 

Made by ſome other, deity than Nature, 

That apes man better; and they — . 

. Agaidſt us brats, with no leſs confidenee, 

Than boys purſuing inner er | 
Or butchers killing flies. | & 
Men. You'ye made good work, 
- VO and e — ne 


i 123 = pon 


* cement, fob « care or Kos, 
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| Upon the voice-of, ocenpatian, an 2 | 


Your enemies and his find ſomething i in bim. 


They'll roar him in in. Talus — 


ls all the policy, ſtrength, and defence, 


The breath of garlic- ea ters. ee 
Com. He'll ſhake your Rome about nin 221 
Men. As Hercules did ſhaks an mellow "nit 2 # 


You have made fair work!!! 
_ Bru. But is this une Wet de 


Are wook'S for valiant i ignorance b 


And periſh conſtant, fools... Who BID diane 1 
Men. We're all undone, unleſs. 


The Noble man have mercy 
Com, Who ſhall ale r 
The Trihunes cannot do't.far.ſhame. ; the people 
Deſerve ſuch pity, of him, as the wolf | | 
Does of the ſhepherds: his beſt friends, ben 
Shou'd. ſay. Be good to Rome, they free ben, 
As thoſe ſhould do that had deſerv'd: n wg 
And therein ſhew'd like enemies. 

. Men, Tis true; 
Tf he were putting to my houſe eee 
That would conſume it, I haye nat „ 
To ſays; Beſeech you, ,ceale.'? You've made fair 


You and your crafts! you've craited fair 0. * Chand | 


Com, Nowe brought. k 


A trembling: u e, Rome, ſochat wagcrer | 
So incapable of help. | 


Tri. Say not, we brought itt. be Ne 
Men. How? was it we? we lord "+a N beaſts, 


And coward Nobles, gave way to your dlufters, 
Who did hoot him out 0, th city. | | 


Cem. Bug I fear 
The ſecond name of men, obeys his points 


As if he were his officer. Deſperation . 
That Rome can make againft them. % 


| SCENE, VII. Enter @ troop Abe 


-_ Here cnme the * 5] 
b 1 2 | 
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And is Aufidius with him vou are they 
That made the air unwholſome, when you cat | 
Jour ſtinking, greaſy caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus' exile. Now he's coming, 9 
And not a hair upon a ſoldier's head, 
Which will not prove a whip : as many ide 
As you threw capsup, will he tumble down, 
And pay you for your voices. Tis no matter, 75 
If he ſhould burn us all into one pong” RS 
We have deſerv'd it. | 
Omnes. Faith, we hear fearful news. 
1 Cit. For mine own part, 
When I ſaid, Baniſh him; I faid, "Twas pity. 
2 Cut. And ſo did I. | 
3 Cit. And ſo did I; and to fay the truth, fo did very 
many of us; that we Pf we did for the beſt; and though 
we willingly conſented to his mm, yet it was 
againſt our will. 
Com. Y” are goodly things ; you, voices or ar AP 1 
Men. You have made good work, $3 
Lou and your cry. Shall's to the Capitol ? : . 
Com. Oh, ay, what elſe? [ Exeunt. 
Sic. Go, maſters, get you home, be not ee 
Theſe are a ſide that would be glad to have 
This true, which they ſo ſeem to fear. 'Go ana 
And ſhew no ſign of fear. © | 
1 Cit. The gods be good to us: come, Waker "A 
home. I ever ſaid, we were i“ th? wrong, when we ba- 
niſh'd him. | n 
2 Cit. 80 did we all; bat come, let's 8 
5 . Citizens. 


"hes 1 Pl win like this news. 


Sic. Nor I. 960 

Bru. Let's to the S ; "would bar * wealth 
Would buy this for a lye! 

Sic. Pray, let us go. | C Eren Tribune. 


SCENE VIII. A camp at a fail diflance from Rene 
Enter Aufidius, with' his Lieutenant. Sa: 


Auf.. Do they {till fly to th Roman? | 
Lieut. I do not know dos a  witcheraftsin him; fo | 
; our 


a 
er 


oo 


—— . a. 


Fl 
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Your ſoldiers uſe him as the grace fore meat, 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at Nec . 
And you are darken'd i in this Wars, Sits #5 
Even by your own. 4 TR LS, 
en: I n help i it We 4 FEY I: . 
Unle by uling. means, I. lame the 1 
Of our deſign. He bears himſelf more proudly 
Even to my perſon, than I thought he would \ 
When firſt I did embrace him: Vet his be | 
In that's no changeling, and Levi, cult: - 
What cannot be amended. - e 
Lieut. Vet I wiſh, Sir. r og” 
IL. mean for your. particular), you bad bot 
oin'd in commiſſion with him; but had borne 
ö he aftion of yourlelf or elſe to kim pack; 
Had left it ſolely:. / | | 
Auf. I underſtand thee Fell; ; and be al 1 a 
When he ſhall come to his account, .he knows not- 
What I can urge againſt, him : though. it- ſeems, 
And ſo he thinks, and'is no Iefs apparent * 
To th' vulgar eye, that he bears all things aich 
And ſhews good huſbandry for the Volſcian ſtate, 
Fights dragon. like, and does atchieve as ſounn 
As draw his ſword ; yet he hath left undoone 
That which fhall break his neck, or hazard mine, 2 
Whene'er we come to our ine hs 1 
Lieut, Sir; I beſeech, think you he I carry Rome . 5 


D 


1 Auf. All places yield to him ere he fits down, © 

28 And the Nobility of Rome are his: 

f The Senators and Patricians love him too: i e 
The Tribunes are uo ſoldiers; and their People * 


Will be as raſh in the repeal, as haſty |" | 

: To.expet him. thence. I think he I be to Reue 

ass the oſprey to the fiſh, who takes it” 

5 By ſovereignty of nature. Firſt, be was 7 : 

ers A noble fervant to them: but he could „„ 

Carry his honours even; whether pride, 9 

(Which out of daily fortune ever taints 8 

„. The happy man ; whether defect of judgment, AY 48 

2 ” (To fail in the iſpoting of thoſe o 

| Whereof he was the ave oO x whether. yatyre; - Wy: 

Put (ot to be other than one thing; not moving 
our n 6 From 


380 . CORTOLANUS. | AR * 


From th” oaſſt to'th* cnſhion'; but commanding Zn 
Even with the ſame elde and garb, 
As he controll'd the war) ; but one of theſe,” 
(As he hath ſpices. of them all), not all, 
For I dare ſo far free him, made him fears; 
So hated, and ſo-baniſh'd : bug he has merit 
To choke ii in the uttꝰrance; ſo our-virtues: 
Lie in th' interpretation of the time; 
And power, unto itſelf moſt commendable, & 
 Hath not a tomb fo evident, een en: 
T' extol what it hath done. A 
One fire drives out one fire; ane eil one maik. NK 
Right's by right foiled; ſtrengths by ſtrengths de fame | 
Come, Iet's away; when, Caius, Rome is thine, % 1406; 08 
Thau'rt e of all, then ſhortly avis mine. Cr 


Ar. V. SCENE: EE. 
3 A public place in Nome. L Yar | 
Enter Mineniuey c. Siciuiue, Brutus, with. others... 


Men. No, PE not g: yon hear what.he hath ſaids | 

Which was ſometime his General, ho lov'd him 

In a moſt dear particular. He oall'd me. father 3 

But what o' that? Go, you that baniſh'd him W J 

A mile before his tent, fall down, and knee 

The. way into his'mercy.. Nay, if he coy'd. * 1 

To hear Cominius ſpeak, II mn at home. + N l 
Com. He would not ſeem to know me. i Ste bras | E 
Men. Do you hear? 8 v 

\ Com. Vet one time he did call me by my name: | 

J urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops M 

That we have bled together. Coriolanus A 

He would not anſwer to; forbad all names z; 


1*¹ 


He was a kind of nothin + titleleſs, . Th 
Till he had forg'd himſelf a name of th? e A 
Of burning Rome. i 40. 
Men. Why, ſo ; you've made. good work. :: Bs 60 
A pair of "'Tribunes,. that have rec d for Rome, 1 44 
To make coals cheap: a: noble memory! 5 WE 7 
| Com. I minded him, . etwas een. v7 Bas 
3 Wenn was kak expotie. He le , A PDE [7 


It ee dere of a nete. | e 


He ys Not 8 to pl them! in a 8 Kenna) kn 
Of noiſome muſty cbaff. He ſad, *twas: belly, FL 
For one poor grain or two, to leave * e 
And ail to noſe th? offence. e EL T5 14,0 
Men. For one poor grain or two.??? 
I'm one of thoſe-: his mother, wife, his chud, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the · grains By 
You are the muſty chaff; and you are ſmelt © 
Above the moon. We mult be burnt for you; bet 10 
Sic. Nay, pray, be patient: if you refuſe aan 
In this e 0c help, yet do not 5 
Upbraid's vith our diſtreſs. But, ſure, if you JESS 5% 
Would be your country?s.pleader, your . 80 
More than the inſtant army we can make, "IG 


” 

« =" 
18 

: 


Men. | No: on not meddle. ie 67 4578 . "1 


Men. What ſhould 1 do? £ 
Bru. Only make trial what your love can das- 
For Rome, tow' rds Marcius. . 

Men. Well, and ſay, that Marcius . 8 

Return me, as Cominius is return d, : 
Unheard : (what then?) ) 767 | 
But as a diſcontented friend, grief ſhot. US LL, BIR 

With his unkindneſs. Say't be fo? © 
Sic. Vet your good-will _ e e 
Muſt have that thanks from Rome, after the meaſure 
As you intended well. — 

Alen. Vilundertake it: * | LY © 
I:think he'll hear me. Yet to bie bis ops GPA n ILY 
And hum at good Cominius, much unhearts me. 
4 He was not taken well, he had not din d. 
«© The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We powt upon the morning, are unapt | 
« To. give or to forgive; but when we've ſtuff; d 
oy} - pipes and theſe conveyance of. blood * + 

r 5 „ e With 


24 bare bh mean, nts. 


ith wine and 8 we 3 * ſouls. 
40 Than, in our prieſt-like faſts; ne wi watch: bin 
% Pill he be dieted to my requeſt. 
And then I'll ſet upon him 
Bru. You know the very road into bivkindncl, | 
And cannot loſe your ways: | | 
Men. 'Good faith, I'll prove n 8 
Speed how it will. ede lang have knowledge 
Of my ſucceſs. 7 [it, 
Con. He'll never hass him... ITS WIE 
Sic: Not? Gr 
Com. 1 ö 0 you, hs docs ft in geld: gs 
Red as twould burn Rome; and his injury 932 
The goaler to his-pity« I Kkneel'd before him 
Twas very faintly he ſaid, Riſe :: diſmiſa d we 
Thus, with his — hand. | What he would do, 
He ſent in writing after; what he waeuld nett, 
Bound with an oath, not yield to den conditions : TY 
So that all hope is vain, unleſs, his. mother 4. 
And wife, who (as. I hear) mean to ol bio, ! 
Force mercy to his country. Therefore bence, OR 
And with our fair i intreaties bade them an. nn 


© SCENE IL Changes 40 the Palfian er. 
Enter Menenius to he. Watch. or Guard. 


1 Watch. Stay : wheneg are eu? . an . | 
2 Watch. Stand, and go back, 


Men. You guard like mey, tis ll. Ba, gs your- 


ar 2 - 
n 


I am an officer of ſtate, and come leave, 


To ſpeak with Coriolanus. 
1 Match. Whence? - 


Men. From Rome. 


x Watch. You may not pa you. muſt rotury : our 
Will no more hear from then | 


2 Watch, You'll ſee your Rowe endracs with 2 
| You'll ſpeak with Curiolanus. | eh nag 


Men. Goed my friends, 

If you have heard your General. talk of Rn 
And of his friends there, it is lots to blanks, 
My name hath touch'd/yau ears; it is Meneniut. 


* Watch. Be ĩt ſo, go back: . virtue of your — | 


1s 


T. ES 2 


8 


Rex 


ne 
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Nun here paſſable. fn bf vt, e Foy 
Men. I. tell thee, fellow, : 1 SFADIN 


Thy General is my lover: I have ben 


The book of his good acts; whence men have read) 
His fame unparallel'd haply amplified: | _, - 
For I have ever narrified * my friends, x 


(Of whom he's chief), with all the ſize that verity © 
Would without lapſing ſuffer : nay r 


Like to a bowl upon a ſubtle ground, ks OE Oe” 
I've tumbled paſt the throw, and in his pie MED 0A 
Have almoſt Cod the leaſing. Therefore, fellow, 
I mutt have leave to paſs. 

1 Watch. *Faith, Sir, if you had told as many lyes in 


his behalf, as you have utter'd words in your own, you' 


ſhould not paſs here : no, though it were as virtuous to 
lye, as to live chaſtely. Therore go back. 

Men. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember, my name is Me- 
nenius 5 e ne of the party of your Ge- 


-neral. 


12 'Watch./ \Howſocrer you lens been his Heb, (as you 
ſay you have), I am one, that telling true under him, 
muſt ſay, you cannot paſs. Therefore go back. me 

Men. Has he din'd, canft thou tell? for ba Wee not mw 


| ſpeak with him till after dinner. 


1: Watch. You are a Roman, are you? 
. Men. I am as thy General is. 
1 Watch. Then you ſhould hate Rome, as he does. 


Can'you, when you have puſh'd out of your gates, the 


bl 


very defender of them, and, in a violent popular igno- 


rance, given your enemy your ſhield, think to front his 
revenges with the eaſy groans of old women, the virgi- 
nal palms f of your daughters, or with the palfed inter- 
ceſſion of ſuch a d cay'd dotard as you ſeem to be? 


Can you think to blew out the intended fire your or 


is ready to flame i in, wi ſuch aria breath- as this 


* . e. . their encomium. 


+ By vi: giaal palms may be underſtood the ie holding up the hands 
in ſupplication But as this ſenſe is cold, and gives us even a ridi- 
culous idea; and as the paſſions of the ſeveral interceffors ſeem in- 
tended to be here repreſented, perhaps Shakeſpear might write paſ+. 
mi or pate. i. e. W -lits, from the French, poſmer, ur famere. 
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No, you are deceiv'd; therefore baicks'tor Romez and 

prepare for your execution; you. are cotilenin'd; our 
General hath ſworn you out of reprieve and pardon. 

Men. Sirrah, if thy captain knew: A were r he 
would uſe me with eſtimation, | 

1 Watch. Come, my captain knows you. not. | 

Men, FE mean, thy General. We g 
1 Watch, My. General cares not. for you, / Back, 1 
ſay, go; leſt I let forth your half pint; raw * _ 
the utmoſt. df your having. Back, backs. | 

Men. N et: —_ — on 

3 mer Goriolanus,. wt an. 

Cor. 86 4 0 the matter? 

Nen. Now, you companion, PI. Tap . fs 
vou; ; you ſhall know now that I am imeſtimation; you 
ſhall perceive; that a jack : gardant cannot office me from 
my ſon Coriolenus; - gueſs by my entertainment with 
bim; if thou ſtands nat i! th' ſtate af hanging, or of 
ſome death more long in ſpectatorſhip, and crueller in 
fuffering, behold now preſently, and ſwoon for-what's to. 
come upon thee.— The glorious gods fit in-hourly ſy- 
nod about thy pastigular proſperity; and love thee no 
worſe than thy old father Menenius dpes! Oh my ſon, 
my ſon! thou. art preparing fire for ua:; Iook theo, here's: 
water to quench: it. I was hardly mav'd to come to. 
thee, but being alfur d, none hut myſelf cauld move thee, 
L have been blown! out of our 22 with ſighes and 
eanjure. thee te pardon Rome, and thy: 3 
countrymen. The good gods: alnage thy wrath, and: 
turn the dregs of it upon this. varlet here; this, who, 
lke a block, hath iar e e e et 

Cor. Away! WTI as 78 

Ma. How, away” A 

Cor. Wiſe, e cha. 1 a 0 1 
Are ſervanted to others: though Lowe. . 

15. revenge properly, remiſſion lies 

Volſcian breaſts. That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate Forgetfulneſs ſhall priſon, rather ol ' 
Than Pity note how much. Therefore hs gone; 
Mine ears againſt your ſuits are ſtronger, tan 
Your gates againſt my force, Vet, 2 I loy'd thee, 


Fake tie dongs I waits. it. for th ſake, [Giucs bima letter. 


Fl.) > nd Hp} ww 23 


Se. 3. Ce- uIs. a5 
And would have ſent it. Another word, Menenius, 


I will not hear thee ſpeak. This man, Anfidius, 
Was my bhelov'd in Rome; yet thou behold'ſt. 


Auf. FOR keep a conftant temper. 5 [Exeurit, 
Nanent the Guard, and Menenius. © 


2 Match. Now, Sir, is your name Meneniu⸗ > | 
2 Watch. *Tis a ſpell, you lee, of much power: you 
know the way home again. | 


1 Watch. Do you hear, how we are ſhent for keeping 
-your Greatneſs back? - 
2 Watch. What cavſe do yo¹ thivk I have to ſwoon ? 

Men. I neither care for the world, nor your General: 
for ſuch things as you, I can ſcarce think there's any, 
Fare ſo flight. . He that hath a will to die by himſelf, 
fears it not from another. Let-your General do his ; 
worſt : for you, be what you are, long; and your miſe- 
ry increaſe with your age! [ fay to you, as I was ſaid 

0 Away 855 LExit. 

1 Watch. A noble fellow, I warrrant him. 

2 Watch. The worthy fellow is our Geert He's 
the rock, the oak not to be wind-ſhaken. [ Exit Watch. 


SCENE III. Nes enter Coriolanus and Aufidius. 


Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
Set down our hoſt. My partner in this action, 


You-muſt rt to the Volſcian Lords, how plain 
I've n buſineſs. E 13 


Auf. Only their ends you have reſpected; ſopt 
Your ears againſt the general ſuit of Rome ; i 
Never admitted private whifper, no, 


Not with ſuch friends that fought them fare m | 
Cor. This laſt old 
Whom with a crack'd heart I have ſept 1 to Rome, 
Lov'd me above the meaſure of a father.; LON 
Nay, godded me indeed. Their lateſt refuge 1855 Fo won, 
Was to fend him: for whoſe old love, I have © 
(Tho? Iſhew'd Tourly to him) once more offer d 
he firſt conditions, (which they did refuſe, _ 
And cannot now accept), to grace him only, 
That thought he could do more: a very little 
TY * to. Freſh embaffy, and faits, 


Nor 
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Nor from the ſtate, nor private friends, hereafter 

Will I lend car terre! ! what Tue 4 is this? 
[Shout within. 

Shall I be tempted to ioftinge my vow, "WT 

In the ſame time tis made? I will not 


- Emer Virgilia, Y olumnia, 7 aleria, young . wit 


Attendants, all in mourning. 


45 My wife comes foremoſt; then the honour'd mould 
„ Wherein this trunk was 33 and in her hand- 
„„The grandchild to her blood. But, out, affection! 
All bond and privilege of nature break 
« Let it be virtuous, to be obſtinate. 
« What is that curtſy worth? or thoſe dove's eyes, 555 
„ Which can make gods forſworn; I melt, and am not 
« Of ſtronger earth than others: my mother ww: 
As if Olympus to a molehill ſhould. | 
In ſupplication nod; and my young boy 
08 Slack an aſpect of thtercefon, Which 
« Great Nature cries, Deny not. Let the Volſcians 
« Plow. Rome, and harrow Italy; I'll never 
«© Be ſuch a goſling to obey inſtinct; but ſtand | 
x As if a man were author of himſelf, hs 
„ And knew no other km. a 
Virg, My Lord and huſband ! 83 
Cor. Theſe eyes are not the ſame I wore in 8 
Virg. The ſorrow that delivers us en 4909 | 
Makes you think ſo. | 
Cor. 75 Like a dull actor now, 4 
4 J have forgot my part, and I am out, 
- « Even to a full diſgrace. Beſt of my fleſh, 
Forgive my tyranny 3 but do not ſay, | 
« For that, Forgive our Romans.——O, a kiſs 
“ Long as my exile, ſweet as my revenge! 
% Now by the jealous Ver of heav'n, that kiſs 
& I carried from thee, ear; and my true lip _ 
« Hath virgin'd it e'er ſince. —— You gods! I prate; 
« And the moft noble mother of the world 
% Leave unſaluted: fink my knee i” th* earth; Ca 
Of thy deep duty more impreſſion ew EN 
Than that of common fons. 


0 al. O ſtand up | diet! 


'Whill 


Cz 


cels 1 


7hilſt 
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Whilſt with no ſofter cuſhion than the flint 
J kneel before thee, and unproperly | | 
Shew duty as miſtaken all the while ' [ Kneels, 
Between the child and parent. . 
Cor. What is this ? E 9 þ 


Your knees to me? to your corrected ſou ? 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Fillop the ſtars : then let the mutinous winds 


Strike the proud cedars 'gainft the fiery ſun ; 


Murd'ring impoſſibility, to make 
What cannot be, ſlight work. | - 
Vol. Thou art my woos 
I holp to frame thee. ou know this Lady? 
Cor. The noble üer of Popllicala, 
«© The moon of Rome; chaſte as the icicle, 
© That's curled by the froſt from pureſt ſnow, | 
« And hangs on Dian's temple. Dear Valeria 1 — 
Vol. This is a poor epitome of your's, | 
{ Shewing young Marcius, 


Which by th? interpretation of full 4 time 
May ſhew like all yourſelf. | 


p Ja c The God of ſoldiers, 
« With the conſent of ſupreme Jove, ATM | 
„ Thy thoughts with nobleneſs, that thou may ſt prove 
46 To ſhame invulnerable, and ſtick i* th* wars 
« Like a great ſea- mark, ſtanding every flaw, 
„And ſaving thoſe that oye . 
Vol. Your knee, ſirrah. „55 woes 
Cor, That's my brave boy. | pF 


Vol. Even he, your wife, this * and WY 


Are ſuitors to you. 


Cer. I beſeech you, peace: 
Or, if you'd aſk, remember this before; | 
The thing I have forſworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you demal. Do not bid me 
Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate | ER. 
Again with Rome's mechanics. Tell me not 1 
3 I ſeem unnatural : defire not | 

* allay my rages and reve „ with 
Your older e 3 he 

Vol. Oh, no more; no more: 


Lou ve ſaid, you will not grant us any thing; 
Vor. VI. 8K. k ö e For 
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For we have nothing elſe to aſk, but that, 
Wulich you deny already : yet we will aſk, 


bat if we fail in our requeſt, the blame 


May hang upon your hardneſs; therefore hear us. 
Cor. Aufidius, and you Volſcians, mark; for we'll 


Hear nought from Rome in private. et req ueſt? 
Viol. Should we be ſilent and not ſpeak, our raiment 


And ſtate of bodies would bewray what life 
We've led ſince thy exile. * Think with thyſelf, . 
« How more unfortunate than all living women 


„Are we come hither ; ſince thy fight, which ould - 
« Make our eyes flow with, Joys hearts dance with com- 


forts, AYE) 


« Conſtrains homo _ ſhake with fear and forrow; 


Making the mother, wife, and child to lee, | | 
„The ſon, the huſband, and the father tearing 
« His country's bowels out : and to poor we, 
Thine enmity's moſt capital; thou barr'ft us 
« ,Qur/prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 

« That all but we enjoy. For how ean we, 


Alas! how can we, for our country pray, TI; 


Whereto we're bound, together with thy victory, 


|  Whereto we're bound? Alack or we muſt loſe 


The country, our dear nurſe; or elſe thy * 
Our comfort in the country. We muſt find 
An eminent calamity, tho we had 


Our wiſh, which fide ſhou'd win. « For either thou | 


 « Muſt, as a foreign recreant, be:led , 

% With manacles along our ſtreets; or elſe. 

« Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin, 

« And bear the palm, for having bravely ſhed. 
Thy wife and childrens” blood. For: . fon, 
« 1 purpole not to wait on fortune, till 


« Theſe wars determine. If I can't perſuade thee | ö 


Rather to ſhew. a noble grace to both parts, 


Than ſeek the end of one; thou ſhalt no . FI N 


March to aſſault thy country, than to tread 


(Truſt to't, thou ſhalt not) on * cher 8 womb, | 


That brought thee to this world. 
| Vir. Ay, and mine too, 


That brought you nden When, to keep your game 
2 


Bien 3 hoe $53 


„ . / ĩð . Ee Eo, 


. 


I've ſat too long. 


| Sc. 3. | CUORIOI -ANUS. | | | ys 


- Buys He ſhall not tread on me: 


4 I'll run away till I'm bigger, but en Pt fight. 2 


Cor. Not of a woman's tenderneſs to be, 
Requires, nor child, nor woman's face, to- be '. 


Vol. Nay, go not from no-tlinh, LEY POTN” 
If it were, fo, that our requeſt did tend 
To ſave the Romans, thereby to- ry Ty > 
The Volſcians whom you ſerve, you 6" FS evils us, 
As poiſonous of your honour. No; our ſuit 
Is, that you reconcile them: while the Volſcians 
May ſay, This mercy we have ſhew'd'; the Romans, | 
This we receiv'd; and each in either ade“ a 
Give the all-hail to thee; and cry, Be bleſs'd 
For making up this peace! Thou kuow'ſt, great ſon, 


The end of war's uncertain ; but this certain, 


That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, is ſuch a name, 
Whoſe repetition will be dogg*d. with curſes; _' 


Whoſe chronicle thus writ, The man was noble . 


But with his laſt attempt he wipꝰ d it out, 
4 Deſtroy'd his country, and his name remains 
To th' enfuing age abhorr' d.“ Speak to me, ſon: 


Thou haſt affected the firſt ſtrains of Fend 


To imitate the graces of the gods; 28 
Who tear with thunder the wide . o tl air, 
And yet do charge their ſulphur with a bolt 
That Thould but rive an oak. © Why doſt not ſpeak ? 


Think'ſt thou it honourable for a Noble man | 
Still to remember wrongs ? Daughter, ſpeak you: 


He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, boy; 1 
Perhaps thy childiſhneſs will move him more | 

Than can our reaſons. There's no man in the world 

More bound to 's mother; z yet here he lets me prate 
Like one i' th' ſtocks. Thou'ſt never in thy life 

Shew'd thy dear mother any courteſy; | —— 
When ſhe, (poor hen), fond of no + LI brood; TIT. 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and ſafely home, NO 
Loaden with honour. Say, my requeſt's unjuſt, 


And ſpurn me back: bur if it be not ſo, © 


Thou art not honeſt, and the gods will plague thee; 
be ends thou reſtrainꝰſt from me the duty e | 


E To 
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To a mother's part belongs. He turns away: 
Down, Ladies; let us ſhame him with our knees. 

To's firname Corielanus 'longs more pride, 

Than pity to our prayers. ; "eg and end; 

This is the laſt. So we will home to Rome, 

And die among our neighbours: nay, behold us. 

This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 

But kneels, and holds up hands for fellowſhip, 

Does reaſon our petition with more ſtrength 

Than thou haſt to deny't. Come, let us go: 

This fellow had a Volſcian to his“ mother; ; 

His wife is in Corioli; and this child | 


Like him by chance: e us our «ch, | 
I'm huſh*d, until our af ou aſire; WP 


And then I'll ſpeak a little. 75 


Cor. O mothess: mother! | 
Hola her by the hands, . 
« What have you done ? Behold, the heav'ns do ope, 
The gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene 
« They laugh at. Oh, my mother, mother ! oh ! 
You've won a happy victory to Rome: 
But for your ſon, believe it, oh, believe it, 
Mott dangꝰrouſly you have with him prevail'd, 
If not moſt mortal to him. Let it come. 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true ware, 
PU frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my ſtead, ſay, would you have Heard 
A mother leſs ? or granted leſs, Aufidius ? ? 
Auf. 1 too was mov'd. 
Cor. I dare be ſworn you were; 
And, Sir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to ſweat compaſſion. But, good Sir, 
What peace you'll make, adviſe me 3 for my part 
I'll not to Rome, I'll, back with you, and pray you 
Stand to me in this cauſe. O mother! wife |!—— - 
Auf. I'm glad thow'lſt ſet thy mercy and thy honour + 
At difference in thee; out of that I'll work 


Myſelf my former fortune. Aldi. 
Cor. Ay, bx and by ; but we will drink together; 
And you ſhall ber [To Vol. Virg. va 


A better witneſs back than Roe which we, 
On like conditions, will have counterſeal'd. TG 
Come, 


Sc. . CORIOEANUS. | we 


bad 1 1 | 
Auf. Ladies, you deſerve 

To have a temple built you: all the ſwords 

In Italy, and her confederate arms, 


Could not have made this peace. [Event 
SCENE Tu. T Ne ie en 


Enter Menenius and Siciniun. ; 
ths See you youd coin o thy * yond o corner- 
ſtone ? 

Sic. Why, what of thasd ? | 5 

Men. If it be poſſible for u to diſplace it with your” 
little finger, there is ſome hope the ladies of Rome,. 
. eſpecially. his mother, may prevail with him. But I 
ſay there is no hope in't; our throats are | ſentenc'd,. 


and ſtay upon execution. 


Sic. Is't poſſible, that ſo ſhort- a time can alter the 
condition of a man? 

Men. There is — between a 3 1475 a but- 
terfly, yet your butterfly was a grub: this Marcius is 


grown from man to dragon; he has. —_— he's more 
than a creeping thing. 


Sic. He lov'd his mother dearl : 

Men. So did he me: and he: no more remembers TY 
mother now, than au eight-years-old. horie +. The 
tartneſs of his face ſours ripe grapes. When he walks, 
he moves like an engine, and the ground ſhrinks before 
his treading. He is able to pierce a corllct with his eye; 
talks like a knell, and his hum is a battery. He fits in 
his ſtate as a ching made for Alexander. What he bids 
be done, is finiſh'd with his bidding. He wants no- 


| ra of a god, but eternity, anda heaven to throne in. 


. Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. | 
Men. I paint him in the character. Mark, what mer- 
ey his mother ſhall bring from him: there is no more 
mercy in him, than there is milk in a male tyger; thay, - 
ſhall our poor city find; and allthis is long of you. 
Sic. The gods be good unto us! 

Men. No, in ſuch a caſe the gods will not be good 
unto. us. When we baniſh'd him, we reſpected not 
25 bs K k 3 | them} 

4 ea remembers bis dam, | | 8 
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= 


them; and ve — to brook our necks they reſpect 


not us. 
i 0 Bulle Ae 1 


es. Sir, if you'd ſave your life, fly to your bose ; 
The Plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 
And hale him up and down; all ſwearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, 
| Te hs give him death by inches. 


wet Euter another Me . 


Sic. What's the news? | 

Meß. Good news, good ewe; the Indics have pre- 

The Volſcians are diſlodg'd, and Marcius gone. [raiFd, 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, , 

No, not the expulſion of the Tar e a 


Sic. Friend, | Lien 


Art certain this is true ? is it moſt certain 2 

Me. As certain as E know the ſun is "OA 
Where have you lurk*d, that you make doubt of it ? 
Ne*er through an arch ſo hurried the blown tide, | 
As the recomforted through th' gates. Why, hark you; 


[ Trumpets, hautboys, drums beat, all une 5 


The trumpets, ſackbuts, pſalteries, and fifes, 
Tabors and cymbals, and the ſhouting Romans | 
Make the ſun dance. Hark you! [4 1 275 ee 
. Men. This is good news. 
| Tell go meet the ladies. This Volumnis 
1s worth, of Conſuls, Senators, Patricians, 
A city full; of Tribunes, ſuch as you, 
A fon and land full. You've pray'd well to-day, 
This morning, for ten thouſand of your throats . 
I'd not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy 


C Sound ill, with the ſhouts. 


Sic. Firſt, the gods bleſs you for pus tidioge: next, 
| Accept my thankfulneſs. | 
. Mefſ. Sir, we have all great cauſe to give great thanks 
Sic. They're near the city? | | 
Meſſ. Almoſt at point to enter. 1 
e We'll meet e „ and 1 the3 th LZxeunt. 


# 1 Yo 


H 


| 4 two Senators, with ths Todes r over nw ſage 5 


wich other Lords.  * 


Sen. Behold our patroneſs, the life of RAE : 
Call all your tribes together, praiſe the gods, 


And make triumphant tires :- ſtrew flowers before them, 


Unſhout the.noiſe'that baniſh'd Mareius; 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother. 


Cry,—— Welcome, Ladies, welcome 
All. Welcome, Ladies, welcome!. 


| SCENE V Changes to a public c place i in i Antium. | 
Enter Tullus Aufedius, with Attendants. 


0 Auf. Go tell the Lords o' th? city, I am TEL - 
Deliver them this paper: having read it, x 


Bid them repair to th' market-place, where I, 


Even in theirs and in the commons? ears, 


Will vouch the truth of it. He I accule, 

The city-ports by this hath enter'd ; and | 
Intends t' appear before the people, hoping [ come! 
To purge himſelf with words. Diſpatch. 


1 Con. How is it with our General? 
Auf. Even ſo, 
As with a man by his own alms impoiſon'd, 
And with his charity ſlain. | 
2 Con. Moſt Noble Sir, 


If you hold the ſame intent wherein 
You wiſh'd us parties, we'll deliver you 


Of your great danger. | 

Auf. Sir, I cannot teu; 
We muſt proceed, as we do find the people. 
3 Con, The people will remain uncertain, whilſt 
»Twixt you there's difference; but the fall of either 
Makes the ſurvivor heir of all. 

Auf. I know it 3 
And my pretext. to ftrike at him admits 
A good conſtruction. I raiſed him, and pawn'd 
1125 honour. for his truth; who . ſo heighten'd, 5 

e 


) 


'P 2 count 
[4 flouriſh with drums and trumpets. 


Moft wel- 
Enter three or ſour Conſpirators of Aufidius's JOINS 


SS « 
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He water'd his new plants with dews of flattery,. 
Seducing ſo my friends; and to this end 
He bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unfwayable} at d herce. 
it Con. Sir, his ftoutneſs | 

en he did ftand for Conſul, which he TY 
By lack of ftooping— 

Auf. That I would have ſpoke of. 

Being baniſh'd for't, he came unto-my a. 
Preſented to my knife his throat. F took Ag 
Made him joint ſervant with me; gave him way 
In all his own deſires; nay, let him chuſe 
Out of my files, his projects to accompliſh, 17 % 
My beſt and freſheſt men; ſerv'd his deſignn 
In mine own perſon; holp to reap, the Rats» 
Which he did make all his ; and took ſome pride $59 
To do myſelf this wrong; till, at the laſt, 5 
I ſeem'd his follower, not partner; and 


z 


He wag'd me with his countenance, as if” 


I had been mercenary, R 
1 Con. So he did, my Lord. 1 pea 23 B 
The army marvell'd at it, and at laſt,” fins 
When he had carried Rome, and hat we looked * 
For no leis ſpoil than glory——— _ 
Auf. There was it; 
(For which my ſinews mall be firetch'd upon him): 2 
% At a few drops of womens? rheum, which are 4 
« As cheap as lies, he ſold the blood and labour b 
Of our great action; therefoxe ſhalt he die, 
And I'll renew me in its fall. But, har! | 
| [Drums and trumpets ſound, with great frouts of 
the people. 
1 Con. Your native town-you caters like a poſt,” 
And had no welcomes home : but he Feta * 
Splitting the air with noiſe. 
2 Con. And patient fools, 


Whoſe children he hath flain, their baſe throats ae * 


Giving him glory. 

Con. Therefore, at your vantage, 
Ere he exprefs himſelf, or move the 5 
With what he Would lay, let him feel your ford, 
Which we will! * When he lies along, 


\ 


After 


f Os. eos. we... 


ter 


ge. 6. e cohο,AN Us. Tl "i 45 
| After your way his tale pronounc'd ſhall bury . 


His reaſons with his body. 
Auf. Say no more, ; 
' Here come the Lords. ha 
| Enter the Lords of the city. a 


| All Lordi. You're moſt welcome home. 
Auf. I have not deſerv'd. it. 
But, worthy Lords, have you with heed peruv'd. | 
What I have written to you? 
All. We have. 


1 Lord. And grieve to hear i it. 


What faults he made before the laſt, I takes: 


Might have found eaſy fines : but there to end 

Where hewas to begin, and give away 

The benefit of our levies, anſwering us A 

With our own charge, making a treaty where 

There was a yielding ; this admits no excuſe. | 
Auf. He . you ſhall hear him. 


| SCENE VI. TT 
bu Coriolanus, marching 7 mah drums and colours, the 


Commors being with him. 


or. 3h Lords; J am return'd, your ſoldier ; 'P 
No: 4 infected with my country's love, | 
Than when I parted hence, but fill ſubſiſting _ 
Under your great command. You are to know, 
That pfofperouſly I have attempted, and 


With bloody paſſage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Rome. Our ſpoils. we have brought homes 


Do more than countetpoiſe, a full third part, 


The charges of the ation. We've made peace 
With no leſs honour to the Antiates, 


Than ſhame to th' Romans: and we here deliver, 


Subſcribed by the Conſuls and Patrician sk 


Together with the ſeal o' th” ſenate; what 
We have compounded on. 
Auf. Read it not, Noble Lords; © 
But tell the traitor, in the higheſt: degree | 
He hath abus d your powers. 7 
Cor. Traitor n now . i 
EIS £ + Auf. 


2% 
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Auf traitor, Marcius. te + iT” „ 
— es : | | a 
Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius 8 doc thou think, 

I'll grace thee with thas, robbery, thy ftoPn name 

Coriolanus in Corioli? 
Vou Lords and heads o' th? ſtate, nance 1 
He has hetray'd your buſineſs, and given up 
For certain. drops of ſalt, your city Rome 
I ſay, your city, to his wife and mother 11 
Breaking his oath and reſolution, like 
A twiſt of rotten ſilk, never admitting 
Counſel o' th' war; but at his nurſe's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your victory, 
That pages bluſh'd-at him, and men of a 
Look' d wond'ring each at other.. 
Cor. Hear'ſt thou, Mars! 
Auf. Name rer Wee _ wi of tears * 
Cor. Ha! | 
"Auf. No more. 
Cor. Meaſureleſs icing hon haſt made my * +BY: 5 
Too great for what contains it. Boy? O ſlave 
Pardon me, Lords, tis the firſt time that eyer 
Pm forc'd to ſcold. Your judgments, my grave Lords, 
Muſt give this cur the lye; and his own notion 
(Wha wears'my ſtripes impreſs'd upon him t . 
Muſt bear my beating to his grave) e a eto oh 


f 


To thruft the lye unto him. e, 16. 


— 


1 Lord. Peace both, and hear non fpedke CH 
Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volſciaus, men and lads,. 
Stain all your edges in me. Boy? falſe-hound !— 


If you have writ your annals true, tis there” PWR 5 
That, like an eagle in a dovecote, 1 PRE 
Flutter'd 2 Volſcians in Corioli. | "y 1 Ph 3 
25 Alone Fan. % ĩðͤ 9 hor 
Auf. Ys Noble Lords, 57 Th an 


Will you be put in mind of. his blind fortunes; ; 
Which was your ſhame, by this unholy 9s 84 
Fore your own eyes and ears? | 
All Con. Eet him die for't. © {© 55 
All People. Tear him to pieces, do it 1 
He kill'd my ſon, —my daughter, — Kill d my couſin, — 
rocky RG my apart [7 he eroud ta = 


2 Lord. : . 


I RR Tx 


. 


% 


| Is \ . Fo; 
| 80 R comorAnts. 


That he is thus cut off. Pleaſe it your Honours 


WE: 
2 Lord. Peace, no outrage—peace— 4 


The man is noble, and his fame folds in 
This orb o' th' earth; his laſt offences to us 


Shall have judicious hearing. Stand, * 


And trouble not the peace. 
Cor. O that I had him, , 
With fix Aufidius's, or more, his tribe, 


Jo uſe my lawful ſword ——— © 


Auf. Inſolent villain ! 
All Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. 


[The Conſpirators all abe and kill Marcius, who ,- 


falls, and Aufidius flands on him. 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 


Auf. My Noble Maſters, hear me ſpeak. 
1 Lord. 0 Tullus 


2 Lord. Thou haſt done a deed whereat 


Valour will weep. 


3 Lord. Tread not upon him—Maſters all, be quiet, 


Put . your ſwords. 


Auf. My Lords, when you ſhall know (as in this rage 


Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 


Which this man's life did owe yon, you'll rejoice 


To call me to your ſenate, I'll deliver 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, or endure Th 
Your heaviſt cenſure. 40 
1 Lord. Bear from hence his body, 79 2 
And mourn you for him. Let him be . 1 
As the moſt noble corſe that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 
2 Lord. His own impatience ; 
Takes from Aufidius à great part of blame. 
Let's make the beſt of it. 
Auf. My rage is gone, 


And I am ſtruck with ſorrow. Take him up: 


Help, three o' th' chiefeft ſoldiers; I'll be one. i 
Beat thou the drum, that it ſpeak mournfully. — 
Trail your ſteel pikes. Though in this city he N 
Hath widowed and unchilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, | 
Yet he ſhall haye a noble. memory. 

[ Exe. bearing Marcius's body. A dead bh ſounded. 

THE END OF THE SIXTH VOLUME, | 
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